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The tour begins: for the benefit of posterity, I , Edward Thorp, Director of the 
Foreign Relations Sequence, am relating, as nearly as my memory permits, the 
circumstances of a most momentous event in the history of man. In the fifth year of 
North America's Social Dynamic, an organized body of representatives of all 
nations of the world had requested, and had been granted, permission to tour and 
observe every production and service sequence of North America. It was thought 
appropriate by the Continental Board of Directors to open the inspection tour by 
having the Delegates sit in while the Board was in session. 



MEETING OF THE CONTINENTAL BOARD 



The Director of the Continental Board of Directors, John Brooks (who was chosen 
by the Directors of all the sequences, for his insight and knowledge of the whole 
array of sequences, and for his natural enthusiasm and leadership), opened the 
meeting by rising to his feet to extend a hearty welcome to the visitors. After he 
was seated he said, "Edward Thorp, inasmuch as you are the Director of Foreign 
Relations, I am delegating you to see to it that our distinguished visitors are made 
comfortable and are given the opportunity to acquaint themselves with every 
sequence, regardless of what area of the North American Continent they choose to 
visit." 

The Director's next comment was: "Inasmuch as all the sequences seem to be 
running smoothly and the people of this continent are happy with their lifestyle of 
abundance and leisure time for recreation-yes, and many more things are too 
numerous to enumerate-we of North America pause and count our blessings. "That 
being the condition in which we find ourselves seems that the two most urgent 
things on the agenda are implementing our continental hydrology and setting up 
adult recreational facilities. It seems at this period that those sequences almost 
overlap." "I think," John Brooks said, "we should first hear Ronald Jenkins, 
Director of Hydroelectric Power and 1, Waterway Sequence." 
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When Ronald Jenkins arose to give a report, one sensed by the expression of 
everyone there that he was a revered man and a key figure in the glory of our new 
social dynamic not only was Jenkins tall and handsome, but his manner of speaking 
showed that he was knowledgeable and modest, without sounding boastful, Jenkins 
said, "If all goes well, within the next two years our continental hydrology will be 
complete, for all practical purposes. And in the foreseeable future, we on this 
continent will never be short of power, and fresh water can be diverted to any area 
on the continent where it is needed even to desert areas. Therefore, it is most 
probable that within a few years we will register advantageous climatic change on 
this Continent. "I would like at this point," he said, "to compliment, the men and 
women of the Recreational Sequence on their choice of locations and on the kinds 
of facilities they have completed while operating under adverse conditions." 

Next to report was Mrs. Sarah Roberts, Director of the Recreational Sequence. Mrs. 
Roberts's opening comment was "Ronald, I sometimes have a bad conscience, 
caused by our nipping at your heels, when it is obvious that you are achieving the 
almost impossible. I want you to understand that the pressure is on us also, what 
with service hours diminishing and people attempting to find recreational outlets 
during their leisure time. Not to mention the Educational Sequence asking for 
facilities to accommodate the school classes on the inland-waterway tours. "I will 
have you know that we are putting the pressure on the Transportation Sequence for 
more pleasure craft to ply the water of the canals. We are putting pressure on the 
Housing Sequence for facilities along the waterway, plus theaters for the drama 
students. I don't like to seem pushy, but the enthusiasm of everyone I talk to is 
catching, to say the least." 

When the Director of the Educational Sequence, Miss Thelma Brown, was asked to 
give a report, she arose with a radiant glow on her face, indicative of one so 
anxious to give an account of success that she appeared to burst at the seams. Her 
opening remark was: "We are, for the first time in the history of man, creating in 
the student an enthusiasm that is unbelievable. We are adopting a method whereby 
a young teacher starts with a class of young children and they stay together until it 
is time for each student to specialize in a sequence. The teacher and the student stay 
together and study together, thereby forming a close-knit organization. As part of 
their education they travel over the whole continent and visit every sequence. As a 
result, when it is time to specialize they know from observation into what sequence 
they fit. "We encourage the parent to accompany the student group, affording an 
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education for the parent as well as the student and teacher. We think that, by this 
method, it will be a rare event to observe an adult who is a misfit in society. "We in 
this sequence don't wish to leave the impression that educating the youth is the only 
activity of importance in our new America. We do, however, think that all activity 
should revolve around education, because, in the final analysis, everything revolves 
around the young, if we are to maintain a desirable civilization on this continent. I 
will conclude by saying that when we become of retirement age we can, in 
retrospect, think with pride on a service well rendered." 

Next to report was Richard Mills, of the Transportation Sequence. He spoke very 
slowly and was precise in his choice of terms, I assume to impress the other 
Directors with the dire responsibility of heading such a complex sequence as 
transportation. He said: "We in this sequence are concerned, not only with 
transporting people and materials, but with conserving energy. We are relying 
heavily on Continental Research to discover ways to transport people and materials 
with the least amount of energy expended. At present we are using all types of 
energy to transport things on this continent, but we see in the near future a 
condition whereby we will be using recurrent energy, for the most part. When the 
continental hydrology is completed, most of our cross country heavy freight will be 
transported on the inland water ways, using mostly hydroelectric energy, thereby 
further conserving energy that is nonrecurring. "Lateral hauls will be made by rail 
and truck. We attempt when possible to haul in quantity, in order to eliminate 
duplication. As for transporting people, we are at present using all methods, 
including rapid trains on wide track (with low center-of-gravity, axle less cars), 
which can safely attain velocity of two hundred miles per hour and which are used 
mostly for cross-country hauling. While in populated areas use various means, 
including elevated trains, monorail, tramway. Bicycling has become so popular of 
late that we are developing bicycle lanes where needed. We still maintain 
automobile service, but it is amazing how rapidly that service diminishing. Some of 
our people still use the automobile and motorcycle as pleasure vehicles, but they 
are seldom used otherwise, except in the more rural areas. In the rural areas busses 
and trucks are more in use. "We are still using aircraft to some extent. Not only do 
we use them for transporting people, but for transporting perishable products, such 
as fruits and vegetables, from the more tropical to the more frigid areas. "People of 
the Agricultural Sequence inform me that, in a short while, there will be hothouses 
erected at every center of population and staffed by people who are adept at 
growing vegetables, thereby alleviating air transport to a great extent. "I am 
informed by the Continental Research people that progress with cross-country tube 
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transportation, of both people and freight at extreme high velocity, is looking very 
favorable an shortly be in operation. That again will use for motive power, 
hydroelectric energy, thereby conserving our limited supply of fossil fuels. 

We of the Transportation Sequence are confronted, not only with transporting 
people and freight, but with transporting fuels and electricity. At present we are 
transporting fuels by, ship, barge, pipeline, and tank cars. We see in the near future 
that most fuels will be transported by pipeline with hydroelectric energy as the 
motive power. "We are installing hollow electric cable (immersed in oil inside a 
pipeline) that will transport electricity, which when stepped up to one million volts 
D.C. for a distance of three thousand miles with only a ten percent loss, can be 
tapped at any location and transformed to A.C. The unique thing about North 
America is that, for the most part, electricity travels south, while fruits and 
vegetables travel north. "As a closing remark, I want to say that this continent is 
blessed with a topography and precipitation to afford hydroelectric energy for a 
high-energy civilization for as far into the future as we can see. This continent has a 
north-south land area, with enough arable land to produce all the flora and fauna 
required. Yes, we are a fortunate people. So, along with sumptuous living let's keep 
conservation foremost in our minds. As Miss Thelma Brown so aptly stated, let's 
give lots of thought to posterity." - 

An interesting report was given by Louis Tognazinnil, Director of the 
Communication Sequence. He informed us that the postal service is on the decline. 
That people now communicate mostly by telephone with a view plate. Television is 
rapidly being replaced by holography. There is a decline in the use of radio, except 
in transportation vehicles and marine craft. Newspapers are still read to some 
extent, but are gradually giving way to bulletins, which are published in leaflet 
form. The telegraph is still used for long distance, especially for communication 
between sequences. He said, "In closing, I want to compliment the Educational 
Sequence on .their use of television and holography. I would, however, like for the 
Educational Sequence to encourage the student to read books of all kinds, because 
their education will never be complete without the knowledge imparted by all 
authors, both past and present. Also, it hurts me to think that an art so beautiful as 
penmanship should ever be neglected, because it is a very personalized 
communication." 

George Susa, of the Animal Husbandry Sequence, recommended that leather, after 
it had left the animal, be a separate sequence. He contended that the tanning of 
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leather and the fabrication of leather goods require a special skill and are unrelated 
to animal husbandry. He said, "The two functions should not overlap." The setting 
up of a Leather Sequence was sanctioned by the Continental Board, pending the 
recommendation of a Director for the new sequence. 

George Boman, Director of the Chemical Sequence, recommended that plastics and 
their application be a separate sequence. Even though plastics are chemical 
compounds, the arranging of molecular and atomic structure and its application to 
useful forms are a special skill. His recommendation was granted pending the 
recommendation of a Sequence Director. 

Kenneth Wolford, of the Distribution Sequence, informed us that the people in his 
sequence had discovered that it is a waste Of time and energy to make an energy 
charge for each food item consumed. It is more practical for each food distribution 
center to keep a record of food consumed in its center. It is impractical to make an 
energy charge for local transportation, because each transportation system is 
recording the energy converted in its function. His recommendation was granted. 

When Ray Segars, Director of the Textile Sequence, was requested to give a report, 
he rose from, his seat and stood for several seconds before speaking. His expression 
denoted humor. Finally, after putting his hand over his face to stifle a cough, he 
said, "Well, I have so much to say that I hardly know where to begin. However, I 
will say that people of middle age are so Pleased with their wearing apparel that 
they can hardly believe what they are experiencing (due, I assume, to their memory 
of fabrics of built-in short wear, for the sake of business profits). Even though we 
are still fabricating wearing apparel of good wool, long staple cotton, and of course 
some plastics, these are rapidly giving way to the oldest fabric known to man 
(which was, however, too serviceable for profit making in the framework of a price 
system economy). "The material I am speaking of is ramie. It is of long fiber and 
has sheer as well as tensile strength. Its amazing characteristic is its fineness of 
fiber, which can be woven almost to resemble silk. It is difficult to create a run, 
when woven into ladies' hose, and it seems never to wear out. By the same token it 
can be woven to resemble burlap, and is rapidly replacing burlap for packaging. Its 
growth is prolific in tropical or semitropical climates, and its leaves are being used 
for livestock food. Not only does it launder well, but it holds a press well when 
used as wearing apparel and can readily be reclaimed for a number of uses. "Yes, 
some of our people still have a hangover from the price system era, resulting in a 
desire to discard wearing apparel quite often, which was referred to during the price 
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system era as style change. "Inasmuch as the function of the new social order is to 
please and keep people happy, we still produce the type of wearing apparel that is 
not so durable. As long as people wear that type of material it will be produced, but 
the desire is rapidly giving way to the more durable fabrics." 

When Dr. Henry Swan, of the Public Health Sequence, was asked to give a report, 
his expression was, for a fleeting moment, very somber. Suddenly the shadow left 
and with a broad smile he said, "Well, I am older than most of you, and I had the 
experience of practicing medicine during the price system era. In that era M.D.s 
were well enough trained in their profession, but they were forced by the price 
system to think of their patients as a means of livelihood. Some, of course, were 
very conscientious, and some were not so conscientious, depending of course, on 
the altruism of the individual. To think of some of the things that happened and the 
attitude of some of my colleagues still causes my blood to boil. In the society of 
North America's Social Dynamic the emphasis is on prevention rather than cure. 
However, cure is still important. The greatest boon to public health is the 
compulsory physical examination at semiannual intervals. By this method, we have 
practically eliminated venereal disease as well as many more contagious ailments. 
"When the reward of monetary gain is eliminated," Dr. Swan said, "it is in the 
medical doctor's interest to keep people healthy, unless, of course, he chooses to be 
on duty for twenty-four hours of the day. "It is certainly a pleasure to a doctor of 
my age to have such wonderful hospitals and hospital equipment, and to observe so 
many healthy and happy people. Many of the patients need only to have a doctor 
recommend a different diet or less food intake to keep them physically fit. "We at 
this time save so many lives by means of ambulance service, which carries a doctor 
and nurse to the scene of an emergency. "I am safe in saying that no one is as 
appreciative of new social order as are the people of my profession." 

I don't think I have ever known a person so happy in achievement of his social 
function as was John Acres, Director of the Agricultural Sequence. He just 
naturally speaks rapidly but, in giving his report at this particular meeting, he got so 
carried away that one word seemed just to stumble over the other, and one had to 
listen intently if one wished to hear all that he had to say. In giving his report he 
very rapidly said, "' we have done it again. We have produced grains that are blight 
resistant. They will grow and ripen in colder climates. We produced some fruit 
whose blossoms will withstand much lower temperatures without being killed. We 
have developed a perennial grass that is superior to wild grass in nutrient value, 
thereby causing it to be possible for the Animal Husbandry Sequence to produce 
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more meat and dairy products. In the Great Plains area of this continent we have 
improved the soil by planting various legumes following grain harvests and then 
plowing them under in the late fall. By means of outdoor and hothouse farming, 
there will be an ample supply of vegetables of one's choice. "If need be we can 
double the production of food textile plants. "In most areas of the continent we are 
growing plants, that produce nectar, from which bees gather honey. "We have 
developed something that can be classified as small urban centers where 
agricultural families live close 'to their sequence function. "We will, when the 
continental hydrology is completed, and surplus water is available, plant forests in 
various desert areas. However, it has been agreed to leave some desert areas as 
nature and adverse climatic conditions formed them, for playgrounds. "I think you 
will be pleased to know that it is extremely unlikely that we will ever be short of 
food or fiber in the foreseeable future." 

Don Levy, of the Reclamation Sequence, gave a report concerning the use of things 
that heretofore had not, to any great extent, been made use of. He said: "I want to 
tell all of you, here and now, that you and every human being on the North 
American continent, are, by virtue of citizenship, a member of the Reclamation 
Sequence. I can't be emphatic enough when I say to you that we are living in a 
finite world. So many things we have been using wastefully are nonrecurring, such 
as fossil fuels, minerals, and metals. In most instances they have been removed 
from areas where they were in concentration and consumed by way of burning, or 
by oxidation, or just scattered over the earth to the extent that they are not 
reclaimable. "We have for several years been developing and setting up facilities to 
convert recurrent materials to fuel for various purposes, and are now using them 
extensively. "As of now we are utilizing all human waste for its energy. "We are 
setting up facilities at feed lots to convert animal waste into methane gas. And all 
across the Corn Belt we are extracting furfural from corncobs, which, like methane, 
are ideal fuels for internal combustion engines. We no longer have to rely on fossil 
fuels to run engines or generate electricity. Our aim is to save most fossil fuels for 
posterity. "My most difficult task has been that of persuading people to save 
everything of metallic substance. Some people think that small amounts of metal 
are of no concern, not realizing, of course that over a period of time the amount can 
actually become pounds, and, multiplied by the whole population, it becomes tons. 
"I find the children and young folks are more conservation minded than the older 
ones, which is due, of course, to them having lived in an era when waste was the 
order of the day and a way to make profit. So, attempt to persuade everyone save 
metallic substance, no matter how small the amount." 
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The Directors of the other production and service sequences which are rather to 
numerous to enumerate, stated that they could supply the various products and 
services where and when needed, 

Having sat through so many board meetings, I could sense that for the most part, 
the tenor of the reports given by the Sequence Directors leaned more toward 
orientation than usual. I think they were intentionally given that way, in deference 
to our distinguished visitors. 

At the close of the meeting the Continental Director directed a comment to the 
visiting Delegates, by saying, "I hope that have imparted some insight concerning 
the simplicity of operating a society without the bunglesome burden of price, 
politics, business enterprise. "Ladies and gentlemen, we will do everything possible 
to cause your visit to be a pleasant one. I am certain that when you depart you will 
take with you a concept of social operation that is the most practical and the most 
humane of any social system that has ever been devised by man, and one that is 
completely compatible with technology." "Have a pleasant stay!" 
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QUESTIONS QUESTIONS AND MORE 

QUESTIONS 

After the Directors of the various sequences had given their reports, and after they 
had chatted with the foreign Delegates (in some instances through interpreters) and 
had finally left the auditorium, I was pounced upon with such rapid questioning as 
to set my brain to whirling like a Dutch mill. Some -questions I answered. As to 
others, I referred them to other people the questioners could query at a later date. At 
last, when the noise had abated somewhat, Mr. Hoyt, a British Delegate, said, "I 
say, Mr. Thorp, why didn't we hear you give a report to the Board of Directors?" I 
said, speaking very slowly, for the benefit of the interpreters, "Mr. Hoyt, not only I, 
but four other Directors gave no report. Myself, as Director of Foreign Relations; 
Edward Williams, Director of Research; John Adams, Director of the Armed 
Services Sequence; Ralph Dodson, Director of Area Control; and Jack London, 
Director of Social Relations. We five are the Executive Committee, and are 
answerable only to the Director of the Continental Board of Directors. However, on 
occasion we do make a report when it concerns the production and service 
sequences, and the personnel of our sequences are always available around the 
clock, for Immediately, Mr. Hoyt wanted to know in detail what my functions 
entailed. It was rather difficult for him to understand that, in a sense, I am a 
counterpart of a Secretary of State, minus political affiliation. 

Her Majesty's Prime Minister, Mr. Ditmor, said, "Inasmuch as you have everything 
on this continent, why do you concern yourself with foreign trade?" He looked 
amused when I said, "Well, we don't have ever thing our people desire. However, 
generally speaking, we are a self-sufficient continent. There are some products and 
resources in all parts of the world that we can make use of. Most of all, we want 
your goodwill and a sufficient amount of your monetary exchange, so our people 
can travel in your country. In turn we can keep you happy with some of our vast 
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productive capacity (things of which you are in short supply. Mostly we want peace 
and the goodwill of all the people of the world" The Prime Minister then said, 
"Seeing that you have such desirable living conditions for your people, it seems to 
follow that people in mass, from all parts of the world, will migrate to North 
America, requesting citizenship." 

I suppose such a question evoked a startled expression on my face, because Mr. 
Ditmor smiled broadly and winked. "Mr. Ditmor, we welcome people of all nations 
of the world to this continent as tourists," I said, "those of course, who can afford to 
travel. To facilitate that purpose, we will, on their arrival, exchange our energy 
units for their respective monetary exchange, and we will again make an exchange 
when they depart. 

No, Mr. Ditmor, anyone of foreign citizenship will have to bring an extraordinary 
skill to this continent to be granted citizenship of North America. "Mr. Proulx, the 
French Delegate, wanted to know how we could police such a vast area, and have 
things operate so smoothly. By his expression, it seemed rather difficult for him to 
comprehend such a complete departure from all other police systems of the world. 
"Mr. Proulx, the police of this continent are directly under and are a part of the 
armed services," I said. "They a subject to army discipline, but get their direction 
from the Area Control and Social Relations of each area, or Regional Division, of 
this continent. When no monetary reward is present human beings, for the most 
part, will police themselves. In the past, monetary consideration accounted for 
ninety-five percent of all crime." He was further surprised when I told him that 

North America's Social Dynamic is a governance of things, rather than of people. 
Mr. Van Vorhees, the Delegate from Holland, whose curiosity and impatience were 
obvious in his attempt to gain my attention, inquired about our judicial system. 
"Our Social Relations Sequence," I said, "could be construed as a counterpart of a 
judicial system, but differs vastly, in that no twelve good men and true, who for the 
most part are incompetent to judge a horse race, will ever be allowed to sit in 
judgment on any citizen of this continent. When a citizen of this continent is 
accused of any wrongdoing against his fellows, or his continent's well-being, he sits 
before a panel of impartial judges who employ the aid of citizens who are 
acquainted with the accused, as well as the accuser, for the purpose of ascertaining 
guilt of the accused, and to determine any punitive action or hospitalization, if the 
accused is physically or mentally ill." 
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Questions were posed so rapidly that I fail to remember the names or nationality of 
those making inquiry. I, of course, was asked to explain the function of Continental 
Research and Area Control. I explained that Continental Research is a very special 
sequence, which is granted extreme liberty, in that its personnel are permitted to tap 
in, so to speak, at any production or service operation to expedite its activity and 
conserve energy, as well as man-hours, in order that stagnation never set in. That 
individuals can transfer in and out of that sequence on short notice, where 
expediency is required. I explained that the Area Control Sequence's function was 
that of guardianship, to see to it that each district or Regional Division runs 
smoothly. It now comes to my mind that Miss Olga Jackson, the Delegate from 
Sweden, wanted to know how we dealt with alcohol and drug addiction. I told her it 
could best be explained by someone in the Public Health Sequence. I did, however, 
tell her that when there is no monetary reward for dispensing it those products, their 
use to excess is very rare, and I had been informed that, when there is a case of 
excessive use, the individual user is confined to a hospital to determine daily 
intake, thereafter, his daily intake is diminished so gradually that over a period of 
time the intake reaches zero, and his system no longer requires the product. 

Almost in unison several Delegates said, "If your people are supplied with 
abundant living, by what method do you induce them to work?" I said, "People! 
People! The term 'work' at this point in North America is a nasty term. We prefer to 
use the phrase 'Social Responsibility.', The term "work' denotes drudgery. In your 
travels over this continent I think that you will find no one who considers his social 
responsibility as being of a drudgery nature. I think you will find that their vocation 
is their avocation Mr. O'Riley, the Delegate from Eire, wanted to know how the 
new social order dealt with, or what was the new social order's attitude toward, 
religious faiths and denominations churches in general. I replied that, inasmuch as 
religious teaching is a part of the educational Sequence, he had best consult 
someone who can speak with authority. I told him that, in this fifth year of the new 
social order, the personnel of a sizable number of sequences and their various 
branches, are holding conventions to ascertain if any improvements could be made 
in their respective departments and that he would be welcome to sit in while the 
ecclesiastic branch of the Educational Sequence is in session. 

Mr. Varsolov, the Delegate from the Soviet Union, had some difficulty in posing a 
question concerning the American people's choice of a new social order. He said, 
"Did your people establish the Social Dynamic because of its desirability, or did it 
come about spontaneously?" "Mr. Varsolov, in order to answer that question 
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correctly I will have to employ some qualifying material," I said. First of all, all 
price system economies, under which all nation: the world, with the exception of 
North America, are laboring were born of scarcity in a low-energy, hand-tool era, 
long before man was cognizant of technology, and sufficed for a long period of 
time, insofar as commerce is concerned. Had not man's curiosity led him to 
technological thinking, a price system economy would still be applicable. "The 
effectiveness of a price system economy on any land area decreases in direct 
proportion to the degree of technology introduced therein. To elucidate, a price 
system requires that a sufficient amount of monetary exchange be paid to the 
populace in the form of wages and salaries or profits, to purchase all the goods and 
services rendered. When technological equipment is used to produce goods and 
perform services (resulting in the use of extraneous energy, versus human energy), 
any number of foolish things have to be done to stave off economic collapse. When 
all goods and available services can't be purchased by the people of a land area, a 
system of waste has to be introduced in the form of planned obsolescence or built- 
in short wear, style change, and of course war, or exports to mention only a few. "It 
is understandable that North America, with its vast array of resources and a people 
possessed of pioneering spirit (drawn from all parts of the world), would come to 
an economic stalemate in advance of the rest of the other land areas of the earth. 
Yes, there came that period in North America around 2008 A.D. when we had 
reached such a degree of chaos that decisions had to be made rapidly, if we were to 
survive as a society, or become extinct, as did the dinosaur. "The first positive 
action was initiated by the governments of the United States and Canada in the 
form of martial law. Yes, the armies of the two national entities were in complete 
domination over the populace. The first period of control was rough, both for the 
civilian population and the army officials. The army officials soon came to realize 
that their personnel had not been trained to operate a society that had reached such 
a degree of technology. This resulted in their decision to employ the aid of the 
scientist, engineer, and technician to formulate a social system, or governance, in 
the absence of monetary consideration, resulting in our Social Dynamic. No, Mr. 
Varsolov, even though our people think that our Social Dynamic is desirable, that 
isn't the premise on which it was conceived. We had no choice but to institute a 
social mechanism that is compatible with technology. "Thinking in retrospect, 
people are amazed at themselves that they didn't organize for social change in 
advance of the social breakdown. One often hears the statement: 'If we had been 
sufficiently organized we would not have had to suffer through that rough period of 
army domination.' Yes, it could have been brought about by people pressuring for 
congressional action, or even a presidential decree. Had that been the method of 
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bringing about social change, those holding political office at that time would have 
a more favorable place in history, having done something socially useful 

"Italy's Delegate, Mr. Garibaldi, posed a question: "Mr. Thorp by what method do 
you compensate people with special skills those who are outstanding and who 
contribute more to society than do their fellows? Do you, in order to show 
appreciation, give them a greater income, in the form of energy credits than is 
received by the less deserving?" In spite of being aware that Mr. Garibaldi's 
question was asked in all sincerity, I was still caught off guard, to the extent that I 
almost lost my cool. Observing my facial expression, Mr. Garibaldi said, "Oh, I beg 
your pardon, I realize now that that question was in poor taste. What I really meant 
was, is there a friction between individuals concerning income?" "Mr. Garibaldi, 
the question you pose requires a multi answer. To begin with," I said, "I can't think 
of any way to give a person something that he already possesses. To differentiate 
between individuals concerning consuming power would not only cause friction 
but would require a cumbersome record keeping system that would stagger the 
imagination, thereby putting such an extra burden on our people as to hinder them 
in performing of socially useful functions. Mr. Garibaldi, our people enjoy such a 
high degree of consuming power through degradation of energy in producing goods 
and performing services that it seems to stagger the imagination of those not 
familiar with our Social Dynamic. Yes, it would certainly be a rare event for 
someone on this continent to be short of consuming power. Consuming power is 
theirs by virtue of citizenship." "Your answers are very lucid," he said, "but, so help 
me, I still don't understand the mechanics of your distribution. Would you be so 
kind as to explain that phase of your Social Dynamic?" "It is a simple matter to 
keep a record of all the energy degraded in the production of goods and the 
performance of services," I said. "After all 'overhead such as new plant equipment, 
the various construction projects; hospital maintenance, education, and child care is 
calculated, all remaining energy expended is prorated equally among the adult 
population of this continent. This, however, is not done because of its desirability, 
nor only for the sake of record keeping. When the people of this continent 
surrender their certificates of energy over any given time period, we know exactly 
how much to produce, and of what kind, for the next time period, with of course, 
enough surplus to take care of any emergency. This can be defined as a system of 
'energy determinants.' While I was talking to Mr. Garibaldi, I was conscious that 
Vivian Vollnogle was attempting to attract my attention. When I turned to face her 
she said, "Mr. Thorp, in spite of your very lucid description of the new social order, 
I have been very curious about the complete absence of politics. Why is that, and 
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what have you done with that segment of your population?" I told her that there is 
no place in the new social order for politics or politicians, that politics could 
function only in a scarcity society, that the politicians' function was to enact laws to 
control peoples' actions and behavior, that many of the laws they enacted were to 
protect those who have from those who have not, that ex-politicians had found a 
place in society and had become useful citizens. She said, "One more question, Mr. 
Thorp: Did those people of great wealth oppose the institution of the new social 
order?" "On the contrary," I said, "when those people who had acquired monetary 
wealth came to realize that what they considered as wealth were promissory notes 
that had lost their validity and were worthless pieces of paper, they became the 
greatest proponents of the new social order." 

When there were no more questions forthcoming, I said, when we travel across this 
continent, and you have the opportunity to observe the landscape, the sequence 
functions, and how the people live and think, I am certain there will be more 
questions you will want to ask not only of me, but of people you will meet while 
you are traveling and observing our new America. "Before you leave this continent, 
you will have traveled rapid train, by bus, by boat and barge, and by elevated train 
and tramways. I will do all in my power to cause your visit to be a pleasant one. 
Have a good dinner and sleep well, for tomorrow you will be seeing things that you 
will never forget things that will cause you to think about reorganizing your 
respective continental areas. "Good night." 



14 



Chapter 3 



NEW YORK CITY 



The following morning, which was the one hundred and sixtieth day of the year, I 
met the Delegates in the lobby of the hotel. They were all talking at once, like a 
group of children anticipating going on a picnic trip. When I walked into their 
midst all. chatter ceased. Looking at their expectant faces, I, for a fleeting moment, 
was at a loss for words. It appeared they were waiting for me to make a suggestion 
of activity for the day. 

Suddenly a thought came to my mind and I said, "Inasmuch as you have flown to 
Topeka, which is in longitude 95, and latitude 39 (which was once in the state of 
Kansas), and haven't had the opportunity of seeing the country, would you like to 
fly to New York City and then travel west, by various means of transportation?" 

Their answer was a unanimous "Yes." With the excitement of the trip and the many 
questions asked, the time lapse between boarding and leaving the plane seemed 
very short. 

After we had left the plane and taken buses to the downtown Manhattan area, their 
smiles suddenly faded. At first it was difficult for me to determine the cause of their 
disappointment. Suddenly I realized that some of them had visited New York City 
during the price system era, and of course others had seen pictures of the tall 
buildings on Manhattan Island. And to see a sizable number of buildings being 
demolished by various pieces of equipment must have been shocking. Becoming 
amused at their expressions, I said, "Isn't this a mess?" 

I explained that most of the large buildings in most large cities had been erected for 
the purpose of conducting price system functions, and that those that couldn't be 
used for warehouses, or places of lodging, or entertainment were being mined for 
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their metals and various other materials, to be used for other purposes, and that 
New York City is an especially rich mining area. 

After I had conducted them on a tour of Long Island, and of course up the East 
River a short distance, where they saw new and beautiful buildings, erected for 
human habitation, parks and amusement zones, with agricultural activity reaching 
almost up to the buildings (which were surrounded by park areas with stands of 
young trees), their faces lit up and chatter began. 

Later we inspected the largest living complex on Long Island (where every living 
quarter had windows affording a view of beautiful landscape), plus a hospital, a 
shopping center, a theater, a large dining area, classrooms, a swimming pool and 
large play area surrounding the building. 

After inspecting some of the main features of the complex I announced over the 
intercom that we had foreign visitors present, and for those residing in the complex 
not to be surprised if they suddenly saw them at their door, desiring admission, and 
to answer their questions courteously, even though through interpreter. I told them 
not to be surprised if they saw sonit garbed in robes from the Arabic nations, or 
those colorful gowns of India. Finally I said, "This day in these quarters belongs to 
our distinguished visitors. I am certain you will enjoy this day as much as they." 

After conducting the visitors through the shops, displaying wonderful consumer 
goods, a beautifully equipped and ) staffed hospital, a massive dining area, a 
community kitchen (with enough space and equipment to accommodate the whole 
living complex), and an amusement and work-out area (with the paraphernalia 
sufficient to keep one physically fit), a large and well-staffed children's nursery, and 
two beautiful theaters I said, "Well, folks, let's go to the fourth floor and up we can 
meet and talk with those modem cliff dwellers." 

I suggested that, there being eighteen floors equipped living quarters, it would be 
wise to "scatter out floorwise", doing so would make for more diversification. After 
some discussion and gesticulation and communication by means of an interpreter, 
they eventually agreed who would go to which floor. 

When I left the elevator on the fourth floor, I found, to my surprise, that I was 
followed by people garbed in turbans and loud-colored gowns, and some were 
unmistakably from Holland. When I turned to face them, they stood stiff and erect 
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like statues. Being taken off guard by their shyness, I stood for a time gazing back 
at them, not knowing what to do. Suddenly the whole thing became amusing to me 
when I realized that they were waiting for me to make the first move. 
Spontaneously, the scene became one of hilarity. 

After the laughing had ceased, and their faces became serious, I began pointing to 
individuals with one hand, and to doors with the other. I was again at a loss when I 
looked down the long corridor at people nervously standing before the door that I 
had assigned to them. To start things moving I pressed a door bell, only to look 
around at a group of Hollanders. 

The door was opened by an elderly Italian woman, with an accent indicating Italian 
birth. With a broad smile, and a friendly gesture of her hands, she said, "Do come 
in please. I wasa hoping you would pay me a visit before you leavea this country." 

When we walked into the beautiful living quarters there was a short period of self- 
consciousness by the Hollanders until introductions were made, after which 
everyone began talking at once. The questions were coming so rapidly that the 
interpreter looked startled. 

Mrs. Vaccaro, the lady of the house, was saying, "Yesa, we have lived here almost a 
year now. We love the place. We are retired. We have four children alia grown. 
Three boys, and a daughter. Two sons are in the Agricultural Sequence, out on the 
West Coast. One son, hesa with the Housing Sequence, anda we are so proud ofa 
him because he helped design thisa building. My daughter's husband is ina the Steel 
Sequence, anda she is staying home to be a good wife and mother of two children." 

The people from Holland seemed to have no end of questions. Then Mrs. Vaccaro 
was saying, "Yesa, we take most ofa our meals ina the dining room. We can call in 
and have meals sent up by tube. We can prepare our meals ina the kitchen. We can 
also prepare food ina our kitchenette but it isa more pleasure to eat ina the big 
dining room with friends. Most every day we go for a bicycle ride ina the and the 
countryside, when the weather isa nice, like We have taken lots ofa trips to different 
parts ofa the continent but we have more pleasure here with our friends, where we 
can swim ina the ocean and go boat riding, when the weather is nice." 

As Mrs. Vaccaro continued, she said, "Yesa, it was hard during the price system 
era. Money was scarce b my husband couldn't find steady work, anda, my God, 
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tenement houses, anda the slums were terrible. Anda to see children hungry anda 
ragged madea my heart bleed. "I think what hurt me the most, anda caused me the 
most tears, was looking at my poor husband when he could not provide the things 
that he wanted for his family. I remember once whena our daughter, at Christmas 
time, wanted a doll that wasa displayed ina the store window, anda my husband 
cried because he hada no money with which to buy it. I then myself cried. "Once 
when we had no money to buy Boy Scout uniform for our son to wear on a scout 
outing ina the country and my husband wasa despondent for the longest time, anda 
I watched him very closely for fear he would take his life." At this point Mrs. 
Vaccaro had her face in her hands and was weeping openly. 

Not being used to a scene such as that, I turned my head, only to see a mass of 
Dutch tears, and to hear the interpreter so choked up he could hardly speak. So I 
thought, How in hell did I get into a mess like this? Being on the verge of losing 
my composure, I said "Mrs. Vaccaro, let's all of us go down to the dining hall and 
partake of refreshments." 

Having previously agreed to assemble in the dining hall after a visit with the 
inhabitants of the living complex, I was not surprised to see others of the group 
arriving to join us. No doubt many of the Delegates had a similar experience as we, 
because for a short period when we were collecting our food, the atmosphere was 
quite somber. After we were seated, the chattering began and grew steadily in 
volume, to the degree that one had to shout to be heard. 

During the course of the meal I observed both tears and laughter. Yes, I saw big, 
broad-shouldered men with tears in their eyes, and delicate women in gales of 
laughter, which caused me to think that people the whole world over are basically 
the same, and basically good and kind when their environment is conducive to 
kindness. 

After we had taken a trip down Long Island and had enjoyed some pretty scenery, 
and were back in the hotel lobby, the Delegates suddenly became interested in 
housing. I was asked any number of questions about housing materials used, the 
design, and location. The question that caught me off guard was: How is it decided 
who gets to live in a fine place like the complex we had just visited? At first it 
seemed that that was a hell of a question to ask, and what in hell difference did it 
make who in hell gets to live in what quarters? 
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I was on the verge of making my thoughts known, when suddenly I remembered 
that, in most parts of the world, as at one time in parts of North America, expensive 
housing, like limousines, was a status symbol, as were large piles of barnyard 
manure around the farmsteads in parts of rural Europe. 

I said to them, "A human being is a human being, and basically none of them is 
more deserving than the rest, and actually it makes no difference who gets to live 
where. However, it was, at the beginning of our new social order, decided by the 
Housing Sequence, and sanctioned by the Continental Board, that to rehouse the 
people of this continent would require a number of years. Therefore, people who 
were living in cottage or apartment houses that afforded something like 
comfortable living conditions would remain there until such time as better living 
quarters were completed, thereby giving the people who had been living in 
substandard, rat-infested, firetrap the 'first occupancy.' "We at first didn't know how 
people would accept this so it was announced on radio and television for several 
days and if they were not content with that arrangement, they were told to make 
their discontent known by mail. It would surprise you how people's attitude 
changes where there is no me consideration because there was not one complaint 
received "I have heard it said that a number of people when offered better living 
quarters would state that they knew of someone who needed it more than they. "Get 
a good rest tonight, because tomorrow is going to be an exciting day, regardless of 
where we go or what we do. Think about it tonight, so you will have some 
suggestions come tomorrow morning. "Good night." 
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COASTAL INLAND WATERWAY 



When I awakened on the morning of the hundred and sixty second day of the year 
it seemed that I had overslept, in my anxiety I hurriedly dressed and went to the fire 
escape to make an inspection of the weather, realizing that weather would be a 
determining factor regarding the activity for the day. The day was dawning with 
only scattered clouds in the sky. Looking to the west and the south I saw marine 
craft plying the blue water. 

The night before I had hoped that the group would suggest traveling to locations of 
beautiful rolling countryside. Inasmuch as we had awakened to such a beautiful 
day, I thought, wouldn't both they and I enjoy a trip down the coastal inland 
waterway? I went to the lobby expecting to hear any number of suggestions for the 
day's activity. When I arrived I felt like a speaker who had stepped to a podium, 
because I was met by a mass of serious faces waiting for my lead. At breakfast 
when the chattering had abated somewhat, I said, "Well, folks, where would you 
like to go?" 

It is difficult to put into words the feeling one has when, after having asked for a 
suggestion, one is stared at by blank faces. When the silence became awkward, and 
I realized there would be no suggestions forthcoming, I said, "Last evening I had 
thoughts of traveling west, but inasmuch as the day is so beautiful, and the water so 
calm, how would you like traveling down the coastal inland waterway?" My 
suggestion had the effect of asking little children if they would like going to a 
circus. 

While the chattering and the hand clapping were ringing Coastal Inland Waterway 
in my ears I stepped to the telephone and called the Transportation Sequence. I told 
John Reed what my plans were, and he informed me that there would be a large 
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(two-decker) craft of shallow draft available to us at the waterfront. The craft was 
equipped with seats on open decks, which had been especially designed for 
sightseeing, and was staffed with Catering Sequence personnel to serve food and 
drink. 

After we had left the harbor and were plying the inland waterway, the passengers 
all stood, looking with an expression of awe on their faces. They stood that way for 
some time until fatigue set in; then they gradually sat down. 

The scenery of agricultural activity and the beautiful buildings that had been 
erected for living quarters, with new stands of trees surrounding the structures, 
evoked many questions. I took a position at the microphone at the front of the 
upper deck, and received questions by earphones, which were connected at each 
seat. The questions were rapid, having to do mostly with plant growth and terrain, 
so long as we were in open country. 

When we arrived at Miami Beach the Delegates were awestruck at a massive living 
complex, which caused the one at Long Island to appear small by comparison. The 
building is so large, and of such graceful architecture, with plant life and terrain 
gracing its natural elegance, that it made the Delegates catch their breath. I heard 
someone say, "I never expected to see the Ta] Mahal in North America." I was 
asked by Miss Lei, of the Peoples Republic of China, why we housed people in 
such large structures, rather than in cottage-type houses. 

I explained to her that there is a multiple purpose in that method of housing. First of 
all, the cottage-type house takes up space that can be used for agriculture, stands of 
trees, or park areas for recreation. Most of all, the cottage type of housing makes 
for much duplication of facilities, in that it scatters people to the extent that extra 
shopping centers have to be erected. Furthermore, it is especially difficult for 
elderly people to travel long distances to acquire food, clothing, and entertainment. 
The large living complex puts people in touch with anything and everything they 
desire in the way of entertainment, education, hospitalization, and transportation. 
We have found that people prefer traveling to the countryside for pleasure and 
scenery, rather than to travel to urban centers for commodities and entertainment. 
However, those who wish to live in cottages can do so as long as they like. "Strange 
as it may seem, people living in large complexes have more privacy than those 
living in cottages," I said. "The living quarters in large complexes are soundproof, 
fireproof, and maintained by the complex maintenance crew of the Housing 
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Sequence," I explained, I told the Delegates that, for the most part, extremely large 
complexes were being erected in milder climates, and near the ocean front, where 
retired people and tourists want to congregate. 

The trip south was quite time-consuming, but it was rewarding to see such beautiful 
countryside and observe such happy people. Time of course is always an element, 
especially with my responsibility on this continent, but it came to my mind that, 
while I was about it, it would be well to take the group for a real outing and 
pleasure trip. So we visited the Keys before turning north. 

On the trip north I took some time on the peninsula to explain to them that those 
areas that had originally been swamp land were gradually being turned back to their 
original condition, all for the purpose of maintaining a high water level, and for 
favorable climatic conditions. I told them that we didn't want to see that area of the 
continent come to resemble the dust bowl of the mid-continent in the 1930s, which 
area, for the most part, should never have been used for agriculture-that it was 
ofttimes unwise to upset a land area pattern that had been formed eons ago. We 
traversed the bayous and saw giant cypresses with large spreading bases and 
massive roots growing out of the water. 

After taking them on a trip through the Okefenokee Swamp, I took them to the 
Civil War battlegrounds and explained to them the uselessness of such foolish 
military confrontation, causing relatives and friends to slaughter each other- 
resulting in a feeling of bitterness for years to follow, and all for no good reason. I 
explained that in the absence of monetary consideration it would never have 
happened. After returning to the waterfront we boarded the craft and headed for the 
Mississippi River, stopping for a short time at New Orleans. 

Since the 2005 catastrophic flood the buildings in the city had been replaced with 
new structures for human habitation, with the exception of the few remaining 
historic ones. I explained that some areas and structures over the continent had 
been set aside as park areas or historical monuments, so that posterity could see 
how men once lived and operated when monetary reward was the order of the day. 

While traveling up the Mississippi River we made a number of stops to see historic 
landmarks and inspect some grand old plantation homes that have been preserved 
for their historical usefulness. The majority of those present, having read Samuel 
Clemens's stories of the Mark Twain characters' escapades, found the tour of this 
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area of North America to be an exciting experience, as it was for me. 

A number of Delegates were laughing while relating some of Mark Twain's 
characters and events that centered around that area of the Mississippi River, 
including, of course, Huckleberry's attempt to take the slave up the Ohio River and 
to freedom. 

While visiting one grand old plantation mansion, some of the Delegates were 
relating events from the novel Gone With the Wind, with such intensity that their 
fantasy seemed to transcend reality, to the extent that they themselves were the 
various characters of that bygone era. Disembarking at St. Louis I took them a short 
distance west and south to a point at the edge of the Ozark Mountains, to visit the 
caves in that area, of which some were large and some small. I explained that, 
during the period preceding the Civil War, the then territory of Missouri was a 
location of divided sentiment, Coastal Inland Waterway resulting in some of the 
residents of that location refusing to of their lack of cognizance of take sides in the 
conflict, because what the conflict was about. 

I explained that those who refused to fight their relatives and friends (in order to 
escape execution or prison) became outlaws for the duration of the war, and were 
known as bushwhackers, and were forced to take refuge in some of the caves. One 
of the more noted bushwhackers was William ("Wild Bill!') Wilson, who later went 
west and became associated with William ("Wild Bill") Hickok. Another 
bushwhacker was Hew Archer, who later went to Texas and became a farmer and 
rancher on a large spread of land. 

Before leaving the Ozark area we visited tile large hideout cave of the notorious 
Jessie James, and his band of desperados, who Never said to have been driven to 
acts of violence by the mal-treatment of the railroad officials. 

On the drive back to St, Louis, the questions were few but the comments were 
many and exciting. Many of those present, having seen some of the old Hollywood 
horse operas, seemed to think in retrospect of their childhood fantasies, and, almost 
spontaneously, like a group of children, began discussing and acting out Civil War 
and Western scenes, of the quick-draw McGraw type. 

They sang Western songs, such as "Bury Me Not on the Lone Prairie," "High 
Noon," and "Keep Them Doggies Moving." When the Western songs ceased, they 
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began singing "Jubilee." The event that caused the most excitement and hand 
clapping was their singing "While We Go Marching Through Georgia." After they 
attempted to pressure me to sing the songs from the musical Oklahoma and failed, 
the serious questions began again. Before we arrived at St. Louis they had 
unanimously con- eluded that the bushwhackers were the intellectuals of the Civil 
War. Our original plan was to ply the Missouri River as far north as Council Bluffs, 
but during the dinner period the conversation turned to conventions, and they 
reminded me of my promise that they could sit in while the various conventions 
were in session. 

Their enthusiasm became so expanded in regard to conventions that they were 
discussing the merits of conventions as a means of influencing advantageous 
projects and behavior patterns, versus legislation. Seeing that our plan of traveling 
up the Missouri River was rapidly being vetoed, I went to the phone and made 
some calls. 

First I called lack London, of Area Control, to make inquiry as to where and when 
the various conventioneers would meet. He told me that the Educational Sequence 
and its various divisions were meeting in Washington, D.C., this year; as to the 
exact date he referred me to Miss Evelyn Driscall, chairwoman and organizer of all 
continental conventions. 

Miss Driscall. informed me that a convention of the Ecclesiastic Division of the 
Educational Sequence, and the psychologists and psychiatrists, would start the day 
after tomorrow in the Chamber of Congress, in the erstwhile Capitol Building in 
Washington, D.C. To be more specific, the convention would start at nine hours, on 
the one hundred and seventieth day of the year. She said, "Mr. Thorp, I think having 
the Delegates attend the convention is a very friendly gesture, and one I am certain 
they will enjoy." When I informed the group of what I had learned, and that they 
would indeed get to attend at least some of the conventions in the immediate future, 
chattering began. 

For the purpose of impressing me (I assume) with her knowledge of America, Mrs. 
Gandhi, of India, said, "Let me think now. Ah! Yes, Washington, D.C, is within the 
boundary of the state of Maryland." I said, "Correction, folks. Washington, D.C, is 
designated 76/77-38, because a portion of it lies in longitude 76, and a portion in 
longitude 77, and it lies north of latitude 38." I told them that we would fly the next 
day to Washington, and that by that method of transportation we would have ample 
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time to enjoy the scenery of the area. I said, "Good night and sleep well, because 
tomorrow we will be leaving early." 
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WASHINGTON D. C. 



Time passed rapidly on the, plane trip, due to the volley of questions I attempted to 
answer. The Delegates were curious about the federal buildings. They asked if any 
were left standing today. I explained that all structures having to do with the 
erstwhile he seat of the federal government were still intact. Mr. Proulx said, 
"Inasmuch as so many of the large structures in the various cities are being 
demolished because of their lack of function in the new social order, why do you 
leave structures of the former political seat of government?" 

I explained to them that those structures were reminders of a bygone age of 
artificial scarcity, where politicians, as a front for corporate interests, enacted 
interference controls against the best interests of the American people, for the 
purpose of preventing social change that had been overdue for more than half a 
century-that many of the structures are being used for various things, such as 
conventions, and as a natural setting for drama students to portray a foolish period 
of history, when men engaged in an endeavor (whether intentional or otherwise) to 
prevent the people of this continent from having that which is their natural 
birthright. Yes, Washington, D.C., is a center of amusement. People from all over 
North America converge on Washington to enjoy the antics of the best actors our 
drama classes have trained. 

Yes, Washington, D.C., is at present, and will be for ages to come, the counterpart 
of a museum-a place to observe archaic events, just as one enjoys observing 
Egyptian mummies, or antique pieces of equipment that men made use of in a 
bygone era. immediately, almost in unison, the Delegates were speculating on the 
possibility of seeing the drama students in action. As we were leaving the plane, I 
was pondering the possibility of visiting as much of Washington as possible in one 
day. After calling the Transportation Sequence to arrange for bus service, we 
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enjoyed a belated breakfast. 

I explained to the group that we had only one day for sight- seeing, and that the 
Washington area is very large and has many places of interest, and asked them for a 
first preference of scenery. After some serious discussion, they decided on the 
Arlington Cemetery. I assume their decision was affected by the beauty of the 
landscape, and the thought that it is the burial place of so many (supposed) 
celebrities. On arriving, I was told that they expected to see a military guard. I told 
them that this continent had grown up-that we had quit playing tin soldier-that the 
dead could very well take care of themselves. 

For what seemed like eons of time I walked and talked until fatigue of feet and 
vocal cord was almost unbearable. They were scattered all over the place looking at 
tombs. Some who were unfamiliar with names would beckon me to walk several 
paces to explain the historical events associated with various presidents and 
generals. Before leaving the cemetery, Mr. Ditmor made a remark: "The absence of 
tombs of men of science is conspicuous. Would you explain the reason for that, 
please?" 

I said, "First of all, Mr. Ditmor, I don't think a scientist of 'note' would want to be 
buried here among politicians and military men. I can't imagine scientists wishing 
to be buried among people who, for the most part (with few exceptions), spent their 
lives attempting to maintain monetary wealth for the few, and scarcity for the many. 
And generals, who in the words of one Marine Corps general, were, to a great 
extent, collecting agents for large corporations. And row on row of unknown 
soldiers who, in many instances, gave their lives for lost causes, in wars to end 
wars." 

Miss Vollnogle said, "Mr. Thorp, I gather from your attitude that you have 
absolutely no use for politicians. Were they all that bad?" I said, "Miss Vollnogle, I 
didn't mean to convey the meaning that they were heinous or horrendous. It is just 
that they were involved in a situation where they had to play a game according to 
its rules, as a means of their profession and livelihood. Actually, my attitude toward 
the politician is similar to that of the Ecclesiastic Billy Sunday's attitude toward the 
saloon keeper when he was attempting to promote public sentiment for the 
prohibition of alcoholic beverages. He was heard to say, 'God bless the saloon 
keeper, but God damn the saloons.'" We spent the rest of the day visiting the federal 
buildings in Washington, as well as the Smithsonian Institution. 
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Mr. Garibaldi wanted to know about the Supreme Court, and if it could be used to 
check the overzealous decisions of the Continental Board of Directors, as regards 
the best interest of the citizenry. I explained that the Continental Board is a 
decision-making body, of which the Social Relations is a part, and if, by chance, a 
decision is made that is inimical to the best interests of the people of this continent, 
it can, and will, by the flexibility of the Continental Board of Directors, be changed 
immediately. Whereas a decision of the Supreme Court was 'for the most part, hard 
and fast until, contingent on the election of a new president and the appointment of 
new Justices, a decision could be rescinded. 

As with any group of people, the Delegates' interest in every phase and function 
was not equal. Some were more interested in one phase than in various others. For 
example, Mr. Van Vorhees's interest seemed to center mostly around patents. He 
wanted to know if all the inventions that had been submitted for patents were made 
use of during the price system era, by industrial firms. I explained that some of the 
inventions submitted were inimical to business interests, and I have been told that 
in some instances patents were purchased by various corporations and shelved; 
however, we are now making use of the more practical ones. 

After having dinner, and having sat and listened to the Delegates' discussion of 
Washington, I excused myself and went to bed before getting involved, because I 
had answered every question about Washington, with the possible exception of 
whether George Washington was capable of throwing a coin across either the 
Potomac or the Delaware rivers. It is going to be an exciting day,regardless of 
where we go or what we do. Think about it tonight, so you will have some 
suggestions come tomorrow morning. "Good night." 

To be continued. 
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After a leisurely breakfast, with lots of chatter (much of which I couldn't 
understand), we gathered in the rotunda of the Capitol Building. After waiting for 
some time, and watching people file by, a young lady approached the group and 
stood for some time gazing at the Delegates. Her expression indicated that she 
wanted to address someone but couldn't decide just who. Eventually she said, "Who 
among you is Mr. Thorp?" When I stepped forward she extended her hand and said, 
"Mr. Thorp, I am pleased to meet you. I am Evelyn Driscall, chairwoman of this 
convention." She then looked over the group and said, "Mr. Thorp, will you seat the 
Delegates in the balcony of the chamber?" 

After we had taken seats in the balcony, and the conventioneers had taken seats, 
and the noise had abated, Miss Driscall walked to the podium and stood for several 
seconds. Eventually she cleared her throat and said, "We will now open this 
convention meeting of the ecclesiastic branch of the Educational Sequence. Since 
every religious denomination is represented here today, it seems in the order of 
things that someone will want to open the meeting with prayer. Who among you 
wishes to give the opening prayer?" 

The whole chamber became exceedingly quiet. Eventually a hand was raised and a 
tall, handsome man (garbed in the cloth) walked to the podium and conducted a 
whispering conversation with Miss Driscall. After some time had elapsed, Miss 
Driscall said, "We will have His Eminence, Father Phelps, Bishop of the Diocese of 
Boston, lead us in prayer." 

After Bishop Phelps had crossed himself and bowed his head, he said, "Oh Lord 
God of the Universe, in the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, I want to thank thee 
for the privilege of serving our beloved people in a society wherein human beings 
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can, for the first time in history, be their brother's keeper, without having to think of 
others in a financial way. "Oh Lord God, forgive us for our sins of hypocrisy in the 
past, when we were forced to be one leg of the tripartite pact of business, state, and 
organized religion. We ask your forgiveness for so many things-for having been a 
part of inequity, wherein poor and hungry people of this continent were producing 
goods and services in abundance, but were induced by those of the tripartite pact to 
maintain an artificial scarcity, in order that the price system could function for just 
a while longer. "Forgive us for publicly sanctioning war as a means of staving off 
business stagnation. Forgive us for the many lies we told. "We thank thee that, for 
the first time in history, we can be Christians in deeds, as well as in words." 
"Amen." 

As Bishop Phelps walked from the podium, several hands were raised. As I 
remember, hand raising became so rapid that Miss Driscall looked rather startled. 
Then, pointing her finger at a very eager-looking middle-aged man, she said, "I 
think your hand was raised first. Please give your name and denomination." He 
said, "I am Reverend Brown, of the First Baptist Church of Los Angeles." 

Arriving at the podium Reverend Brown stood for some time, his face becoming 
quite red, then spoke with emotion, saying, "My God people, if there is a God in 
heaven (of which I am sometimes in doubt), we of the clergy are facing eternal 
damnation. It just now dawns on me, why in God's name am I here? "Good God, I 
sometimes wonder why in God's world we didn't come to our senses long ago. The 
very idea of teaching people something that deep in our hearts we didn't really 
believe! To think of some of the horrifying things that we have done in the name of 
Jesus Christ is enough to make me shudder. "I am of the opinion that there lived a 
good man by the name of Jesus who became a martyr for human principles and 
dignity. He must have been a rebel of the first order, who had enough courage and 
conviction to defy the corrupt status quo of his time, which cost him his life." 

The Reverend stood in silence for some time, then said, "We all know, or should 
know, that, for quite some time after the death of Christ, the Christians were hunted 
like jackals, and harassed no end. It is evident that they had strong convictions, and, 
as a harassed people for such a long time, some of them became belligerent. "When 
Constantine became interested in their faith, he, being a military man, favored the 
belligerent Christian faction, and set about with his soldiers to convince people to 
embrace the Christian faith by force of arms. For us, the clergy, to declare that such 
action was the will of God is the most shameful thing I can think of, and one that 
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causes me to shudder, if, however, there is a God in heaven. "It causes my heart to 
bleed to think that such a fine man as Christ (whether or not he was divine) would 
be misused as an intermediary between man and his God, to be pulled, shoved, and 
jostled around for man's own selfish interest, both in business and in battle. "It also 
causes me embarrassment to think that, for over two thousand years, men like 
ourselves have been attempting to civilize people through the teaching of 
Christianity, and have failed for the lack of a social order that was compatible with 
Christianity. "Thanks to the men of science for bringing about a social order that is 
compatible with Christianity. "We have found that when man is in an environment 
where there is no monetary consideration, and where he has no feeling of 
insecurity, he arrives and conducts himself in a manner embracing Christian 
principles. 

It was Christ who drove the money changers from the temple. "It was Christ who 
said, 'As God in heaven provides for the birds, he will also provide for you.' "It was 
Christ who plucked corn from the field, and informed his disciples that it was his 
Father's corn, and that he was his Father's son. "If there is a God in heaven I pray to 
him to bless the scientist and technician, for it is they who brought the millennium 
to the world, not we. "I hope I haven't frightened you people by letting my hair 
down; it causes me to feel as clean as a baptism." 

I have never seen people so anxious to give a report, or should I say a testimonial 
or a confession, as were the ecclesiastics at that convention, because as soon as one 
stepped from the podium, it seemed that every hand went up to be heard. 

The next person on the podium was Reverend Williams, of the Fourth Methodist 
Church of Oklahoma City. Speaking very slowly with a slight mid-continent 
accent, he said, "In my tenure as pastor of the Methodist Church, I was, during the 
era prior to the new social order, sorely embarrassed on numerous occasions by the 
pressure of businessmen who were in my congregation. The businessmen in my 
congregation turned the church into a business organization. When I rebuked them, 
they let me know, in a very diplomatic manner, that I could be replaced if I 
persisted in my nonconformity. "My church, like many others (I have been told), 
was made use of by American business interests in the guise of missionary activity 
to form a wedge in all countries of the world, as an opening to make way for 
American business activity. To accomplish this we sent missionary workers to the 
most backward places of the world to teach the natives Christianity, and to assist in 
setting up puppet government rulers, who were most advantageous to American 
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business. You realize, of course, that some of the countries we attempted to 
Christianize were rich in undeveloped resources. On occasion when the natives 
didn't conform, we, like Constantine, sent military forces in as a means of force 
majeure. Yet we wonder why Americans became so hated. This kind of activity 
seemed to become a way of life, from the time the Spanish Conquistadors set foot 
in the western hemisphere, and all in the name of Christianity. American business, 
in the guise of Christianity, has been a bloody march of destruction for so long that 
it causes one to bow one's head in shame. "It seems that the two most horrible 
things that were perpetrated by the tripartite pact of business, state, and organized 
religion were the decimation of the American Indian and the enslavement of the 
black man of Africa. I ask you in all sincerity, would a just and heavenly Father 
tolerate such a thing, especially if it were perpetrated in the name of his son Jesus 
Christ? I think the things that were perpetrated by the tripartite pact are sufficient 
evidence to indicate that the agnostic was more of a Christian than the Christian. "I 
was, before the inception of our new social order, seriously contemplating leaving 
the Church, in order to become a Christian. As much as I love the principles taught 
by Christ, I wonder if the past deception, of which we are guilty, is so repugnant to 
the people of this continent that the clergy will never be completely forgiven, and 
that we should give the whole thing UP, and teach the people of this continent just 
to be good people, just for the sake of goodness, and let all faiths die a natural 
death. "It is evident that the people of this continent, in the environment of the new 
social order, have become quite successful at being their brother's keeper, just by 
virtue of their being in a more favorable social environment. The next person on the 
podium was the Reverend Mrs. Sarah Perkins, of the Pentecostal Church of the 
Nazarene, of Tulsa. 

The Reverend Sarah Perkins was so possessed of anger on hearing the things she 
had heard that for some time all she could do was sputter incoherently. When 
eventually she acquired some degree of composure, she shouted in the microphone 
so loud as almost to break eardrums. "May the Good Lord have mercy on us in this 
gathering!" she said. "The sacrilegious statements I have heard coming from 
representatives of the Christian faith are enough to cause God to crash the roof in 
and consume us with fire, for all eternity. The way all of you talk, and especially 
Reverend Williams, is blasphemy against the Holy Ghost. "Now that we have a 
social system," she said, "that is conducive to Christianity, there is all the more 
reason why Christianity should be taught. Don't you people realize that without 
Christianity this country would revert back to the law of the jungle, and it is 
possible that people would eventually become cannibals?" "Oh, Lord God! have 
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mercy on us," she shouted. "I am so thankful that we have God to guide us. Praise 
the Lord! "Why, little children would be without mothers, and sons would have no 
respect for their fathers. Why, this country would become lawless, and it wouldn't 
be safe to walk out of your house," she said. "My God, without Christianity 
people's morals would become corrupt, and families would be torn asunder. Men 
would walk away from their social responsibility, and women would leave their 
children to walk the streets. Why, men would become philanderers, and the women 
would become harlots. My God, can you imagine a country without Christianity? I 
pray to God it never happens. Praise the Lord!" 

The Reverend Perkins worked herself into such a state that she became incoherent, 
and was jabbering things that caused one to think that one was experiencing the day 
of Pentecost. She became so wrought up that Miss Driscall had to rap the gavel a 
number of times to bring her gibbering to a stop. 

The whole morning was taken up with representatives, of various faiths and 
denominations, giving their appraisal of Christianity and other faiths, concerning 
their history, and the possibility of their usefulness in the future. A motion was 
made that all religious faiths should be taught so long as the citizens desired to have 
them taught. The motion was approved by a great majority, only after a Mormon 
bishop declared that it would be cruel to suddenly jerk the religious rug, so to 
speak, from under people, and leave them as though they were standing nude in a 
snowstorm. The motion being approved, and the time being close to twelve hours, 
Miss Driscall announced that at thirteen hours there would be held in the chamber a 
convention of psychologists and psychiatrists, discussing the folkways and ethics of 
North America as a means of developing tranquility and a healthy frame of mind in 
the citizens. 

After we had taken seats in the dining hall, everyone became so quiet as to 
forebode tragedy. Reflecting on the event, it now comes to my mind that the 
Delegates had never in their lives entertained the thought that ecclesiastics 
representing their respective religious faiths would put religious teachings before a 
"firing squad, so to speak. Having seen and heard what transpired in the Chamber 
of Congress put them in a state of shock, to the extent that they were sitting before 
good food, but neither eating nor talking. It took several minutes after the impact of 
such an event for them to handle it philosophically. They had me worried when I 
saw them just staring straight ahead with blank expressions. 
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From somewhere in the group I heard a muffled twitter. Looking around, I saw Mr. 
Proulx with a handkerchief over his mouth and tears running down his face. 
Suddenly hilarity became spontaneous almost to the degree of hysteria. After 
several minutes the laughter abated, and people with tear-stained faces began eating 
their lunch, only to have Miss Vollnogle say in a high-pitched voice, and with her 
hands raised in supplication, "Oh God, have mercy on us." The men will become 
philanderers and the women will become harlots!" 

The dramatization of the various characters at the con-vention seemed to catch on, 
to the extent that everyone was attempting to get in the act. Hilarity reached such a 
degree of magnitude that I became worried, and said in a high-pitched voice, "Now, 
damn it, people, bring this thing to a stop, or we won't have time to eat and get back 
to the folkway convention." 

On our arrival, Miss Driscall. was waiting in the rotunda, with a worried 
expression. When she saw me she said, in a stern voice, "Mr. Thorp, please get the 
Delegates seated in the balcony before the meeting starts, because as chairwoman I 
am responsible for a smooth-running meeting." 

When all were seated and quiet pervaded in the chamber, the meeting was called to 
order. "This meeting," Miss Driscall said, "is a momentous event to the well-being 
of our people on this continent. We are meeting here to attempt to set patterns of 
modes of behavior, as regards morals, mores, and ethics. "We have with us today 
people who have spent many years in the study and research of human behavior," 
she said. "It is fitting that we call on a gentleman who has distinguished himself in 
the field of psychiatry and in the psychiatric ward of a hospital that has been for 
many years, and of course is today, well known for its wonderful staff, to give us 
some opening comments. Dr. Jack Smith, will you please step to the podium? 

"Ladies and gentlemen, Dr. Jack Smith." Dr. Smith's face turned slightly red, on his 
being placed in a position of eminence. After some time had elapsed he said, "Good 
God, after that kind of sendoff I feel really on the spot, and I can hardly think of 
what to say. However, in my experience over the years, and especially during the 
price system era, I have come to the conclusion that there are three major types of 
mental functions in our people, varying in degree of intensity, of course, depending 
greatly on environment from childhood and throughout their lives. "There are two 
types of people who have a feeling of being inferior, taking on different outward 
characteristics, to varying degrees of course. One type of person who feels inferior 
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takes the outward appearance of being timid and rather shy at times. This type of 
person is the more fortunate of the two, because as he grows into maturity he 
becomes fairly well adjusted, and becomes, for the most part, a happy person. The 
one to be pitied and sometimes frightened of is the person who can't seem to 
tolerate his feeling of being inferior, and in some instances becomes what is defined 
as an egocentric. In the past, more than at present, we recognized the egocentric in 
so many ways and places. 

In the past we recognized him as the avid social climber and status seeker. He 
seemed to live solely for recognition, and his intimate goal was a position of social 
grandeur. He constantly drove himself to achieve, not only fortune, but fame. When 
carried to the extreme, he can become a dangerous person, as were Napoleon 
Bonaparte and Benito Mussolini. "In a static society, such as was the price system, 
he was ofttimes found in a position of leadership, without the ability to lead, 
resulting in confusion and animosity. "Finally, there is the person who is on an even 
keel, so to speak, who seems to have no complex feeling, but goes through life 
doing the things he enjoys doing, for the sake of self-satisfaction. When he is 
complimented he appears to be surprised. For the most part, he is the innovator and 
the accomplisher. When placed in a dynamic situation he is the natural leader. "As a 
closing remark," he said, "I want to bring something to your attention. There is a 
physical law that also applies socially. That law is known as the law of 
'proportional aggregate.' To elucidate, I give you the classical example of varied- 
size stones or potatoes or whatever, which, when loaded into any vehicle of 
conveyance, remain mixed, both large and small together, so long as the vehicle is 
not moved or is in a static state. When the vehicle is moved or caused to be in a 
dynamic state the large ones of the aggregate don't move to the top; rather, the 
small ones push them to the top. The law of proportional aggregate when applied 
socially attests that, for the most part, men don't make events; rather, events make 
men. "It is gratifying to live in a dynamic society, where natural laws seem, for the 
most part, to take precedence. "Thank you." 

Next to the podium was Dr. Bohnet, psychologist from Montreal. After being 
introduced he said, "To my knowledge, this is the first meeting of this kind since 
the inception of our new social order. I don't know precisely what its purpose is, but 
I assume it is for the purpose of attempting to improve, if possible, healthy minds 
and morals, and to promote tranquility in human intercourse. I want to say at the 
outset that surface appearances do not indicate that there need be improvements. 
However, I suppose anything bears improvement in spite of its appearance. I 
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assume we are here to establish, if you will, a set of folkways and ethics; in short, a 
moral code. "Witness the awful moral code," he said, "during a decade or so prior 
to the collapse of the price system, when it seemed that sex had become an 
obsession to the extent that many people took advantage of it as a means of 
commerce, including many publishing houses, and of course motion picture 
studios. Yes, it seemed that everyone jumped on the bandwagon, including 
advertising firms. It was a period when husbands and wives learned to love their 
neighbors' husbands and wives, at the risk of losing the respect of their progeny. 
Taking into consideration the psyche of the human animal causes me to approach 
this with caution and kid gloves. "I think the most amazing thing about the human 
animal," he said, "is that he tends to move from one extreme to the other, and for 
him to strike a happy medium is something very rare. "I think anyone," he said, 
"who witnessed the puritanical Victorian period, which, for the most part, lasted 
over into the period just prior to World War II, knew that it was equally as putrid as 
the period just prior to North America's economic collapse, not to mention its 
hypocrisy. You people may not agree with me," he said, "but I tend to think that 
when conditions and environment are conducive to healthy minds, those things will 
improve with time. "I once heard a United States senator, who was visiting 
Montreal, say, 'You can set an example for people, but you can no more legislate 
their morals than you can force a horse to drink, after you have led him to the 
watering trough.' "There is another trait of the human animal that I have observed: 
He is very wary and can smell a cooked-up deal two miles up the road. I assume 
that this meeting has to do with, among other things, the sexual promiscuity of the 
human animal. I again say that if such things are socially objectionable, they cannot 
be dealt with head-on. If change in human behavior is desired, it will best be 
accomplished by bringing to light and to the fore a more desirable behavior pattern. 
"Now, I haven't dealt in depth with human behavior patterns," he said, "but have 
only generalized and touched on the psychological aspect of things. I would like 
now to hear some suggestions or rebuttals. "Thank you for listening to my 
discourse, for what it is worth, if anything." The next person at the podium was Dr. 
Jereldine Billings, psychiatrist and marriage counselor from Edmonton. Dr. Billings 
agreed that what the gentleman had said was enlightening and true. However, she 
said, "If we are to be successful in our new social order, we have to consider the 
young above all else. "In my experience as marriage counselor," she said, "I have 
found that most broken homes have been caused by sexual promiscuity, resulting in 
very unhappy parents, and mentally damaged children where children were 
involved. "I am convinced that a successful society hinges on family life. Children's 
mental and physical health depends both on the mother and father who display love 
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for each other, as well as love for the children, because the requisite of a child's 
security is a close family bond," she said. 

Dr. Billings looked thoughtful for a spell, then said, "It is gratifying to realize that, 
in our new society, where there is no monetary consideration, we no longer have to 
deal with financial insecurity, which caused most crimes and many broken homes 
during the price system era. I once heard a gentleman define a criminal as 'a human 
being with predatory instincts, who doesn't have sufficient capital to start a 
corporation! " 

A number of people from different parts of the continent had ideas to offer on the 
furtherance of a healthy society. It was eventually concluded among the 
conventioneers that marriage is a good and useful institution, and that, if any 
changes were to be made, regarding people's morals, mores, and ethics, it could 
best be done, not by condemnation of undesirable conduct, but by offering better 
alternatives. 

The last person to walk to the podium was Dr. Raymond Morales, psychologist 
from Mexico City. Dr. Morales stood for some time with a look that indicated he 
very much wanted to laugh, but decided it wouldn't be fitting in such a meeting. 

Eventually he said, "Well, you other North Americanos amaze me with your 
wisdom. It seems you have covered everything on the subject of human behavior. 
However, I might shed some light on, what you say, the critter's behavior. His 
behavior reminds me of the swine, which, when said swine is being attempted to be 
loaded into a vehicle of conveyance, must, to accomplish the feat, walk up said 
ramp. Anyone who has attempted to cause said swine to walk up said ramp has 
learned, the hard way, that you don't use force. The only way to accomplish that 
feat is by persuasion." 

The meeting had progressed in a serious vein up to the time that Dr. Morales drew 
an analogy between loading the swine and human behavior, after which everyone 
wanted to offer an anecdote having to do with human behavior. Miss Driscall 
rapped the gavel and said, "The meeting is adjourned. Now have fun, if you will." 
After the Delegates had left the chambers, and were gathered in the rotunda, I could 
sense a hesitancy in their attitude toward leaving. 

When I informed them that transportation was waiting to take them to the hotel, 
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Mr. Murikomi, of Japan, rather timidly touched my arm and said, "Mr. Thorp, 
please, could we have the pleasure of meeting some of the conventioneers? I would 
especially like to meet and talk with Dr. Jack Smith." When I informed Dr. Smith 
of the Delegate's desire to meet him, he informed me that the pleasure was all his. 

After an introduction, Mr. Murikomi said, "Dr. Smith, it is gratifying to hear one 
speak possessing such wisdom as yourself. Excuse please for mentioning it, but I 
must inform you that you made no mention in your talk about rights or wrongs, or 
that which is good or bad in people's behavior. Could we have some answers to that 
please?" 

Dr. Smith's reply was: "Inasmuch as customs and modes of behavior vary widely in 
various parts of the world, it is difficult to say what is good or what is bad, or what 
is a good person or a bad person. However, there are people who are basically good 
and people who are basically bad, to varying degrees, of course. Inasmuch as no 
one knows everything or has the aptitude to do everything, it is evident that 
everyone has someone who is his superior. Therefore, my definition of a good 
person is one who never browbeats his inferior, or cringes in the presence of his 
superior. That type of person is not only good, but is on an even keel, which causes 
him to be dependable and consistent." When the conventioneers had conversed 
with the Delegates for a time, we departed for the hotel. I said, "Good night and 
sleep well, because tomorrow we will be leaving early." 
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I awoke late after a rather restless night, caused by indecision in not knowing where 
to go or what to do after leaving Washington (realizing also that in all probability 
the decision would be left to me). I sat for some time pondering the various 
possibilities. It came to mind that without a doubt the Delegates would see things 
across this great land that they would never forget. Most of all, I wanted them to 
observe people and families in their daily lives, performing social responsibilities 
and at play in their leisure time, and to learn about their attitudes and enthusiasms. I 
thought it would be well to travel west by bus, train, and just play things by ear, so 
to speak, and let the Delegates decide where to go and where to stop. At breakfast I 
told the Delegates I would like for them to get as well acquainted with the people 
of North America as possible during their stay on this continent. When I asked 
them where they wanted to go first, they said, almost in unison, "Everywhere!" 
After realizing that their answer had put me at a disadvantage, they said, "Mr. 
Thorp, you just lead the way and we will follow." I called Transportation and stated 
that we needed a conveyance affording comfort for cross-country touring. In a short 
while three sightseeing coaches, pulled by a tractor, stopped in front of the hotel. To 
my surprise and pleasure, the coaches were equipped with intercom, allowing for a 
commentator and passenger conversation. After crossing the Potomac River, I 
attempted a commentary on the scenery and places we were passing. We hadn't 
traveled far when we saw a group of young people riding bicycles, on lanes that 
skirted the highway on both sides. Vera Jensen said, "Please, can we stop and talk 
to those people?" I told the driver to pull over and wait for the cyclists. When the 
cyclists came to a stop on their lanes, separated only by a guardrail, I told them by 
public address system that we had foreign Delegates aboard who would like to talk 
to them. On my request they displayed radiant smiles. When the Delegates left the 
coaches and began making themselves known by name and country, the cyclists, as 
well as the Delegates, were completely overjoyed. 
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One young cyclist said, "Well, what do you know, I heard that they were in this 
country, but I never expected to meet them. Ah, I am certainly glad you stopped." 
Immediately the Delegates wanted to know where they were from, and what their 
social responsibilities were. One young woman carrying a child on a kiddy rack 
told the Delegates they were from Boston. She said, "Some of us are responsible 
for producing Boston bread and Boston beans. Some of the group are occupied in 
making furniture, while others are occupied with the Transportation Sequence." 

When Miss Jensen asked them why they traveled by bicycle rather than by a more 
rapid conveyance, they told her they had traveled over the continent several times 
by rapid transit, and by doing so had missed so much of the scenery they were now 
enjoying. When they were asked how long they expected to be on the bicycle trip, 
one cyclist said, "Well, we are on our annual leave, which is seventy-eight days. If 
by chance we tire of bicycling we can deposit them and take other means of 
transportation, or just spend some time at anything or any location we choose." Mr. 
Proulx said to one cyclist, "I suppose that after your leave period is over you will 
dread going back to your responsibility?" 

The cyclist replied, "On the contrary, we are occupied at doing the thing we like. 
Doing it only four hours per day, and four days out of seven, we actually vie for the 
opportunity of doing it. As a matter of fact, I, like the rest of the people in the 
division of the sequence, will gladly relieve someone who desires some extra 
leisure time." "Well, I will be darned," Mr. Proulx said. "Then in reality your 
vocation is your avocation." 

One cyclist said, "Before I forget it, next year several of this group plan to travel 
abroad. I am wondering if by chance we could visit you people?" Immediately, 
pens and pads came forth to take names and addresses. 

After traveling through some beautiful country, which was heavily wooded in 
places, and seeing beautiful stands of orchard, plus agricultural activity, with large 
tractors pulling various pieces of equipment near some wonderful living 
complexes, one of the Delegates expressed the wish to do some shopping. As we 
approached Pittsburgh, I had the driver pull in at an exceptionally large living 
complex, where I was certain there would be an exceptionally large shopping 
center, affording a wide variety of products. 
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On entering the shopping center, Miss Vollnogle said, "I would like some wearing 
apparel to take home." After inspecting some garments, she said to the lady in 
charge of the department, "If I choose something here, how will I pay for it? Will I 
surrender the energy units I was given when I arrived in this country?" "One doesn't 
pay for things in North America," the lady said. "One only chooses what one wants 
and it is recorded, in order that the Continental Board of Directors can determine 
how much of what item or kind is to be produced in the next production time 
period. By such a method there will never be a shortage of goods or services. 
Choose what you like." Judging by her expression, Miss Vollnogle couldn't believe 
what she was hearing. When asked about the length of the production period, the 
lady told Mr. Van Vorhees it was a two-year period, because some agricultural 
crops required longer than one year to come to maturity. When I asked the 
Delegates why they were so skimpy about choosing wearing apparel, they informed 
me that it seemed as though they were taking something for nothing. 

I reminded them about what the ecclesiastic said at the convention, about Christ 
saying that if God provides for the birds of the air, he also will provide for his 
children. I quoted the ecclesiastic's statement: "Christ plucked corn from the field 
on the Sabbath, and told his disciples that it was his Father's corn, and that he was 
his Father's son." The Delegates stood for some time with blank, unbelieving 
expressions on their faces. One Delegate said, "This is truly the millennium, and we 
are, by virtue of our conscience, committed to emulate it in our respective 
countries, that is, if we consider ourselves to be even half human." While the 
Delegates were standing awestruck with disbelief they began discussing the 
possibility of acquiring a similar social system in their respective countries. 
Suddenly realizing that daylight would soon be ending, I called the attendant of the 
complex and asked him about the possibility of putting us up for the night. 

He informed me that, inasmuch as the complex had recently been completed and all 
the units hadn't been taken, he was certain we could stay the night, if, however, we 
didn't mind doubling in some of the quarters. In the massive dining hall the 
Delegates sat at the tables facing the occupants. Conversation became so prevalent 
that it was difficult to hear or be heard. 

After dinner the local orchestra entered. The tables were moved back and dancing 
began. After some had danced to ballroom music, the people of different countries 
did native folk dances and attempted to teach the Americans how to do them. The 
rivalry became so great and the hour so late, I had to call a halt, reminding them 
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that tomorrow would be another exciting day, and would require early rising. 

After breakfast I put a call through to Harry Barnes, of the Iron and Steel Sequence, 
and informed him that I had a group of foreign Delegates in the vicinity of 
Pittsburgh, and would like to visit a division Of that sequence. He referred me to 
Ralph Aden, who heads the heavy equipment unit of that sequence, in Regional 
Division 7940. 

When I informed Ralph Aden of my desire, he told me that the most interesting 
thing in that unit at present was the earthmoving equipment and cranes, which were 
being built to be used for the construction of canals, locks, and dams, which are 
being used by the Hydroelectric and Inland Waterway Sequence in various places 
over the continent. The various pieces of equipment included massive canal diggers 
that traveled along and completed a canal in one operation, as it moved along. 
There were massive power shovels, for loading massive trucks, as well as massive 
cement mixers. He told me that the various pieces of equipment were sent to 
various construction sites and assembled on arrival, but at present there was a 
prototype of each piece of equipment assembled and on display in the yards, which 
would shortly be disassembled and shipped to some of the other locations. 

He said, "By all means, bring your visitors over, and our people will show them 
around and answer their questions. If I am not present when you arrive, just call me 
on the intercom." 

On our arrival Ralph Aden took us on a tour of the yards, which included a massive 
foundry and a machine shop. They were so huge that it became tiring to walk 
through them. The Delegates were so engrossed in what they were seeing that they 
didn't seem to mind. 

In some areas, we were required to don hard hats and goggles for our safety. At 
many operations we would stop and look in awe at the activity and ask questions of 
the operators. The operators were very courteous and explained in detail the 
operation of the various machines, of which a great many were operated by 
computers. The Delegates were amazed at the cleanliness of the area, and at the 
temperature and air conditioning. 

It was pleasing to me when the operator of a machine would patiently answer 
questions posed by the Delegates, of which some, no doubt, sounded very puerile 
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to the operator. For example, a turbaned Delegate asked, through his interpreter, 
how the operator could bore cylinders and keep them normal to a given base. 

The operator explained that the machine was set for the automatic operation, and in 
no way could vary from its course. The Delegate was very grateful, and thanked 
him with a bow. One Delegate asked an inspector (who was wearing a magnifying 
glass, and applying an inside micrometer) if his function was strenuous and 
tiresome to his eyes. 

The inspector replied that it was somewhat strenuous, but that he was on duty for 
only four hours, and was relieved for fifteen minutes at the end of two hours by a 
relief man. After some two hours in the shop, we were conducted through the 
display yard to inspect the various prototype machines, of which there were some 
massive ones that are beyond description. The Delegates simply went wild when 
they were told by Ralph Aden to climb aboard and sit in the operator's seat and 
maneuver the operating controls. 

They were like little children with a new toy when taking their turn at the controls. 
I think Sheik Omar of Arabia enjoyed it more than any, because he sat at the 
controls of a massive power shovel longer than most. The scene of him sitting in 
the operator's seat and pulling the various levers (dressed in a flowing gown and 
headgear) appeared completely incongruous. 

As strange as it seems, I think, both Ralph and I were enjoying the event just as 
much as the Delegates, because when I said, "Ralph, do you think we will ever get 
them away from here?" he said, "Let them be, because they are having an 
experience they will never forget." Like children tiring of a toy, they eventually all 
climbed down from the equipment and stood for some time just looking. 

Eventually someone said, "What's next?" In spite of Ralph's responsibility of 
heading the equipment unit, he is a very humorous person, because on hearing 
some- one say "What's next?" he turned his head and put his handkerchief over his 
mouth to stifle a grin and said, "Tell you what, it is almost time for the shift change, 
and the personnel leaving shift usually go to the cafeteria to discuss the shift's 
progress rather than leave the yard. Let's go to the cafeteria for refreshments and sit 
through the discussion session. Perhaps there are questions you will want to ask 
them." 
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When we arrived at the cafeteria, the equipment personnel were arriving also. It 
seemed deliberate that the plant personnel seated themselves opposite the 
Delegates. It also seemed that con- versation precluded the eating of good food, 
because of the many questions being asked and answered. They were asking the 
Delegates about schools, their modes of transportation, their form of government, 
and their recreational facilities. They became so carried away with asking 
questions, that one young man asked the sheik if his people still used the camel as a 
mode of transportation. Sheik Omar said, "The camel is ridden occasionally by 
some of our people when they wish to travel long distances over un- paved terrain. 
Personally, I prefer the Arabian horse for sport, and the Rolls Royce automobile for 
comfort in traveling." Eventually the questions were reversed, and the plant 
personnel were answering questions about their schooling, travels, and recreational 
preferences. Miss Jensen, of Norway, asked Ralph how it was determined who is in 
responsible positions, and if perhaps some positions offered greater prestige and 
consuming power than others. 

The question caught Ralph off guard, and he almost choked on a mouthful of salad. 
After he had swallowed the salad and gained some composure he said, "Prestige? 
Prestige? Prestige and greater consuming power, you say? Miss, what would you 
have us do, retrogress to an antiquated social system? Good gracious, miss, if 
anyone here thinks that my position of responsibility affords more prestige, I will 
gladly change places with them. Our consuming power is equal, and, as to prestige, 
someone else can have it, because all I get from it is added responsibility. No, I 
don't think anyone here envies my position of responsibility. As for determining 
who assumes responsibility, that is decided by the democratic process of the 
personnel in this unit. "Believe me, when there is an opening of responsibility to be 
filled, everyone, but everyone, is skittish about accepting it, even after they have 
been recommended for it by their fellows, for fear of added responsibility and 
doubt of their ability to assume it. "Getting away from the emotional aspect, and 
back to your question, when a vacancy is to be filled there are nominations from 
those in the immediate unit activity, and appointments come from above. Yes, we in 
North America have the only true de- mocracy the world has ever known. Because 
no one, other than personnel in the heavy equipment unit of the Iron and Steel 
Sequence, has anything to say about how a piece of equipment is to be built once 
we have the specification of what is needed. By the same token, we in this 
sequence have no voice in where, or how, a hospital is to be built, or how high a 
dam is to be built, or how many potatoes are to be grown. The only voice we have 
in things, other than our own sequence, is by our consuming power, because just 
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now, while eating this salad, I am determining that more vegetables are to be 
grown. By this method, we enjoy the maximum of personal choice and selectivity. 
"In the antiquated concept of democracy," he said, "everyone was thought 
sufficiently intelligent to vote on issues concerning social affairs, but people were, 
for the most part, incompetent to make social decisions. Even the elected political 
office holders of the past, never, to my knowledge, trusted the citizenry to vote on 
vital issues, such as national debt, war, or the amount of tax on products, property, 
or income. "During the price system era," he said, "the American people were never 
represented by the political office holders, unless they had sufficient capital to 
employ someone to lobby for them. "Yes, Miss Jensen, the concept of prestige and 
the status symbol was only for a bygone age," he said, "where everyone was 
attempting to chisel someone, and the most clever and ruthless chiseler acquired 
status through ostentatious display." 

Realizing her innocence and lack of knowledge of our new Social Dynamic, I said, 
"Ralph, you are a bit rough on the young lady. You must realize that this mode of 
social operation is a complete departure from anything she has ever experienced, 
and it is only natural for her to pose that kind of question." Ralph had made 
apologies, Miss Jensen attempted to assure Ralph that there were no bad feelings 
on her part, by saying, "Mr. Aden, what I really meant to ask was: What incentive is 
there for one to achieve a higher position of responsibility?" 

I was suddenly frozen with fear, with the realization that such a question could 
cause dire results. It almost did, because Ralph's face grimaced and his eyes 
snapped. It was evident that he was planning words of castigation. Then suddenly 
he realized her innocence and his eyes sparkled with humor. He said, "Miss Jensen, 
1, like most every American, couldn't care less about one's incentive. All we are 
concerned with is one's initiative. For ex-ample, miss, the socially objectionable 
acts of the Mafia and the gangster element, the holdup men, and the kidnapper of 
the old order were motivated by incentive. The act of rape is motivated by 
incentive. Men of that physical and mental makeup are, in our new social order, 
corrected physically or placed in an institution where they can harm no one." 

He said, "No, Miss Jensen, on this continent, we are only interested in what people 
can contribute to society, not why they do it." Miss Jensen replied by saying, 
"Whether or not you people realize it, or profess it, you are Christians by virtue of 
your social order." When Ralph was seeing us off on the bus train, he beckoned me 
aside and said, "Edward, what possesses people to ask such unreasonable 
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questions? Haven't you told them anything about our new social order?" I said, 
"Ralph, I have, many times, but in many instances repetition is required, especially 
in view of the fact that people have been conditioned to a price system for the past 
seven thousand years, and to suddenly be met head-on with a complete departure in 
social concept is enough to really foul up the symbols in their mind. Just give me 
time, and with the help of people like yourself, of which I am quite certain there 
will be many before they leave this continent, I am certain, when they depart, the 
symbols in their mind will have been rearranged sufficiently that they will have no 
doubt of what type of social order is the most civilized and humane." 

We drove west from Pittsburgh and saw beautiful countryside. We stopped for a 
short while at an animal husbandry compound to inspect the various kinds of 
animals. We walked down corridors to inspect sows with litters of pigs. The swine 
were of all different breeds. We inspected massive corral pens, where beef cattle 
were being fed in preparation for slaughter; then inspected a slaughterhouse and 
freezing unit. Some of the Delegates had never witnessed the slaughtering of 
animals, and became quite sickened by the sight, but were impressed with the fine 
parts of beef and pork that were being prepared for shipment to centers of 
consumption. As we were leaving the packinghouse, Mr. Hans Hurtz, of Germany, 
said, "The absence of animal residue has me wondering. What is being done with 
it?" 

I told him to look across the way, at the truck dumping it in massive vats, for 
fermentation. After a period of fermentation, the methane gas is drawn off, and the 
compressor pumps it into tanks under sufficient pressure to liquefy it. I said, 
"Methane gas is the energy that is powering our vehicle, and we are conserving 
petroleum for other purposes, and for posterity." When he asked what was done 
with the residue after the gas is extracted, I told him it was used to fertilize the soil, 
and reminded him that it had enhanced the production of the fine vegetables that 
went into making the salad he had recently eaten at the equipment cafeteria. 

It being late in the day when we boarded the bus train, I directed the driver to stop 
at Columbus for the night. At dinner I noted that some of the group were engaged 
in a rather quiet subdued conversation, speaking in their own tongue. I became 
rather concerned about their attitude, fearing that perhaps discontent was brewing, 
until Mr. Combo, of Nigeria, asked through his interpreter about racial conditions 
and attitudes in North America. 
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Mr. Combo said, "Mr. Thorp, I noted that many of the people engaged in the 
building of the equipment at Pittsburgh were black. I was especially surprised to 
note that Mr. Ralph Aden was a black man. I wanted very much to ask him about 
racial conditions, but I being black hesitated to ask him in a mixed racial group. 
Could you explain how racial integration came about?" 

The question put me at some disadvantage for some time. After some thought I 
said, "Mr. Combo, the racial condition that existed prior to our new social order 
causes me embarrassment. I am embarrassed that the Caucasian people, of which 
many were Christians, and of whom I am a descendant, would take advantage of 
the black people to the degree of subjugating them into slavery, and treating them 
as work animals and chattel property. The black man's lack of educational 
advantage, and his subordinate conditioning, caused him to suffer many miseries 
and privations. Even President Lincoln's Emancipation Proclamation, which legally 
and technically set him free, was of little moment in alleviating his misery and 
privation, for many years to follow. "The first thing to alleviate that condition to 
some degree," I said, "was the mechanization of agriculture, eliminating much of 
the strenuous labor he had been relegated to for so many years. "When the black 
man was no longer needed to pick cotton or cut cane, he found himself without a 
means of livelihood or mere existence, if you will, so the only place he could go 
was north, to the more industrial centers, in hope of finding employment. "The 
white people of the north, whose forefathers erroneously thought they had helped to 
set the black man free, didn't necessarily dislike the black man. Rather, their 
thoughts of him as an economic competitor caused segregation and prejudice, thus 
resulting in many white men leaving the city to take up residence in suburban 
districts, and thereby letting many sections of the cities deteriorate to a shambles, 
which became known as the ghetto. "Yes, Mr. Combo," I said, "when monetary 
consideration is absent, people become civilized and humane, regardless of the 
color of their skin, and they develop a conduct that is befitting civilized people." 

After the brief explanation of the racial situation, Mr. Combo said, "Thank you, Mr. 
Thorp, I shall set my people straight on this issue, so that, henceforth, they will 
think of the white man as a friend-rather than an enemy." After having such a full 
and interesting day, I bid the group good night. Sensing that no one was following 
me as I walked away, I looked back to see a group of people so engrossed in 
conversation that it is doubtful if they saw me leave. 



49 



Chapter 8 



INDIAN LAND 



When I awoke, the dawn of the day and the crisp morning air were very 
invigorating. The thought came to my mind that it would be wonderful to take a 
long hike or bicycle ride over this beautiful countryside. Sensible reasoning drove 
that thought from my mind, as I realized, of course, that my thoughts, were selfish, 
in not considering the pleasure of the Delegates. I was most certain that they were 
far too excited about traveling west to see new sights and meet new people, to lose 
a day just dallying around. 

During breakfast I started, as tactfully as possible, to learn their choice of activity 
for the day. Observing their facial expressions in order to sense a reaction, I 
embarked on a rhetorical safari. I recall that I was saying, "Well, we have seen 
many things up to now." After naming a number of things, I said, "To the west lies 
beautiful country, with vast fields of Indian corn, and mile after mile of various 
grain fields, some of which the Agricultural Sequence will be harvesting about this 
time of the year." 

Not until I said, "To the west and south there are vast areas of prairie stocked with 
cattle and horses," did I get a reaction from the group. I realized immediately that 
their reaction was the result of their having seen Hollywood horse operas. Miss 
Vollnogle said, "The beautiful fields of grain will be very interesting to see. Most of 
all, we would like to see your Wild West." I informed them that the west was no 
longer wild as Hollywood had depicted it, but was still just as beautiful. I said, 
"Okay, let's get a move on, because the bus train is waiting for us out front." 

I told the driver to take us through the Corn Belt and then to the west, through 
wheat fields, in hope that the threshing had begun in that area. As usual I took a 
position at the microphone to give a running commentary on the country we were 
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traveling through. After we left Indianapolis I told the driver to drive through some 
of the old strip-mining area. As we approached the area the Delegates said, "What 
is going on here? Why have you made such chasms and then filled them in?" 
Because of the magnitude of an area that was being filled by such vast earth- 
moving equipment, it was difficult for them to comprehend that mere human beings 
could, or would, be capable of such debasement. 

I attempted, but with little success, to explain to them that strip mining for minerals 
or metals or coal leaves an unsightly terrain, which is vulnerable to erosion. I 
explained that, when the land was filled and leveled, then planted to various 
vegetation, such as grass or trees, there would, after a few years, develop a new 
ecology that would give the terrain a more pleasing appearance. 

I informed them that the mining in that area was done during the price system era, 
and to have refilled and reforested the area would have resulted in less profit to 
those conducting the activity, and, belatedly, after so much damage had been done 
by erosion, we were attempting to rectify the sins committed during the price 
system era, and that eventually we hoped at least partially to restore some of its 
original beauty. 

Leaving the unsightly mess, we drove through mile after mile of corn, of which 
some had tasseled, silked, and was in the dough stage, or what is known in the Corn 
Belt as green corn, and is very pleasing to the palate. 

When we were nearing Des Moines, the driver was in contact by shortwave radio 
with an agricultural unit. When he switched the conversation to intercom, I heard 
some very excited voices. Someone said, "Can you dig me, man? The time is gettin' 
rat around twelve hundred hours, and I bet them there folks you got with you are 
gettin' as gaunt as Davy Crockett's hound dog. Here, let me connect you with the 
cat who is in charge here." A voice said, "Yes, this is Howard Gross, of the 
Agricultural Sequence of Regional Division 9341." 

When I gave him my name and told him that I was conducting foreign visitors on a 
tour, he said, "Yes, I know about that, but I didn't know you were in this area." He 
said, "Now that you are that close, and it is nearing lunch time, why don't you stop 
here? Tell you what I am going to do. If you stop here, we will put on a feed for 
you and your Delegates that you will never forget." When he inquired as to our 
location, I told him that we were approximately twenty miles out of Iowa City. He 
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said, "Then you will be here in less than an hour." The conversation having been on 
intercom, many of the Delegates were standing and clapping their hands in 
anticipation. As we approached the lovely living unit, surrounded by trees and 
lawn, a voice came over the intercom, saying, "Drive down the wooded lane and 
around back to the park area." When the bus stopped beside a beautiful park, an all- 
black band began playing jazz music, while a mixed group of black and white girls 
went through a dance routine. 

As we departed from the bus, Howard Gross said, "Folks, step in here and make 
your little selves at home, and just be my children for a spell." When we walked 
under the shade trees, the music and dancing stopped, and introductions were made. 
When all were introduced, and we had been seated at a table laden with food, much 
of which had been grown by personnel of the compound (including green corn), the 
music started. Howard Gross yelled, "Cut it, boys, we can have music any time. 
Right now we want to rap with these folks." The diversion was so extreme, and 
things were happening in such rapid succession, that the Delegates were speechless 
and bugeyed. Well, they wanted diversion, but this scene was almost too much for 
them. 

When Howard Gross said, "Dig in, folks, before I eat it all The conversation 
reached such a crescendo that it was difficult to distinguish once voice from the 
other. Eventually, I heard Howard Gross attempting to answer a question, but he 
was having a little "Can it," difficulty competing with the hubbub. When he ye 
folks, I am trying to answer a question, but can't hear myself think with all that 
racket," everything quieted down. When quiet prevailed, he said, "Well, yes, we use 
very large equipment. When we plow or plant or cultivate or harvest, we make 
wide swaths with each pass of the equipment. Small equipment would be too time- 
consuming. Yes, the length of the rows is no longer than it takes the equipment to 
make one round in a four-hour period. No, we don't have vast areas of just one 
crop. We diversify in this area, which is basically a corn area, by having a strip of 
corn one kilometer wide, then a narrow strip of, say, beans or anything to break the 
continuity of plant growth, including fruit trees occasionally. "Years ago we had 
some sad experiences with bugs, cut worms, and blight," he said. "We learned later 
from Rachel Carson that that condition was caused, to a great extent, to large areas 
of just one crop, which by the order of magnitude became vulnerable to various 
pests. We no longer use chemical fertilizer, because we have found that soil needs 
humus to retain moisture. Instead, we use animal residue. Also, we plant and plow 
under legume plants." While we were enjoying a delicious dessert, singing began. 
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People of all nations were asked to sing songs of their native land. The Delegates 
were amazed at, and later commented about, the ability of black people to compose 
music to fit any occasion. While we were sitting at the table, a black girl sang a 
song about our trip across North America, composing both the music and lyrics, 
that was very beautiful and touching. Later, as we drove through fields of corn 
interspersed with other grain crops, and occasionally fruit trees, and were nearing 
Council Bluffs, the Delegates began bugging me about seeing some of what they 
termed the "shoot 'me up West. "After some thought, I said, "Well, folks, there are 
vast areas of prairie stocked with cattle and horses that are several days' drive 
distance. However, an area not far to the south will afford the same thing, plus one 
area I know of that will cause you to think that you have retrogressed to a period of 
the western pioneer, where long-horned cattle and bison roam over and feed on lush 
prairie grass, just as they did before the white man arrived." 

Their choice was to turn south and join the American pioneer. After turning south 
the scenery changed from corn to fields of wheat, interspersed with corn, alfalfa, 
and milo maize. The country was slightly rolling, with beautiful little streams 
meandering across the land, lined on both banks with lovely trees: Occasionally, 
there would appear pasture land stocked with fat cattle. 

Inasmuch as there had been very little subdivision building in that part of the 
country during the price system era, the streets and buildings of the towns we were 
seeing were made of red brick (during and before the Civil War). Many towns were 
left intact for the pleasure of tourists, and for posterity. Seeing the towns, as we 
drove across country, gave one the feeling that one was living in the time period in 
which they were built. The Delegates could hardly believe the quaintness and 
antiquity they were experiencing in such a beautiful landscape. Mr. Hoyt said, 
"This whole landscape, and small towns without suburban districts, brings to mind 
visions I used to have as a small boy, when reading about Camelot, and seeing 
artists' versions of it. I mean, it doesn't resemble Camelot ' but the atmosphere and 
the feeling one gets are very similar." Some of the Delegates recommended we stay 
the night in one of those towns, but I reasoned there wouldn't be accommodations 
sufficient for a group that large. I told the driver to put in at Junction City for the 
night. Realizing that our itinerary would be time-consuming, I pressured the 
Delegates to rush through breakfast and board the bus. 

As we traveled, I was pointing out various places of interest. I informed them that 
that part of North America was quite historical, insofar as the Civil War was 
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concerned. That that After some thought, I said, "Well, folks, there are vast areas of 
prairie stocked with cattle and horses that are several days' drive distance. 
However, an area not far to the south will afford the same thing, plus one area I 
know of that will cause you to think that you have retrogressed to a period of the 
western pioneer, where long-homed cattle and bison roam over and feed on lush 
prairie grass, just as they did before the white man arrived." 

Their choice was to turn south and join the American pioneer. After turning south 
the scenery changed from corn to fields of wheat, interspersed with corn, alfalfa, 
and milo maize. The country was slightly rolling, with beautiful little streams 
meandering across the land, lined on both banks with lovely trees: Occasionally, 
there would appear pasture land stocked with fat cattle. 

Inasmuch as there had been very little subdivision building in that part of the 
country during the price system era, the streets and buildings of the towns we were 
seeing were made of red brick (during and before the Civil War). Many towns were 
left intact for the pleasure of tourists, and for posterity. 

Seeing the towns, as we drove across country, gave one the feeling that one was 
living in the time period in which they were built. 

The Delegates could hardly believe the quaintness and antiquity they were 
experiencing in such a beautiful landscape. 

Mr. Hoyt said, "This whole landscape, and small towns without suburban districts, 
brings to mind visions I used to have as a small boy, when reading about Camelot, 
and seeing artists' versions of it. I mean, it doesn't resemble Camelot, but the 
atmosphere and the feeling one gets are very similar." Some of the Delegates 
recommended we stay the night in one of those towns, but I reasoned there 
wouldn't be accommodations sufficient for a group that large. I told the driver to 
put in at Junction City for the night. Realizing that our itinerary would be time- 
consuming, I pressured the Delegates to rush through breakfast and board the bus. 

As we traveled, I was pointing out various places of interest. I informed them that 
that part of North America was quite historical, insofar as the Civil War was 
concerned. That that place was the general area where the "infamous John Brown" 
caused so much bloodshed. I recalled to them what an elderly woman had related to 
me when I was a boy and studying American history. She said, "When I was a 
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young woman and living in the town of Lecompton, it was burned twice, and no 
one would stand in an open door at night time." The town she told me of lies just a 
short distance to the east. 

The Delegates were amazed that anything but tranquility could prevail in such a 
pastoral landscape. After they had mused for a spell, I told them there was an area 
nearby where flint stones were so flat and numerous as to cause walking to be 
difficult. When they asked me how I knew this to be true, I told them I had visited 
the place a number of times when I was a youngster. I told them that I had been 
informed by some of the older people who resided in that area that the various 
Indian tribes came from long distances to collect the stones, because of their 
hardness, which caused them to be desirable to shape into arrowheads, tomahawks, 
and skinning tools. 

I had scarcely finished telling them of the unusual stones when they began 
discussing the most probable method of shaping them into useful tools. I was 
amused at listening to their conversation, because everyone had a theory of the 
shaping process used by the Indians. Suddenly they got the idea that I was 
withholding information, and they insisted I explain the art of shaping stones. "I am 
not really certain," I said, "but there are two accepted theories. One being that it 
was accomplished by heating the stones and applying drops of water to cause 
chippage in the desired area. The other being that of striking one stone against the 
other, causing chippage." 

As we were nearing the area of Cedar Vale, I told the driver to turn off the road and 
stop for the purpose of making inquiry of a young man who was operating a 
cultivator. When I gave him my name and asked about the stones, he told me to 
turn back a short distance and turn south on the dirt road to the top of the first hill. 

I heard someone say, "So, this is where the Indians came to gather stones." Each of 
them collected stones as souvenirs. 

Mr. Proulx put on an act of placing his hand over his eyes and looking toward the 
horizon, then he said, "Take cover, Sitting Bull, because the paleface are coming." 

After leaving the flint area, we turned south at Sedan. When we had driven a short 
distance, I informed them that we were entering the Osage Nation. To be in keeping 
with the humor extant, I said, "Keep a lookout for Indians, and hold tightly to your 
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scalps, because we are a long way from the safety of Fort Smith." I told them that 
had they been traveling through that country in the nineteenth century they would 
have seen bison and antelope in profusion, and that the Osage Indians would have 
been pleased to meet them. When we arrived at Pawhuska, I informed them that 
that area had been the camping ground of the oil-rich Osage, who lived in plush 
tepees. We had lunch in Tulsa, then drove to Claremore to visit Will Rogers's home 
town and see his statue. After I told the driver to go to Oklahoma City, the group 
began remembering and quoting some of Will Rogers's puns. Miss Vollnogle said 
in a slurred voice, "Wall, I don't belong to no political party, I am jest a Democrat." 
Mr. Proulx said, "Wall, I ain't never met a feller I didn't like." When we were eating 
dinner in Oklahoma City, the Delegates were asking questions of me concerning 
historical events in the area. 

I said, "My God, folks, if you get me started on that subject you will get no sleep 
tonight. However, I will attempt to give you a synopsis on the subject. To do this 
justice I will have to think in retrospect, to a period when Europeans first began 
settling North America. "For the most part, people migrated from Europe to North 
America to escape oppression," I said. "Having had an unfavorable conditioning, 
their treatment of the American Indian was similar to the way they had been treated 
while living in Europe. Most everyone who headed a colonizing group, with the 
exception of Mr. Oglethorpe and Mr. Penn, looked upon the Indian with disdain, 
and treated them as though they were just other animals of the wilderness-the true 
American, who could have been so valuable in conditioning the white man to have 
respect for the ecology of this great land. "The white man not only slashed the 
timber promiscuously, but belligerently crowded the Indians back into the 
wilderness and plowed the ground, only to let erosion carry away the topsoil. I 
want to stress again, it was motivated by monetary consideration. "Now, that is just 
one phase of the white man's maltreatment of the Indian. After the Civil War, the 
Five Tribes, who were referred to as the civilized tribes, who possessed valuable 
land in the southern states and were engaged in agricultural activity, were forcibly 
driven from their land by the United States Army. It has been said by many that the 
elected political government officials, in that period of our history, gave the lame 
excuse for their infamous deed that the Indians were practicing tribal law within a 
state of the United States. "The shame, the tears, the heartbreak of the Indians who 
were driven from their homes, to be resettled in a strange landa prairie land, which 
was such a contrast to what they had been accustomed to-are enough to bring tears 
to the eyes of anyone possessing humaneness. It was a trail of tears. "Folks, I want 
to interject something here," I said, "concerning stories you have heard about the 
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horrendous deed of the Indians scalping their captives. The Indians were taught the 
act of scalping by the white man. In the early days of white settlement, white men 
were paid a bounty for Indian scalps. "All of the harsh and inhumane treatment 
meted out to him notwithstanding, the Indian, being versatile and ingenious, 
adapted to his new home. "Another horrendous deed perpetrated on the Indian by 
the white entrepreneur was the killing of the Indian's food source, the bison, for its 
skin, only to leave the carcass lying on the prairie to be devoured by predators. 

"The white man's insatiable desire for yet more land was witnessed when he 
granted the Indians small allotments of land and opened the Indian territory for 
white settlement. This part you are familiar with from viewing Hollywood horse 
operas of the Oklahoma land openings, or runs, as they were termed. Portions of 
land, at various times, were opened for settlement, or grabs, if you will. It was so 
arranged that, at a given hour, on a given date, people would station themselves at a 
given location and, at the firing of a gun, would attempt to arrive at a given portion 
of land and drive a stake on it as a token of claim, and would attempt, by any 
means or weapon, to drive away anyone who attempted to intrude on said portion 
of land. There were many beatings and killings among those who had driven stakes 
on the same portion of land. If more than one person drove a stake on a portion of 
land and lived through the melee, he had to endure a long period of litigation to 
attempt, in many instances by devious means, to prove that he was first to arrive at 
said portion of land in question. "Oklahoma City is a classic example of that 
method of opening a land area for settlement, which is a sad commentary on the 
intellect and behavior of man. "Many things that happened here in Oklahoma City 
you will not read in history books. I know of many instances of people being paid 
as witnesses to tell lies in court, concerning land disputes. "Well, folks, I could sit 
here all night and tell you about the maltreatment of the Indians, because I know of 
many. As we travel through the country I will tell you of many things that happened 
at various locations. "The hour is late," I said, "and we must get some sleep, 
because tomorrow we will visit the Wichita Mountains Wild Life Refuge, and you 
will get a view of what this whole country looked like before it was settled by the 
white man." The Delegates were sitting with sad expressions on their faces, and I 
saw a few tears as I looked over the group. As I arose from the table Miss Jensen 
said, "How can man be so inhumane to man?" 
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I had awoken and was watching the Delegates arrive for breakfast with a sleepy 
look on their faces. After I had finished eating, I called Mrs. Sarah Roberts, of the 
Recreational Sequence, to ascertain who was responsible for the park division of 
Regional Division 9834. She referred me to Edward Blomberg. Mr. Blomberg 
informed me that for the safety of the visitors he would have Ranger Cummings 
meet us on the highway approaching Lawton. As we approached Lawton, the driver 
pulled to the side of the road, where two men were waving their hands. They each 
had a pickup truck with horse trailers attached, and a horse in each trailer. Thinking 
that they were now in the west, the Delegates departed from the bus to meet the 
Rangers and inspect the horses. 

Mr. Cummings said, "The Wild Life Refuge was originally established for the 
purpose of preventing the long-horned cow and the mustang horse from becoming 
extinct, as well as to protect other animal species." We were informed that the 
horses in the preserve were the mustang breed, which were originally brought to 
North America from Spain by the early settlers, but drifted into open country and 
became wild. After generations their appearance had changed somewhat from the 
original stock. 

When asked why he needed horses for a game reserve, Mr. Cummings said, "The 
saddle horse is needed to move the various animal species to different locations 
occasionally, to prevent the grass from being grazed too short; otherwise, the sod 
would be trampled, and erosion would set in." Before we left the highway to enter 
the game reserve, Mr. Cummings told me not to permit the visitors to leave the bus 
unless someone were present on horseback. He said, "The bison and long-horn are 
prone to attack." As we drove into the reserve, everyone had cameras at the ready. 
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We hadn't driven far when Mr. Cummings and his assistant stopped and backed 
their horses out of the trailers. He said, "Over there is a herd of bison on level 
enough ground that you can approach by bus, if horses are present, which they are 
used to seeing. We will ride ahead, and your driver can follow slowly behind. If we 
are lucky we can get close enough for some good camera shots, but by all means 
keep your people close to the bus." As we came near the bison, Mr. Cummings 
said, "All right, folks, it will be safe to leave the bus, provided you stay close by." 
When I told them that all was safe, they sat spellbound for a time just staring, as 
though they were afraid to set foot on the ground. They did eventually leave the bus 
to take pictures. When the bison became accustomed to our presence they began to 
pair off and butt each other in mock battle. When the Delegates had lost their fear 
of the animals, we had some difficulty getting them to enter the bus. They stood 
transfixed at what they were seeing. After pictures were taken, we drove for some 
time, until the trucks once more came to a stop. Mr. Cummings pointed to some 
deer that were grazing peacefully, and told us we would never get closer without 
them bolting. 

We started driving again over beautiful prairie, with high ground and rock 
outcropping in the distance. After we had driven through a large area of trees, the 
trucks stopped again. After the horses were unloaded, Mr. Cummings said, "We 
drove a herd of long-horn to some valley pasture this morning, and it is likely they 
will still be there. It's just over that high ground, so follow along slowly, and if all 
goes well your people will get some good camera shots." 

When arriving at the top of the hill, the group saw a sight that afforded new 
excitement. Mr. Cummings said, "Now just move along slowly behind us until we 
approach to a close distance, but don't let your people leave the bus this time, 
because those cattle are not to be trusted." As we moved to a closer distance, the 
animals became nervous and began pawing the ground. When they quieted down 
and began grazing, I said, "Okay, folks, you can come out of your trance now and 
take pictures through the windows." "I just can believe," Miss Vollnogle said, "that 
I am seeing long-horn cattle grazing on range land in the American West. I hope my 
pictures develop well, otherwise no one will believe I saw this." When traveling 
again, the group became very excited when they saw a herd of mustangs gallop off 
as we approached. We came to a beautiful picnic area, where a small stream was 
flowing from the high rocky area of the Wichita Mountains. The ranger motioned 
for us to stop and said, "This is a nice place for some hiking and sightseeing. 
Perhaps the Delegates would like to stretch their legs for a spell." The bus had no 
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sooner stopped when the group were out and going in all directions. "Call them 
back," Mr. Cummings said, "because this area at this time of the year is rattlesnake- 
infested." When they were assembled around the picnic table, Mr. Cummings said, 
"There is a trail which leads to the top of a rock knoll, which is less than a mile 
away, that gives a panoramic view of the whole countryside." On reaching the 
summit, we found vast rocks to stand on for a better view of the lower terrain. 
Standing atop a large boulder, Mr. Hoyt, with a look of disbelief on his face, said, 
"I would never have believed that one could see such a long distance. As mountains 
go, the Wichita Range is very puny compared to some I have visited, but so help 
me none can give such a beautiful sight as we are now seeing." Mr. Cummings was 
pointing at various locations and saying, "Now, in this direction is Fort Sill, and in 
this direction is Lawton. Now, with the binoculars you can see Chicasha, Altus, and 
Snyder. To the south you can see the Red River, which in a short while will be 
navigable, and a part of the inland waterway of North America." As we were 
entering the bus, Mr. Cummings informed us that the personnel of the park division 
had prepared food for us in the picnic area of the reserve headquarters. When we 
arrived at the headquarters, several of the group commented what a contrast the 
beautiful headquarters living complex was to the wide-open range country we had 
just driven through. 

As we were eating barbecued long-horn beef, beans, salad, and camp-baked bread, 
Mr. Cummings was kept busy answering questions. He informed us that the long- 
homed cow is a cross between the Spanish bull and the Scotch oxen. He explained 
that the Spanish bull had wandered into open western regions and had become wild 
and unclaimed. The Scotch oxen were set free as a result of Indian raids on wagon 
trains that were traveling in the Southwest. He said, "Cross breeding of the two 
strains resulted in a very rugged animal, which adapted well to the Southwest area 
of the North American Continent. They are especially suited for the more arid 
regions, and don't require a lot of feeding to produce good beef." On finishing his 
explanation of the long-horn cow, Miss Jensen said, "Mr. Cummings, I have always 
wanted to see a rodeo. Where can one go to see a rodeo?" 

Her question caught him off guard, to the extent that he sat wide-eyed for a spell, 
attempting to formulate a tactful answer. Eventually he smiled and said, "Well, 
miss, you must realize that the rodeo or roundup was a price system commercial 
affair, and was sponsored for that purpose. However, at some of the large animal 
husbandry compounds some of the young men ride bucking horses, partly for 
pleasure and entertainment, but mainly to train them for use on the compound. At 
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many of the compounds the riding of bucking horses affords an outing for people 
who travel long distances to be present as spectators. No longer are there horses 
trained to be outlaw animals, just for show, as there were at the rodeos during the 
price system era. 

"It is possible to see calf roping at the compounds for the purpose of castration of 
the young male calves. I doubt if there is any place where you can see the 
bulldogging of steers, because it is considered as cruelty to the animal. No, miss, in 
the absence of monetary consideration, many of those gory things disappear from 
the scene." 

After we had inspected the compound and been conducted on a tour of the stables, I 
said, "Well, folks, where would you like to go from here?" As usual when there was 
no answer forthcoming, I said, "Wait, I know of some places not far to the north in 
Regional Division 9935, where some unusual infamous history was made in the 
early days of the West." The suggestion evoked a unanimous cry of "Let's go see 

As we headed west, I was again beset with questions concerning historical events 
in the area. I said, "We are now in the area that was considered Kiowa and 
Comanche territory. They were a wild people who made forays, both north and 
south, burning and killing and kidnapping for ransom. I was told by an early 
resident that, when he was a young boy, attending a picnic at Mountain Park, he 
saw a blind Mexican woman begging coins. He was told that the Comanche Indians 
had blinded her when she had attempted to escape. "Before being subdued, the last 
chief of the Comanche tribe was a man by the name of Quanah Parker, who was 
half Indian and half Caucasian, and was thought of in this area as being the wildest 
and most cruel of any chief the tribe had ever had. "Now, folks, we are entering the 
area I was familiar with as a boy. Yes, this is the town of Snyder, but what a change 
there has been since I last saw the place! It is certainly pleasing to see such 
beautiful living complexes, and to see so much agricultural activity. My memory of 
this place was my father's butcher shop, and a fighting bulldog at every house, 
which used to scare the devil out of me. I remember once, when I was visiting my 
father's butcher shop, a blanketed Indian purchased some liver and ate it raw as he 
stood by my father's chopping block. At the sight of that I ran behind the counter 
and hid. "The town to our left is Hobart. I once met a man who said he had been 
brought to this area when he was very young. He told me that during a stormy 
period the Comanche Indians were on a trek south, and had stopped at his father's 
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trading post for food and shelter. When Quanah Parker saw his mother's cooking 
range he offered to purchase it. When his mother informed him that the range was 
not for sale, he became very abusive and threatening. "Now we are entering the 
district of Foss, and I have a true story to tell you. One that will be difficult for you 
to accept as anything but fiction. Believe me, what I am going to tell you actually 
happened." I had the driver turn off the highway onto an unpaved road. When we 
arrived on higher ground where a good view was possible, I had the driver stop. 

When we left the bus I said, "Now, folks, those trees are along Turkey Creek. On 
the high meadow, just to the right, there once stood a rock house, with openings 
resembling portholes in a ship, which were used to shoot from. The house was built 
by a man by the name of Mr. Force, who came here in the nineteenth century, and 
was granted a permit to run cattle in this, which was the Cheyenne and Arapaho 
Indian territory. His venture was successful until the Indians experienced adverse 
conditions perpetrated by white men and the United States Army. "Not until the 
Indians killed his hired man did Mr. Force take positive action. I once heard him 
say, 'At first I considered leaving this country, but, damn it all, I had been good to 
those wild devils. Yes, I had even given them cattle to butcher when game was 
scarce. Well, by God, I had grown to like this country, and by God, I figured to stay. 
On further consideration I concluded that if I did stay I would have to take the 
initiative and go stalking them devils. Yes, by God, I was a better Indian than they 
were. I knew how their minds worked, and I knew this country's every hill and 
valley for miles around. How many did I kill? Well, I plumb lost track of how many 
I killed, but enough of them devils to where I became boss.' "When I was a 
youngster living near Mr. Force, he had so completely instilled a fear of himself in 
the Indians that the older ones of the tribe would always ask his permission to go to 
the town of Foss." 

After looking over the country for a time, Mr. Hoyt said, "If anyone other than you 
had told me that, I would never have believed it." 

We traveled west from Foss to Elk City, then north to Hammon. When we were 
traveling through a country between Hammon and Strong City, I told the group that 
that area was known as the short grass region. While driving over that hilly country, 
I told the group that I knew of something that happened right there in those hills 
that would be difficult for them to believe. I said, "Folks, right here in these hills, in 
the first quarter of the twentieth century, there was a feud in progress, and people 
living here as neighbors were stalking each other with guns; however, I never heard 
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of anyone getting killed." Miss Vollnogle said with a trembling voice, "Let's get out 
of here before we get shot. No, Mr. Thorp, you have to be joking." 

When I informed her that what I had told her was true, a period of hilarity ensued. 
Everyone seemed to get in the act of pretending to be shooting at someone or being 
shot at. Attempting to be serious, which was difficult, I said, "Cut it out, because 
we are coming into the town of Cheyenne, and I don't want people to think that a 
native son is bringing in a group of foreign nuts." As we were nearing Cheyenne, 
along the Washita River, there were nice fields of alfalfa. We drove by the animal 
husbandry compound and packing and freezing unit, combined with a dairy. There 
was a tanning shed, which is a division of the newly established Leather Sequence, 
Not having been in Cheyenne since the inception of the Social Dynamic, I was 
pleased at the change that had been made. The living complex was beautiful, sitting 
as it does on high ground. 

When we pulled to a stop we were greeted by Mr. Bob Cogburn, who is Regional 
Division Director of the Animal Hus- bandry Sequence of Regional Division 9935. 
1 informed Mr. Cogburn that, having heard so much about the Black Kettle 
Museum, I thought it would be interesting to the Delegates and me to view its 
content before dinner. After the Delegates had inspected a unique museum, and had 
eaten a very pleasant dinner, we were invited to the theater to see the local drama 
students perform a play portraying an event of the early settlers of that area. 

After the dramatic performance, Mr. Cogburn was confronted with a barrage of 
questions. When asked about the absence of children in the complex, he informed 
them that a sizable number of children were on a class tour to various sections of 
North America to see the country, and inspect the various sequences, partly for 
pleasure, but mostly to acquire a knowledge of how the Social Dynamic of North 
America is operated through the function of its various production and service 
sequences, and to ascertain which sequence is the more appealing to them 
individually. He said, "For example, some of the older students that we saw 
performing in the play are from various parts of the continent, and are here to 
participate in the activity of the Agriculture, Animal Husbandry, and the Leather 
Sequence divisions, having to do mostly with tanning experience. "The students I 
am speaking of are those who have chosen the sequence they desire to be 
associated with during their period of social responsibility, which starts at the age 
of twenty- five and terminates at the age of forty-five." Her Majesty's Prime 
Minister posed a question concerning compulsory termination at the age of forty- 
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five. 

Mr. Cogbum informed him that, inasmuch as so many are being trained to accept 
social responsibility in the various sequences, people reaching the age of forty-five 
are no longer needed to keep the continent running smoothly. However, if an 
individual wishes to remain active in his chosen sequence after he reaches 
retirement age, he could spend as much time as he might choose, to aid in the event 
of someone becoming ill, or to fill in, so to speak, when someone might need extra 
time off from his normal period of responsibility; or he can travel, spend his time at 
a hobby, or lecture to student classes, or whatever he might choose, because he 
would no longer have any direct social responsibility. 

Mr. Van Vorhees said, "During the time I have been on this continental tour, I have 
never heard anyone speak of hyphenated American organizations, of which I read 
so much about in the past. What I really want to know is what happened to the 
minority groups in America?" 

By the expression on his face, one could sense that Mr. Cogburn was thinking of an 
answer that would clarify Mr. Van Vorhees's question. After some meditation Mr. 
Cogburn said, "Mr. Van Vorhees, the greatness of this continent is due primarily to 
the fact that this continent, aside from its resources and vast land area, which lies in 
many climatic zones, is made up of people of all nations and races of the world. 
No, Mr. Van Vorhees, we have no minority people in North America, rather, they 
are all part of the majority." "When I was attending a meeting of the Continental 
Board of Directors," Mr. Proulx said, "there was a new sequence arbitrarily created 
by the decision of the Continental Board of Directors, specifically the Leather 
Sequence. Who will act as its Continental Director, and its many Regional 
Directors, and how will they be chosen?" 

Mr. Cogburn informed him that inasmuch as the Leather Sequence had originally 
been a division of the Animal Husbandry Sequence, the personnel of the Animal 
Husbandry Sequence, in this Regional Division, as well as the other Regional 
Divisions will, after extensive discussion and consideration, as to knowledge of 
tanning leather for its various uses, and as to leadership ability, have, in this 
Regional Division of 9935, made two recommendations to Mr. George Susa, 
Continental Director of the Animal Husbandry Sequence. They have recommended 
Mr. John Little as Director of this Regional Division, and Mr. Joe Calvert as 
reaches retirement age, he could spend as much time as he might choose, to aid in 
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the event of someone becoming ill, or to fill in, so to speak, when someone might 
need extra time off from his normal period of responsibility; or he can travel, spend 
his time at a hobby, or lecture to student classes, or whatever he might choose, 
because he would no longer have any direct social responsibility. 

Mr. Van Vorhees said, "During the time I have been on this continental tour, I have 
never heard anyone speak of hyphenated American organizations, of which I read 
so much about in the past. What I really want to know is what happened to the 
minority groups in America?" By the expression on his face, one could sense that 
Mr. Cogburn was thinking of an answer that would clarify Mr. Van Vorhees's 
question. After some meditation Mr. Cogburn said, "Mr. Van Vorhees, the greatness 
of this continent is due primarily to the fact that this continent, aside from its 
resources and vast land area, which lies in many climatic zones, is made up of 
people of all nations and races of the world. No, Mr. Van Vorhees, we have no 
minority people in North America, rather, they are all part of the majority." "When I 
was attending a meeting of the Continental Board of Directors," Mr. Proulx said, 
"there was a new sequence arbitrarily created by the decision of the Continental 
Board of Directors, specifically the Leather Sequence. Who will act as its 
Continental Director, and its many Regional Directors, and how will they be 
chosen?" 

Mr. Cogburn informed him that inasmuch as the Leather Sequence had originally 
been a division of the Animal Husbandry Sequence, the personnel of the Animal 
Husbandry Sequence, in this Regional Division, as well as the other Regional 
Divisions will, after extensive discussion and consideration, as to knowledge of 
tanning leather for its various uses, and as to leadership ability, have, in this 
Regional Division of 9935, made two recommendations to Mr. George Susa, 
Continental Director of the Animal Husbandry Sequence. They have recommended 
Mr. John Little as Director of this Regional Division, and Mr. Joe Calvert as 
Continental Director of the Leather Sequence. He added that he was certain that the 
other Regional Divisions had also made recommendations regarding personnel to 
assume the responsibility of the Continental Directorship of that sequence. When 
Mr. Cogburn asked if there were any more questions, Sheik Omar commented, 
through his interpreter, that it seemed to him that everyone in the new social order 
was happy with their new way of life, due to the individual's high standard of living 
and high degree of personal choice and selectivity, as a result of the smoothly 
operating mechanism of such a technological social order. One could sense that the 
sheik's impression of everyone being completely content with the new social order 
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was causing Mr. Cogburn some difficulty in formulating a reply to the sheik's 
slightly erroneous impression of attitudes in North America. 

Mr. Cogburn stood for a spell in deep thought. Eventually he said, "No, Mr. Omar, 
on the contrary, it is impossible to please or satisfy everyone at all times. Some of 
our older people, who were conditioned in the price system era, seem yet to have a 
hangover from the past. Considering your brief exposure to the new social order, it 
will, no doubt, come as a surprise that there are a few individuals who are not 
content to be on a par with everyone within the framework of our new society. We 
refer to this as a fascistic attitude. "We have found that, for the most part," he said, 
"people of wealthy families who have never witnessed financial hardship have 
readily adjusted to our Social Dynamic. However, some people who suddenly 
became wealthy seem to have been affected by a personality change, causing them 
to acquire a feeling of prestige and social status, to the extent that they are prone to 
look down on the more unfortunate with disdain. The mechanics of our new social 
order seem to injure their ego that they are not more affluent than their fellows. 
"The human animal is difficult to understand at times, because some people's 
psyche is affected when doling out to the poor and deprived. "Mr. Omar, that 
attitude is rapidly diminishing," he said, "by virtue of environment; in a short while 
it will have disappeared." 

When there were no more questions forthcoming, Mr. Cogburn conducted us to our 
quarters. 

Before we had a chance to retire, Mr. Hoyt beckoned me aside and said, "Mr. 
Thorp, this whole thing is so astounding. I never would have believed that such a 
condition could exist in human organization. One that is so simple, efficient, 
scientific, and humane, such as is your society of North America, when just a short 
while ago, during your price system era, the order of things was dog eat dog. This 
type of social order just has to be for the rest of the world. Really, America has 
shown the way. "Would it be asking too much," he said, "for your Continental 
Board of Directors to assist other continents in setting up a similar social system? 
Yes, it has taken up to now for me to receive the full impact of what this type of 
social system means to humanity, if there is to be peace and tranquility in the 
world." I told him that we could aid other people of the world in the way of advice. 
I said, "There is no continent on the face of the earth that can't of itself enjoy a 
Social Dynamic. However, it has to be done on, and only on, a continental basis. 
Yes, I am certain we can be of assistance." 
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When he asked me why I was so insistent on a continental basis, I said, "No nation 
of the world has the diversification of climate, resources, technology, and trained 
personnel to success- fully establish a thorough, complete, and desirable Social 
Dynamic." I told him that the four continents-North America Europe, Asia, and 
Africa—could each on their own initiative establish a successful Social Dynamic. 

When he mentioned that I had left out South America, I told him that South 
America is only recently emerging from a hacienda culture, and it would take time 
for its people to condition themselves to think in terms of leisure and abundance. 
However, it does have vast resources, and can maintain itself on an overall low 
standard of living within the framework of a price system, if it carries on sufficient 
foreign trade. Eventually, South America may desire to join with North America; 
only time will determine such an event. "You have left out Australia," Mr. Hoyt 
said, "and don't tell me that Australia is self-sufficient." 

I told him that, even though Australia is a continent, it is in the Asiatic hemisphere, 
and could very well function as an adjunctive asset to the overall betterment of 
itself and the people of the Asiatic continent. I lay awake for some time pondering 
the question of what our activity would be for the remainder of the Delegates' stay 
on this continent. Realizing that the next day would be the one hundred and 
seventy-sixth day of the year set me to thinking that time was elapsing and that 
summer weather would not last forever. I realized that, in spite of my desire to the 
contrary, it wouldn't be possible to take the Delegates to every location of interest 
on this continent. 

I came to the conclusion that, in spite of their wanting to see all of the open 
country, concerning symbols they had acquired by way of horse opera cinema, 
more of it would be repetitious. There were other places I wanted them to see, and 
other people I wanted them to meet. I wanted them to see the natural wonders of 
this continent, especially the Carlsbad Caverns, the Rocky Mountains, the 
Southwest Desert, and the Pacific Coastal Range of mountains. I also wanted them 
to see the tropical and semitropical areas of North America, but that could come 
later in the year. 
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The following morning I awoke and walked out into the crisp morning air, and was 
reminiscing on my childhood experiences of riding horseback into Cheyenne to, sit 
through court sessions, and of seeing an airplane at close range for the first time, 
and of thinking how the airplane landed in a small stubble field at the edge of town. 
My dreams were shattered when Mr. Cogbum said, "The students of the Animal 
Husbandry Sequence are preparing an open-air breakfast for you folks at a picnic 
area, on the bank of the Washita River." The experience of eating breakfast in the 
open air was certainly a new and different one for them. When sausage, bacon, 
steak, eggs, fried potatoes, and steaming coffee were served on picnic tables, the 
Delegates sat for some time with expressions of disbelief on their faces. I have 
never seen people eat with such relish. 

When appetites were sated, chattering began. Judging by action, one would think 
that at last the Delegates had really arrived, and were content to stay there forever. 
Eventually, I had to raise my voice to get their attention. After telling them of the 
time element aspect of the tour, I suggested we drive southwest to Carlsbad 
Caverns, then north through the Rocky Mountain Range. In spite of their 
enthusiasm at seeing more country, one could sense their disappointment at leaving 
Cheyenne. As we boarded the bus, the students were singing a Western ballad. I 
told the driver to head west and turn south at the first highway. We had driven only 
a short distance when I told the group that we were near the site of the Washita 
massacre, where so many Indian women and children had been killed. 

After having driven south for a short distance, I told the group that we were 
entering the district of Sweetwater, in which, when I had first seen the country, 
there were groves of shin-oak trees, which bore many acorns and were unique in 
that they were perfectly shaped little oak trees slightly higher than one's head; their 
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groves nourished many quail and prairie chicken until the land was cleared for 
farming. I informed them that the early settlers were prone to destroy the ecology 
of this area by not leaving some of it in its natural state. "This," I said, "is the result 
of what was known as free enterprise, where everyone was turned loose on the land 
to do with it as he liked, in quest of monetary gain, regardless of its future 
appearance." As we drove over the country we saw cattle grazing contentedly, 
while some were standing by watering troughs. 

The Delegates were overjoyed when they saw horsemen driving cattle. They 
insisted on stopping to chat with them. Driving west from Childress, and climbing a 
grade, they inquired of me what mountains we were traveling through. I said, 
"Mountains? We are not traveling through mountains. Rather, we are approaching 
the high plains country." 

Within a few minutes we were on high level ground where one could see so far that 
the level earth blended with the sky at the horizon. Even though this southwesterly 
route was slightly longer, I had taken it for the purpose of letting the group 
experience the contrast in scenery. I explained that the grade we had just climbed is 
called the Cap Rock. We hadn't driven far when someone said, "We are coming to a 
lake, and it is right in the center of the road." When I told them that they were not 
seeing a lake, Miss Jensen said, "Ah, no, Mr. Thorp, you must be mistaken, that is a 
lake of water we are seeing." I said, "Regardless of how far you travel on these high 
plains, you will never see a lake. When that one disappears you will see another 
one." 

After turning south at Tulia, the Delegates were seeing unique countryside. As we 
drove by beautiful living complexes in wideopen country with no other buildings 
nearby, Mr. Proulx said, "I am both pleased and unhappy. I am pleased to know that 
people have such nice places to live, but I was expecting to see rambling 
ranchhouses, with barns and corrals." As the group began singing, "Give me a 
home where the buffalo roam," I told the driver to stop at Lubbock for lunch. While 
eating lunch, Miss Vollnogle said, "Mr. Thorp, it just doesn't seem fitting that a 
town right in the center of a farming and ranching country doesn't have board 
sidewalks and a dirt street. It seems incongruous that we are seeing almost nothing 
but nice living complexes, rather than streets lined with store buildings and 
dwelling houses. Really, Mr. Thorp, I am overjoyed to see what has been 
accomplished in this vast and great land of North America. Well, I suppose I was 
only reminiscing about motion pictures I have seen." 
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After appetites were sated and chattering began, I said, "Well, folks, to speak in the 
Western vernacular, we had better get with it if we are to arrive early in the town of 
Carlsbad." While driving through productive farming and ranching coun- try, Her 
Majesty's Prime Minister, Mr. Ditmor, said, "How in the world do you consume the 
tremendous amount of food you are growing?" "We don't consume it all," I said. 
"The surplus is used to supplement the diet of people in various parts of the world. 
We use it as trade commodity, and to acquire foreign currency so our people can 
travel abroad." When approaching Carlsbad we saw a baseball field with a game in 
progress. When we stopped and approached, the Delegates noted there were but 
few people in the bleachers. When we took seats the game stopped immediately. 
They, of course, had been expecting us, because I had called the park division of 
Regional Division 10432 to arrange for a guided tour of the caverns. 

When the spectators and the ball players had met and began talking to the 
Delegates, the ball game was completely forgotten. During the period of 
questioning, Mr. Van Vorhees asked one of the players what team he was playing 
against. The fellow had a startled look for a fleeting of time, then said with a smile, 
"We are not playing against anyone. We play just for the pleasure of playing." 

On further questioning, he said, "Sports are no longer competitive, insofar as 
attempting to beat someone for monetary gain or recognition. I assume what you 
had in mind is sports as gainful employment or profit-making business. No, Mr. 
Van Vorhees, we certainly don't have many fans, if any. We find that people had 
rather play a game than sit on the side as spectators. "The new social order of North 
America," he said, "is not conducive to making sport fans, as it was during the 
price system era, with the extreme popularity promotion that caused one to feel 
that, if one didn't keep oneself updated, as to what team had or would play what 
team, and who was the more popular player of the year, one found oneself lacking 
in conversation participation extant at most social gatherings, and was certainly not 
a part of the in crowd. "It is no longer necessary to beat someone at anything, 
because the necessity for competition is rapidly diminishing in North America, and 
it is no longer thought of as being popular to get the better of someone to prove 
one's worth. Since the inception of the Social Dynamic, one's worth is judged by 
what one con- tributes to society." I had not as yet informed the Delegates that I 
would have to return to Topeka, because of having received a call from John 
Brooks requesting my return to attend a meeting of the Continental Board of 
Directors, to sanction regional and continental personnel of the newly formed 
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sequences of leather and plastics. When I again called Mr. Hewing of the park 
division to ask him who would be responsible for the Delegates' pleasure and safety 
in my absence, he told me that Tom Browning was the most capable guide, because 
of his being extremely cautious con- 
Much to my surprise, when Mr. Hewing asked if I had contacted Tom Browning, a 
voice over my shoulder said, "Mr. Thorp, I am Tom Browning." I noted that he was 
the ball player who had been talking to Mr. Van Vorhees at the ball park. Having 
called the Transportation Sequence for an emergency flight to Topeka, and having 
been informed that air transportation would arrive in approximately one hour, Tom 
Browning and I sat down to dinner. I then informed the Delegates that I would be 
absent the next day, but would return the day after. Before leaving, I presented Tom 
Browning to the Delegates, and told them he would be their guide for the next two 
days. After dinner they bid me bon voyage. When the discussion and the 
appointments of personnel to the new sequences were taken care of, I took 
advantage of the following day to make some notes regarding the tour, before some 
of the events and comments escaped my mind. On the early morning of the one 
hundred and seventy-eighth day of the year, my pilot set the plane down at 
Carlsbad in time for me to have breakfast with the Delegates. Amid the laughter, 
when Tom Browning was relating the events and comments of people he had 
guided through the caverns, I began rushing the Delegates through breakfast, 
informing them that we had a tight schedule for the day, if we chose to go by bus 
and see some unusual scenery. 

While at breakfast, Mr. Hoyt informed me that the Delegates had prevailed on and 
had been granted permission by Mr. Hewing to take Tom Browning along as my 
lieutenant on the remainder of the tour. Although overjoyed at having an aide, I 
winked at Tom and put on an act of grumpiness, which caused sad expressions on 
many faces, and I would not acquiesce until some of the Delegates began pleading. 
I told them that before we started traveling through the Rocky Mountains region we 
would visit the white sands area in Regional Division 10632, and that if we 
maintained a rapid pace we could see the beautiful Rio Grande Valley near Santa 
Fe, and possibly spend the night in Taos. Almost immediately after the bus pulled 
out of Carlsbad, I began to understand why the Delegates were so insistent on 
having Tom travel with us, because Tom had them spellbound when he was telling 
them, with a sober face and a drawl, that when he was a boy and a friend, hearing 
stories about capturing mountain lions (with a rope noose at one end of a strong 
pole), had decided, after some discussion (which included inflating each other's 
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courage), to capture a lion. He said, "Well, we got some hound dogs together and 
started off with our lion-catching equipment into some wild country that was 
covered with rocks and cactus and brush. By golly, sure enough, our hounds picked 
up a scent and were off like a flash, with us trying to follow over them there rocks 
and brush." At this point in his narration he hesitated to take a deep breath and 
conjure up an exciting and humorous ending. The Delegates were sitting on the 
edge of their seats. Finally, after some deep breathing and mopping his brow in a 
gesture of horror that the memory of the event was such a mental and physical 
strain that he dreaded continuing, he said, "Well, the dogs treed a full-grown cat in 
a pinon pine. "The longer we stood there looking at it," he said, "the bigger it got, 
and the meaner it looked as it hissed and bared its teeth. Yes, folks, I never in my 
life saw a cat critter grow so big in such a short time. As I remember it now, that cat 
grew so big that I thought he would break the branches off the tree. Well, I thought 
to myself, there is no use standing there and letting the critter grow any bigger, so I 
said to myself, Tom, discretion is the better part of valor. After thinking on it for a 
spell, I said, 'Willie, you are bigger and you are stronger than I am, so you just go 
ahead and gently slip the noose around the critter's neck.' "When I looked around, 
Willie's eyes were a mite bigger than usual, and he said in a quivering voice, 'Yes, 
Tom, I know that I am bigger and stronger, but your aim is better, and you have a 
steadier nerve than I have.' "Finally it came to me that time was wasting and I said, 
'Tell you what, Willie, I will flip a coin with you to see who places the snare over 
the critter's head.' " 

At this point the tension was high, and the Delegates were sitting transfixed, in 
anticipation of something horrible beyond description. After some deep breathing, 
Tom continued. He said, "Well, Willie finally agreed to flip a coin, and he said, 
'Tom, what will you have, heads, or tails. "I said, 'Willie, I have always liked you, 
and you are the last person I would take advantage of. To prove to you that I am 
serious, I will, just as a friend, make it, 'Heads I win, and tails you lose.' " Tom's 
face held a wide-eyed expression for what seemed like eons of time, and I could 
sense that the serious faces confronting him were driving him to the breaking point. 
At last the punch point seemed to reach the Delegates, one by one, to the extent that 
when one was convulsed in laughter, another would be looking askance at him. For 
the next hour, someone would break into laughter and say, "Heads I win, and tails 
you lose!" Sheik Omar, never having been exposed to corny, crazy, American 
humor, was the last to have his funny bone hit. Both he and his interpreter sat with 
dour expressions, and looked askance at a group of uncivilized, uncultured people 
who would have the audacity to laugh when a man was relating a serious and 
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courageous event. Finally when the crazy, corny joke hit him, he had me worried, 
because his face became red, and he became short of breath from laughter. Between 
convulsions of laughter, he kept saying in his native tongue, "Head I win, and tails 
you lose." At last when he gained his composure, he said, "I am really beginning to 
love you crazy Americans." For the rest of the day, and in fact during the rest of the 
tour, when things became quiet, someone would say, "Heads I win, and tails you 
lose." 

When we were traveling west from Artesia in a more open country, the mental 
attitude of the group became serious. Tom, noticing the serious faces, began a 
narration of horrifying events of cowboys, outlaws, and Indians in the day of the 
early settlers in that area, always ending with a crazy, corny punch line. As he was 
saying, "Yes, it used to get so hot here that one would see lizards picking up rocks 
and holding them over their heads like umbrellas." I said, "Tom, forget the lizards 
because we are nearing the white sand dunes." On leaving the bus I said, "Tom, the 
safety of the Delegates is your responsibility, because I am not familiar with this 
kind of terrain. It appears that one could get lost rather easily if separated from the 
group, and would perish from the heat and thirst." Tom nodded and said, "All right, 
folks, all of you who have the inclination can follow me on a walk, or should I say 
a climb, into the dunes. Those that don't wish to follow, please remain in, or close 
to the bus. Please don't wander off." Sheik Omar stood on the shady side of the bus 
and told us that he didn't care to walk in the sand. He said, "I have been doing that 
all my life, but I will have to admit those are real man-size dunes." After 
commenting about the dunes, the sheik said ' in understandable English, "Heads I 
win, and tails you lose." "Mr. Omar, that bit of jest, spoken differently," I said, "has 
strong social implications. In a price system society, when sufficient scarcity can be 
maintained to keep it functioning, the great mass of people, who are, for the most 
part, conscientious and softhearted (or soft-headed, if you will), have to lose a great 
deal in order that the manipulators of the society's monetary mechanism can gain. 
To rephrase the statement, the mechanics of a price system is so constituted that 
when one gains, another has to lose. "To elucidate, it is contrary to the mechanics 
of a price system economy for everyone to be simultaneously in a state of 
affluence. In a price system one can gain financially only by luck, 

When I looked back after approaching the group, the sheik had his handkerchief 
out, wiping his eyes. Sheik Omar is reputed to be extremely affluent. When I 
approached the group Miss Jensen was asking Tom what caused the dunes to be so 
high. Tom said, "Well, miss, we don't rightly know. However, when I was a 
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youngster there was scarcely any sand here at all. Over the years the volume has 
been growing steadily. It is thought by some folks that the Martians have too much 
sand on their planet, and not enough good topsoil to grow food. With their extreme 
technology and knowledge of gravitational forces, they are bringing their excess 
sand here, and taking back loads of topsoil. There seems to be no way to stop the 
stealthy critters, because they sneak in here in the dark of night, and have done their 
damage, and are gone before daybreak." Tom shielded his eyes, as Miss Jensen 
threw a handful of sand at them. After that bit of jest, Tom said, "Well, in spite of 
the heat we will go for a short walk over the dunes. In all seriousness, please don't 
leave the group; to do so could be tragic." Then with a smile he said, "If anyone 
should get lost in these dunes, and be lucky enough to survive the heat of the day, 
he would only be captured by the Martians, and become their slave." After that 
remark he had to shield his eyes again. After we had climbed over several dunes, 
and had reached the top of an exceptionally high one, we found ourselves on a 
terrain that was completely foreign to the world we were accustomed to. Several of 
the group said it gave them the feeling of being on the moon. "I can now 
understand," Mr. Hoyt said, "why Tom said not to wander off by oneself, because 
there is mile after mile of this. 

The magnitude of this gives me a feeling of awe. However, it does have a beauty 
and fascination of its own, in spite of its potential danger." It wasn't long before the 
heat and thirst were getting to us, and we decided to depart. On making the decision 
to leave, the discussion arose as to what direction we should walk to find the bus. 
Everyone's sense of direction differed, to the extent that the group was on the verge 
of panic. When I saw Tom standing off several paces enjoying himself at the 
expense of our anxiety, I threw sand at him. With the act of throwing sand at Tom, 
all eyes turned in his direction, and all facial expressions indicated relief and 
security. Notwithstanding the returning feeling of security and survival, Tom 
received a tongue lashing in many languages. Grinning broadly, he said, "Well, 
folks, guide me to the bus," then broke into a belly laugh and said, "Folks, you are 
like babes in the woods. You didn't have enough forethought to pick out a landmark 
before wandering off into these dunes. When you were lost you could have been 
guided by the sun, had you not panicked. Before I left the bus, I picked a mountain 
peak, at 1 80 degrees to the direction we were walking. You see that mountain in the 
distance, which is much higher than the rest nearby? Well, just walk in that 
direction and you will find the bus." When the group started walking in that 
direction, I said, "Wait, folks, I have something to say to you before it slips my 
mind. The scare we experienced when we thought we were lost has a very strong 
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social implication. Suppose, for example, that we would have decided to leave the 
direction of the bus to a vote, on the assumption that majority decision is always 
correct. The result would have been the blind leading the blind, to complete 
confusion and chaos, if not tragedy. This slight period of mental torture should be a 
constant reminder that the only way to have a society running smoothly and 
satisfactorily is to leave decisions to those who are competent in their respective 
field of endeavor." After leaving the white sands and traveling between 
Alamogardo and Carrizozo, Her Majesty's Prime Minister, Mr. Ditmor, was looking 
at a map of ancient vintage, and said, 

Turning west from Carrizozo, I told the driver to stop at San Antonio for lunch. 
When I mentioned lunch, Tom said, "Yes, I am hungry enough to eat the south end 
of a north-bound skunk. Speaking of food, once when my grandpappy was on a 
trek across the wide-open plains, a group of friendly, but hungry, Indians followed 
along with him, and mooched food every time he stopped to eat. He didn't mind 
feeding the critters, but he got completely tuckered out from doing all the hunting 
and cooking. One evening when he was cooking dinner over an open fire, he got a 
brilliant idea. He made his eyes wide, and started shaking like he had a chill, and 
pulled the dentures out of his mouth. The Indians vanished like prairie dogs in a 
prairie dog town." Tom started out again on a long drawn-out narrative about his 
grandpappy meeting war party Indians, and when he said the only thing that saved 
his grandpappy was putting on an act of being tetched in the head, I said, "Break it 
off, Tom, you are going to spoil our appetites." When we drove into San Antonio, 
we saw locks being constructed on the Rio Grande River. I told the Delegates we 
would inspect the project after lunch. At lunch, when Tom started on a long 
narration of when he was on a roundup and the cattle crew ran out of food, and the 
only thing they had to eat-I kicked his shin and said, 

After lunch we met Mr. Jim Boggs, of the Hydroelectric and Inland Waterway 
Sequence, who is in charge of construction on the Rio Grande River. He explained 
to us the advantage of hydraulic lifts, versus the flood-type locks. He told us that 
when the hydraulic lock is completed it will be capable of lifting 65,000 tons to a 
height of forty feet in fifteen minutes. He told us that, when the lock is completed, 
the Rio Grande River would be navigable to a point near Taos. He said, "There is a 
canal crew developing the Pacos River Canal near its confluence with the Rio 
Grande River, and when that is completed the river will be navigable to a point near 
Las Vegas. "In approximately two years," he said, "the inland waterway system will 
be completed. There are now under construction, at three locations, self-propelled 
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barges of 25,000-ton capacity that can be coupled together, two wide and six long, 
making a train with a load capacity of 300,000 tons. The marine train will transport 
goods to almost any area on the North American continent. Some of the units will 
have classrooms and dormitories constructed on the top deck, to accommodate the 
North American youth. "The youth of this continent, as part of their education, will 
travel the inland waterway, and see North Americans at their social responsibilities, 
and at play." When asked about dams, he said, "It is possible, with the equipment 
and technology at our disposal, to build a dam a thousand feet high, which would 
be able, if necessary, to reverse the flow of a river. We can also, with our equipment 
and technology, divert the flow of a river by way of miles of tunnel. To be more 
precise, we will, when the inland waterway is com- pleted, be completely in control 
of the water flow of this continent. "What you see here is just a small segment of 
the overall project," he said. When Mr. Proulx asked him why he put more 
emphasis on water rather than other modes of transportation, his answer was: for 
the conservation of energy. He informed Mr. Proulx that water transportation 
requires only one-tenth as much energy consumption per ton-mile as rail. It was 
evident that Mr. Van Vorhees was familiar with water transportation in Holland, but 
the order of magnitude of rivers, lakes, and canals crisscrossing a continent the size 
of North America was almost beyond his comprehension. Nevertheless, he stood 
with wide eyes and a slack jaw as Mr. Boggs was talking. "How can the people of 
this continent afford such a massive project," Mr. Van Vorhees asked, "and survive 
financially?" 

Mr. Boggs hadn't expected that kind of question, as was evident by his raised 
eyebrows and widely opened eyes. After he had first smiled and then become 
serious, he said, "Believe me, it could never, by the wildest stretch of the 
imagination, be accomplished within the framework of a price system economy. A 
project of this magnitude is a completely new concept of social operation. To be 
more concise, it can be accomplished only in the absence of monetary 
consideration. "Mr. Van Vorhees, we proceed," he said, "from the premise, be it a 
continental hydrology, a living complex, a system of rapid transit, or a theater, is 
there a need for it? Are materials and equipment available? Are there sufficient 
personnel to execute the project? If these requirements can be met, a master 
specification, or plan, is established by the best trained people in the sequence or 
sequences involved, and issued to the personnel who will execute the project. 
Thereafter, all the detail operations are accomplished to fulfill and complete the 
master plan. "Actually, Mr. Van Vorbees, the mechanics of it are the essence of 
simplicity. In contrast, if one were to get bogged down in the economics of 
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monetary consideration, it would never be accomplished. Moreover, if monetary 
consideration were present, the concept would be absent." There were other 
comments by the Delegates, including mention of the magnificent recreational 
outlet it would afford. I said, "Well, folks, we had best be traveling." Then I 
thanked Mr. Boggs for his thorough explanation of the project, which, of course, is 
too much out of my sphere of knowledge for me to do justice in explaining a 
project of such magnitude. As we were traveling, the Delegates were exceptionally 
quiet. It seemed that everyone had a feeling of magnanimity, caused by the 
magnitude of what was being accomplished in North America. That feeling was too 
intense to last for long, without an outlet of melody. Suddenly, and almost 
spontaneously, everyone began singing "America the Beautiful." As thick-skinned 
as I have become over the years, I was wiping tears from my eyes. 

When the singing had ceased, Miss Vollnogle said, "It's a sad commentary on their 
patriotism and love of country, when the American people will permit the Martians 
to steal the topsoil of this continent and replace it with their useless sand." 
Suddenly everyone was awestruck with the beauty of the Rio Grande Valley north 
of Albuquerque, and the beautiful town of Santa Fe, with its newly erected living 
complexes and park areas. An aesthetic feeling seemed to pervade the bus, and as 
though on cue, everyone began singing "Along the Santa Fe Trail." Tom got started 
on a long discourse about a mountain-climbing expedition, consisting of various 
hazards encountered, and topped off the narrative by saying that when the mountain 
became too steep to climb, he jumped astride a big-homed sheep and ascended to 
the summit in record time. He never seemed to run dry of a wild story. We had time 
before dinner to visit the Taos Pueblo. Sheik Omar commented that he had seen so 
much in one day that he had become dizzy from the diversified scenery. We had 
dinner in Taos, and stayed the night in a newly erected living complex. It is evident 
that Tom Browning's mischievous mind functioned at its full capacity during the 
time he was guiding the Delegates through the caverns, because at breakfast Miss 
Jensen said, "Tom, I will never believe another thing you say. If the caverns were 
developed during your lifetime by a colony of 

After breakfast, Tom recommended we take the drive, which is slightly longer, 
through the mountains to Las Vegas. We drove through country that was completely 
different in terrain and plant life from anything we had seen. After we left Las 
Vegas and were climbing the Raton Pass, the scenery became rather routine, which 
caused the Delegates to become restless. When Tom noted their mood, he started on 
a long discourse about the early mining prospectors in that area. He said, "Their 
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diet consisted of nothing but jackrabbit and sourdough bread, and after they had 
found gold, there was nothing they could buy with it other than whisky and pack 
mules." After having lunch in Pueblo, we arrived in Denver in the early afternoon. 
Having visited Denver some years previously, and having remembered it as a 
sprawling district consisting, for the most part, of a series of suburban settlements 
of dwellings and shopping centers (with the exception of the downtown area), the 
only thing that looked familiar was the airport. Aside from being an area suitable 
for animal husbandry, its proximity to beautiful mountain country affords both 
winter and summer sports, and it has been developed to accommodate tourists from 
all parts of the North American continent. Denver as I remembered it is no more. 
There is now a living complex near the airport, so vast, and so beautifully designed, 
to accommodate both residents and tourists, that it reminds one of the Taj Mahal, 
with such beautiful park area surrounding it. The Delegates were so impressed that, 
after they had refreshed themselves, they wanted to take a tour of the place, but 
couldn't 

When I dialed, a voice said, "Monroe Pierce, Recreation Sequence of Regional 
Division 104 and 10539." When I gave my name and told him of my desire, Mr. 
Pierce said, Even though I am a busy man, I am going to personally conduct you 
and the Delegates on a tour of our city in a building. I will meet you at the park 
entrance, near the Automotive Division of the Transportation Sequence." When Mr. 
Pierce arrived and introductions were made, he asked, "What would you like to see 
first?" The question he posed involved such a vast array of things to be seen that I 
hardly knew what to suggest. On looking to the left, through a large opening, where 
automotive vehicles were parked, I said, "I think the Delegates would like to 
inspect this mode of transportation." On walking into the spacious office with 
lounging facilities, we were introduced to Mr. James Vaccaro, head of the 
Automotive Division of those Regional Divisions. Before Mr. Vaccaro con- ducted 
us through the storage and repair area, he insisted we partake of coffee and cake. 
The storage area contained both automobiles and motorcycles. The automobiles 
were of various sizes and passenger capacity, but were all the same track measure. 
The track measure is approximately two feet wider than those originally 
manufactured. The Delegates had never seen vehicles of that type, which caused 
many questions to be asked. Miss Jensen, being the most curious and the most 
candid of the group, asked Mr. Vaccaro who owned them. It is amazing how, when 
one has become accustomed to our new Social Dynamic, one will react to that kind 
of question, and Mr. Vaccaro, was no exception. Realizing, of course, that the 
visiting Delegates were unfamiliar with our mode of social operation, Mr. Vaccaro, 
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smiled and said, "Miss, no one owns them, and everyone owns them. They are 
merely here for North Americans to enjoy. Every piece of equipment or machine on 
the North American continent that degrades energy is controlled by the North 
American Social Dynamic, for the purpose of 

With a facial expression of subdued humor, Mr. Vaccaro said, "Miss, would you 
prefer being responsible for the maintenance of a motor vehicle, or would you 
rather drive one where and when you like, and leave the maintenance to qualified 
personnel?" He told them that at any time of the day or night one could check out a 
vehicle and drive it as far as one chooses, and check it in at any vehicle center on 
the North American Continent. On further questioning, Mr. Vaccaro said, "It is 
arranged on a time-and-distance basis. When one checks out a motor vehicle, it is 
expected to be driven a given number of miles, in a given time period, for, and only 
for, the sake of record keeping. When one returns a motor vehicle to a vehicle 
center, one has to relinquish energy units to cover the time the vehicle has been 
checked out, regardless of miles registered. By this method there are always 
vehicles available for other Americans to enjoy. When the demand for more 
vehicles increases, we merely place a requisition for more vehicles. "You will note 
that there are vehicles of different passenger capacity. It is a rare thing for someone 
to check out a vehicle of more passenger capacity than is required." When asked 
about driver requirements, he informed them that semiannually every citizen of 
North America, on receiving a physical examination, is required to take a motor 
vehicle driving test, if he or she wishes to drive a motor vehicle for the next half 
year. On checking out a motor vehicle, every citizen is required to present an 
identification card, indicating the status of his physical condition and driving 
capability, of a four- or twowheeled vehicle. When asked if the automobile is more 
in demand than other modes of transportation, Mr. Vaccaro said, "In most regions 
of this continent it is rapidly diminishing; however, this being a tourist area, the 
automobile and motorcycle are more in demand than in other regions." On leaving 
the motor vehicle center, I heard someone say, "This North American Social 
Dynamic is the first social system in the history of the Homo Sapiens that indicates 
he can be a civilized animal." As we walked into the park area Mr. Pierce said, 
"What now? There will be a couple of hours of daylight. Your people can inspect 
the shops, the hospital, classrooms, or living quarters. If you would like visiting 
with the people residing here, they will make you welcome, or you can walk 
around in the park where there are tennis and basketball courts." The Delegates 
stood transfixed for a time, not knowing what to say or do. Finally, they agreed 
with the sheik that everything was so beautiful and perfect that they preferred going 



80 



DIVERSIFIED SCENERY 



at a distance, to sit on park benches, or just walk around and gaze at the wonder of 
it all. When that was taken care of, Mr. Pierce said, "Let's go to the dining area for a 
cup of coffee. I am anxious to hear about your tour and your experience with the 
Delegates." After giving Mr. Pierce a resume of the Delegates and the tour, and of 
their attitude toward our Social Dynamic, I prevailed upon him to recall his 
experiences in the Recreational Sequence. He told me about a number of interesting 
things having to do with his social function, and specifically about a newly wedded 
couple who insisted on holding hands while skiing down a long ski course, which 
created such a scene of rolling and sliding and tumbling (then attempting to stand 
again), that all activity on the course came to a standstill while people used 
binoculars to watch the show. 

Suddenly I remembered that I hadn't reported to Continental Headquarters, as to 
location and the well-being of the Delegates After I had given my report, the young 
lady said, "Mr. Thorp, I was told to connect you with John Brooks's extension." 
When John's image came on the view plate, he frowned and said, "The last we 
heard of you was of your vehicle taking on motor fuel at Pueblo. Tomorrow the 
Continental Board will be in session to take under advisement and make decisions 
on a number of recommendations coming from the various sequences, among 
which is the recommendation submitted by the Agricultural and Distribution 
Sequences, concerning a change in the calendar year. They have recommended that 
we start numbering the days of the year, starting from the day of the vernal 
equinox. "It is important that you be there at 9 hours tomorrow morning. Your 
plane will be ready to depart at 22 hours." When the Delegates, the tourists, and the 
residents of Denver were at dinner, the questions among themselves were many and 
varied. Mr. Hoyt commented that he had never, since arriving in America, 
witnessed a rush hour of traffic, or the crowding of shopping locations or places of 
recreation. He asked me how this was accounted for. I said, "Mr. Pierce, my voice 
is getting hoarse from talking, would you be so kind as to answer Mr. Hoyt's 
question?" Mr. Pierce nodded and said, "Mr. Hoyt, the favorable conditions you 
speak of have not always been present in our society. At the inception of our Social 
Dynamic the building of living complexes, hospitals, recreational facilities, 
hydroelectric and inland waterways (which are still under construction), and the 
building of heavy equipment, for various projects (including new and different 
agricultural equipment) decreed that North Americans, in order to accomplish what 
you have seen, required long hours of daily functioning from everyone who was 
able to function in any capacity. "Now that we have things well in hand, the daily 
requirement of social responsibility of each individual has been reduced to four 
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hours per day, and four days per seven-day period (or a week, if you will). As to 
how we will arrange our responsibility schedule social responsibility calendar on a 
day of the year, rather than by week or month. Therefore, four-sevenths of our 
people who are between the ages of twenty-five and forty-five are active at their 
respective social responsibility, while three-sevenths are free to pursue any activity 
they choose during their three days of leisure. "There being six shifts, of four hours 
each, in a twenty-four hour day, creates a constant and smooth flow of traffic and 
participation in recreational facilities and locations, thereby eliminating oscillation 
in those activities. "The social responsibility calendar is so arranged that everyone 
of service age, enjoys a period (by the price system calendar) of almost three 
months' leisure, or vacation, as it is sometimes referred to by the old calendar. 
"When the major projects are completed, and things only need to be maintained, it 
is difficult to contemplate the glory of civilization on this continent. It is, of course, 
all due to the flexibility and dispatch of our mode of social operation, pyramiding 
up to our Continental Board of Directors, chosen from each sequence. Yes, our 
social system is conducive to rapid change." After Mr. Pierce explained how our 
social responsibility service is arranged, Miss Vollnogle said, "Even after your 
explanation, which sounds very equitable, I am still not too clear as to why you 
prefer the day of the year, to the week and the month?" "Because," he said, "the 
days of the month vary in number from twenty-eight to thirty-one days. The time 
lapse from new moon to new moon is twenty-nine and a fraction days, so that the 
phase of the moon shifts about a third of a month in the course of a year. Therefore, 
the only astronomical periods that need be considered are those of the day and the 
year. "The year consists of 365.2422 mean solar days. Our calendar, therefore, 
consists in numbering these days consecutively from one to three-hundred sixty- 
four, plus one zero day (two zero days every fourth year)," he said. 

When Mr. Pierce finished explaining the calendar, I said, "What he has said to you 
reminds me that I am leaving tonight for Topeka, to attend a Continental Board of 
Directors meeting, In the presence of the Delegates, I told Tom Browning that for 
the next two days he would be responsible for their pleasure and safety. Before 
boarding the plane, I recommended that Tom expose the Delegates to the beauty of 
the Rocky Mountain resorts in that area. 
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In the late afternoon of the one hundred and eighty-first day of the year, I arrived in 
Denver. As I approached the living complex, the Delegates were just arriving, after 
having visited a number of mountain recreation areas. As they departed from the 
bus, they were all attempting to talk at once, to the extent that I was at a loss to 
determine who was saying what to whom. They had so many things to tell me 
concerning their experience in the various mountain areas that they chose to sit at 
the park area benches. Apparently, they wanted to give vent to their feelings 
concerning the grandeur of the Rocky Mountain areas they had visited during the 
past two days. 

Above the noise of chatter, Miss Vollnogle said, "Mr. Thorp, the feeling one has at 
the top of Pikes Peak is indescribable. The panoramic view of such vast landscape 
is so breathtaking as to cause one to feel that one has arrived at the throne of God." 
Miss Jensen said her greatest thrill was riding a ski lift. Later, when we were at 
dinner, I was paged to receive a telephone call. When I answered, John Brooks 
said, "Edward, I dislike having to ask you to break away from the tour, especially 
when you have just arrived in Denver, but something of importance has arisen that 
requires your attention. It is going to be necessary for you to travel abroad for a 
time, concerning commodity exchange with a number of nations. I have asked Mr. 
Acres and Mr. Wolford to accompany you. "I am not necessarily asking you to 
desert your responsibility of looking after the visiting Delegates; however, if you 
have someone who can assume the responsibility, please do so, and arrive here 
tomorrow so we can formulate an itinerary." 

When I arrived at the table, Tom was saying, "When I was a youngster, in the state 
of Oklahoma, my grandfather had a cantankerous mule that he called Daddy. When 
that mule thought he had been worked too hard, he would open the lot gate and 
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keep going until he found a vacant house or barn in which he would hide during the 
day, and only come out at night to eat, which caused it to be very difficult for him 
to be found. "Once when he had disappeared, my grandfather hitched a team to the 
wagon, and we started driving up the road in search of a vacant building where that 
mule critter might be hiding. Suddenly we came to a washed-out bridge and 
couldn't go any farther. Grandfather sat for a time just looking around, and after a 
bit he said, -Tom, I see wagon tracks going under that wire fence, and continuing 
on across the meadow. I see that the staples are out of the fence posts. So you just 
step on the wire and hold it down until I drive across.' "After he had driven over the 
wire fence, he said, 'I see a house across yonder, so let's drive over yonder and see 
if anyone has seen that cussed mule.' "When we drove up to the house, Grandfather 
said, 'Hello in there" A tall feller (who had the longest neck and the largest Adam's 
apple I have ever seen) came to the door. When he began talking, I hardly heard 
what he said, because of watching his Adam's apple. Sometimes it would travel up 
and down his neck real fast, like something was after it. Other times it would go in 
jerks, or at times it would stop and just sort of quiver, then go wild again. The thing 
that frightened me most was when he would say, 'Over yonder,' because it would 
cause his Adam's apple to have a regular spasm. Finally I whispered to Grandfather 
to drive away before the thing dislodged, because I didn't want to be around when it 
happened. "I heard the feller say, 'There is a vacant house over yonder, something 
like three or four miles from here, but I warn you, there ain't no roads to foller. 
Howsornever, if you drive careful like, you can make it. 

Now, I will tell you how to get there. Just foller them there wagon tracks, and drive 
over my war fence, like you did back yonder. After you drive over the fence, take 
off on that there high ground, so as to get around that there ravine over yonder. 
When you get down off the high ground, drive along that lane to Cousin Bill's 
place. When you get to Cousin Bill's place, there is a lane leading up to Mr. 
Johnson's house. Before you go taking down that there war fence (which you will 
have to do), you had better do some good explaining what your business is, because 
Mr. Johnson is a mite unfriendly at times. After you leave the Johnson place, take 
off down that there slope until you get around that there clump of elm trees. Then 
you will see that vacant house sittin' out there in that there old deserted field. " 'Just 
as a warning,' he said, 'I would be a mite careful, because people here about have 
seen some strange goings on around that there place. I hear tell that the feller what 
built it was massacred by the Indians, and his ghost has been seen hanging around a 
good bit of the time. Other than that, I reckon it is safe enough to look there for 
your mule; howsornever, I would be a mite careful' "When I looked at Grandfather, 
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his face had turned sort of a green color, and he said to the feller, 'Well, by God 
now, it is getting a mite late in the day to be driving over strange country. So, I 
think I will put it off until another day.' "Grandfather never went back, but the mule 
finally came home." When Tom's narration came to an end, Miss Jensen said, 
"Tom, I can tell by the expression on your face that you have been lying to us." 

As the Delegates were reminiscing over the things they had seen and heard on the 
mountain tour, I was deep in thought concerning their safety and pleasure for the 
remainder of their stay on this continent. Several things came to my mind, aside 
from exposing them to the beauty of parks and mountains. One was the importance 
of their seeing projects that were under construction, such as the rapid transit tube 
that was under construction at various locations over the continent, and the 
construction of inland waterway barges, as well as other modes of transportation 
(of which some had been completed), and, of course, the beauty of yet more cities. 

I thought about the possibility of their tiring of spending hours riding across 
country by bus. Perhaps air travel to the various points of interest would meet with 
their approval. Aside from the boredom of bus riding, air travel would greatly 
expedite the tour if they were to see the main features of this continent. 

Before retiring, I met with Tom, and Joe Courtland (our driver), and told them of 
my impending trip, and briefed them on what best to do during my absence. I told 
Tom to keep Continental Headquarters informed each day, as to location and 
condition of the Delegates; by that method I would know where to meet them on 
my return. After breakfast I informed the Delegates that I would be absent for a 
time, and boarded a plane to Topeka. After having been abroad for fifteen days, and 
having traveled to a number of nations, in both Europe and Asia, I returned to 
Topeka. 

On arriving, I gave the Executive Committee a detailed account of our progress in 
the various nations. I reported that most nations, in both Europe and Asia, were 
primarily interested in food, and that we had arranged to exchange various food 
items (of which we have a sizable surplus) for various raw materials, such as 
minerals, among which tungsten was included, and that we would receive a sizable 
amount of currency from each nation as part of the exchange. 

While in Topeka, I learned that the Delegates had visited such places as the 
Montezuma Castle, the Petrified Forest, Mount Rushmore, Yellowstone, Sequoia, 
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and Yosemite Parks, the Little Bighorn area, Vancouver, and the San Juan islands, 
and then taken a bus trip down the Pacific Coast, stopping at such places as the 
Monterey Bay area, and made a tour of the noted Seventeen Mile Drive. 

On the one hundred and ninety-sixth day of the year, my plane landed at the Los 
Angeles Airport, at which time I boarded a train. When I departed from the train, I 
was at a complete loss, due to such drastic changes made in that area since I had 
last been there. I recognized only a few of the structures, of which my hotel was 
one. Surrounding the hotel were vast park and recreation areas, and beyond the 
park area were vast groves of citrus orchard, interspersed with alfalfa and grain 
fields. While standing near the hotel entrance, and being awestruck at such beauty, 
a young man approached me and asked if I were Edward Thorp. The young man 
introduced himself as Frank Cassidy, of the Recreational Sequence of Regional 
Divisions 11833 and 11834, and said that he had been assigned to look after our 
comfort and pleasure during our stay in these Regional Divisions. 

Immediately I barraged the poor fellow with questions. I said, "Seeing such a 
change in this Wilshire area, what can it be like in the downtown area of Los 
Angeles, and what has happened to the beach areas?" Mr. Cassidy said, "Well, you 
certainly have asked a multiple question. In the first place, aside from this being a 
suitable area for the production of citrus fruit and animal husbandry, including 
dairying, it is a mild climate, suitable for retired Americans and tourists. "All along 
the ocean front, from Santa Barbara to Acapulco, we have erected living complexes 
for both retired people and tourists, and recreational facilities for the pleasure of 
North Americans. The West Coast is the most heavily populated area of any place 
on the North American Continent. "Assuming that you have not seen this place 
since the inception of our Social Dynamic, I can assure you that you will be 
amazed at the sight that is in store for you. "In the area which you term the 
downtown district of Los Angeles, there are some structures you will recognize, 
such as the City Hall, the structure you remember as the Federal Building, and the 
Union Depot, as well as other structures that are still in use as headquarters for the 
various sequences in these Regional Divisions. There are also a number of old 
hotels that are still in use. Recently there have been a number of living complexes 
erected adjacent to the agriculture and animal husbandry activity. There have 
recently been some new structures erected to house the various manufacturing 
activities. There are a number of hotels and living complexes that have been erected 
at the beach areas, where people can go from one to the other by means of multiple 
speed mobile pedestrian walkways. "As you travel over this area, from north to 
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south, you will see bicycle lanes in all directions." 

I am quite certain that I was standing with my mouth open, on hearing of such 
wonders, when the Delegates' bus arrived. When the Delegates departed from the 
bus, I was smothered with hugs and handshakes, and everyone was attempting to 
tell me of their experiences. To our surprise and pleasure, on entering the hotel 
lobby, we were met by a welcoming committee, consisting, to a great extent, of the 
Regional Division Directors, of 11833 and 11834, who conducted us to the banquet 
hall. 

After we were seated and introductions were made, toasts were made by the 
various Sequence Directors. Mr. John Contrail, of the Armed Forces Sequence, of 
which the Continental Constabulary is a part, said, "Here is to lasting peace among 
all people of the world." Mr. Raymond Fisher, of the Social Relations Sequence, 
said, "Here is to the Delegates of all nations, who have come to this continent to 
observe our mode of social operation." 

Mr. Mark Gonzales, of Area Control, in these Regional Divisions, said, "Here is to 
a group of people who have traveled across our continent to observe a unique 
method of social mechanics, designed to afford affluence to every citizen of this 
continental area. It is our wish to impress you with the simplicity and practicability 
of a social design that can enhance every continent of the world, and establish 
peace and goodwill among all human beings, once the other continents of the world 
have established something similar. Here is hoping that, when you depart, you will 
take with you a concept that will, henceforth, and for all times hereafter, establish 
in man a feeling of being his brother's keeper, and banish from the earth hunger, 
privation, and a jaundiced eye." 

After a number of toasts were made, after the food was served, the Delegates were 
prone to ask questions, rather than to eat. As usual, it was Miss Jensen who asked 
Mr. Fisher, of Social Relations, if free speech is tolerated on the North American 
Continent. As expected, her question evoked a startled but humorous expression on 
Mr. Fisher's face. After pondering the question for a moment, he said, "Miss, not 
only do we tolerate it, we encourage it. To be more specific, we have arranged halls 
and park locations all across the continent, where people can criticize our Social 
Order, or get various other things off their chest, so to speak, where there is an 
audience to listen, and personnel of the Continental Constabulary to see to it that no 
one is set upon by those disagreeing. Those places are similar to Hyde Park of 
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London. They are designated by various nomenclature across the continent. "There 
is one such place in Long Beach, and I have been told that it derives its name, 'The 
Spit and Argue Club,' from what transpired on a pier in a bygone era. I was told the 
phrase 'Spit and Argue' was adopted as a result of retired farmers who went there to 
chew tobacco and spit in the ocean, while arguing about controversial subjects. No, 
miss, it makes for a healthy condition when people can get together and vent their 
likes and dislikes about anything, including their dislike of the operating mechanics 
of our Social Dynamic, if they so desire. In fact, it is a method whereby we learn of 
our shortcomings. In many instances, we have progress as a result of it." Miss 
Jensen's only reply was: "Incredible!" Mr. Van Vorhees said, "Mr. Fisher, Mr. Thorp 
has told me that the Social Relations Sequence is a counterpart of your erstwhile 
judicial system, with, of course, some exceptions, "I am wondering," he said, "if it 
is fair and just, to both the judge and the accused, for the judge to be placed in a 
position of having to pass judgment, without the sanction of a jury?" "Hasn't Mr. 
Thorp explained that to you? Mr. Fisher asked. "Perhaps he has, and you have 
misconstrued his phraseology, or perhaps You have seen and heard so many things 
since you have been on this continent that you have forgotten. "No, Mr. Van 
Vorhees, never is judgment assed on a citizen by one person. There are a panel of 
judges, consisting of an odd number, usually five or seven, and in some instances 
even a Larger number, depending, Of course, on the seriousness of the crime of 
which a citizen is accused. Actually, a panel of judges only passes judgment after 
taking under advisement all testimony given by the accuser and the accused and the 
citizens appearing in behalf of and against the accused. "By this method, one can 
form a clear picture of the case, and recommend to others in the panel any 
correction or punishment, if you will, that is commensurate with the crime 
committed. Many times the accused only require medical attention or a period of 
rehabilitation. "Actually, Mr. Van Vorhees, in the absence of monetary 
consideration, there are very few social infractions. We have no money to rob from 
each other," he said, "aside from those arising out of jealousy, which is usually the 
result of the lost affection of a sweetheart, or a broken marriage, caused by sexual 
promiscuity." 

When Miss Jensen asked if capital punishment is permitted in North America, Mr. 
Fisher said, "Miss, no one has the moral or ethical right, or should be placed in a 
position of being responsible for another person's death; to do so is premeditated 
murder, which causes the judge, the prosecuting attorney, and the jury to be as 
guilty as the accused. "No one has the right to take the life of another person, 
except in self-defense, or the defense of a loved one, or in defense of one's 
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continent, in the event of foreign invasion. "Any person who has the incorrigible 
compulsion to kill is confined to an area of an institution where he can harm no 
one, "Sexual maniacs who molest un-consenting women or children are given 
medication or a surgical operation to remove the incentive. In most instances, this 
condition is detected in an individual at his semiannual medical examination, and is 
corrected before he can harm anyone." 

Mr. Proulx was yet curious about the policing of a land area as large as North 
America, and at this gathering he had the opportunity to question someone in that 
sequence. He said, "Tell me, Mr. Contrail, if the personnel of the Continental 
Constabulary are a part of and subject to Army discipline, why do they receive their 
direction from the Area Control and the Social Relations Sequence?" "In order to 
have all armed forces of a continent unified and efficient," he said, "it requires that 
all branches be under one discipline and training, but not necessarily take directions 
from the branch from which they received their training. Actually, it is the Area 
Control and Social Relations in any Regional Division that require the service of 
the Continental Constabulary personnel. "The Continental Constabulary is a 
counterpart of your police force, with the exception of training and discipline," he 
said. 

When questions had abated and eating began, I said, "Mr. Gonzales, even though I 
have explained the function of Area Control to the Delegates, I think it would be 
well for you to explain it to them, rather than for me to reiterate." Mr. Gonzales 
said, "Our function in the Social Order is that of guardianship, in seeing to it that 
everything operates smoothly and harmoniously, in any given Regional Division, or 
Divisions. You can think of me as the mayor of a city, or the governor of a state, 
insofar as my responsibility is concerned. One could very well say that we are the 
housekeepers of a Regional Division." 

After questions and appetites had been sated, the gathering became a social thing, 
with everyone talking at once. The Delegates were telling of their experience while 
on tour, and the impression it made on them. The Directors in turn were relating 
local happenings, and telling the Delegates of interesting places to visit, in that 
locale. 

The hour was late before everyone became tired and decided to retire. I was 
especially tired, after having traveled so extensively over the past several days, and 
was rather tense from meetings, and negotiating commodity exchange agreements 



89 



THIS IS IT! OUR BOUNTIFUI AMERICA 



with the various governmental agencies of a number of nations. After going to 
sleep, I dreamed of my recent tour abroad. In my dream I was most concerned 
about the exchange deals I had negotiated, but was wondering, of course, if I had 
been liberal enough with the various nations, and fair enough to North Americans. I 
was especially distressed while dreaming about one nation in particular. I was 
striking a hard bargain for their various minerals with the Foreign Exchange 
Minister, while standing about us were hungry and depressed people, and mothers 
holding out young children, who were gaunt from malnutrition, for me to see. The 
dream was so real that I awoke with a start. When finally realizing that it was only 
a dream, I began reminiscing over the event, and suddenly realized that, during that 
exchange deal, I had been soft-hearted, to the extent of being exceptionally liberal 
with our food items. Yes, I was liberal to the extent that I later developed a bad 
conscience, concerning the fairness to North Americans. 

On the morning of the one hundred and ninety-seventh day of the year, I awoke 
after a night of torturous dreams. In the light of day, my feelings were not of guilt, 
but rather of pity for all people of the world. To me, their plight seemed not only 
pitiable, but psychological, in that they were yet clinging to a concept of scarcity in 
a technological era of abundance. I reasoned that every continent of the world 
contains sufficient arable land, climate, natural resources, and trained personnel to 
afford a high standard of living for every citizen. 

While I was sitting in the lobby, the question came to my mind: Why are so many 
people of this world deprived of an abundant life during their stay on this earth? I 
was at a loss to know why the answer to their plight hadn't occurred to me before, 
because suddenly the whole answer unfolded before me in one panoramic scope. 

Since the dawn of time, due to the lack of technology, the human animal had been 
forced to strive for a mere subsistence. That condition, coupled with human greed, 
in an era of physical scarcity, had been conducive to the more enterprising 
individuals arbitrarily establishing themselves as land barons. Once established, 
they manipulated and controlled their fellows for the purpose of receiving for 
themselves a greater portion of the necessities of life. That condition eventually 
evolved into kingdoms, of which the land barons, in order to perpetuate their status, 
were defenders, leaving the mass of human beings to grovel before and support 
their masters, for a mere subsistence. The order of the day, during that 
pretechnological era was divide and rule, resulting in the cutting up of a continental 
area into small divisions that were void of sufficient resources to be self-sufficient. 
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That condition caused the leaders of each division to look at the other with a 
jaundiced eye, resulting in constant turmoil and war. It suddenly became clear to 
me that that concept of social operation had become so instilled and embedded in 
people's minds that they didn't question its authenticity. I suddenly realized that the 
advent of technology, in all nations of the world, was ringing the death knell to the 
old order of social control. It came to my mind that if the old order of social 
control, embracing a scarcity concept, were permitted to continue, the result would 
be complete chaos and a breakdown of social structures on large portions of the 
earth, causing masses of people to starve and die, in the midst of abundance. 

After pondering the social alternatives for a time, I said aloud, "My God, North 
America has adapted a social order that is compatible with technology. Why not the 
rest of the world? The only solution is for them to unite and operate, rather than 
divide and rule." At that instant Frank Cassidy approached and said, "What did you 
say? Were you asking a question?" I said, "No, Frank, I was only talking to 
myself." "Frank, before meeting the Delegates at breakfast," I said, Can you 
suggest some interesting activity for the day?" "Well, I have a number of things in 
mind," he said. "Let's let the Delegates choose an alternative." 

Breakfast was an eventful affair what with everyone attempting to relate their tour 
experience. Sheik Omar said, "I still can't believe what I have seen. I had no idea 
that this continent contained such wonders. Your coastal redwood forest is a land of 
the gods, and your General Sherman Tree is a monument to your greatness. The 
diversity of your scenery leaves me dizzy. What impresses me is the happiness and 
graciousness of your people, wherever I have traveled in your land. The unique and 
pleasing thing about this continent is that there is no friction or bad feelings among 
your people, who are of different races and religions; they are truly one great happy 
family." At that bit of praise, he put his handkerchief to his eyes and said, "Excuse 
me, please." After he had gained his composure he said, "You have really 
discovered the secrets of Allah." Miss Vollnogle thought her most exciting 
experience was traveling through the desert areas. She said, "Those saguaro cactus, 
growing to such great heights, in such an arid place, and those petrified trees, and 
the Montezuma Castle I hope my pictures develop well." Mr. Van Vorhees thought 
the most interesting thing he saw was a massive barge train on the Columbia River. 
Mr. Proulx was most impressed with the rapid transit tube he had seen under 
construction at various locations. Mrs. Gandhi was most impressed with what she 
termed our Taj Mahal structures everywhere she traveled, and the quantity and 
quality of food, and the graciousness of our people. 
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When the conversation had abated, Frank said, "Folks, there are a number of places 
we can go today, such as our museum in Burbank, where a number of things are 
made, such as aircraft, monorail coaches, rapid transit tube coaches, and space-to- 
earth reentry craft; or we can go to the beach areas, at Santa Monica, Ocean Park, 
and Venice; or the planetarium, or we can just tour the countryside." His suggestion 
of such an array of things to see left them close to speechless. Eventually, after 
much conversation, they chose the beach area as the most desirable. 

After boarding the bus, we drove only a short distance until we approached large 
living complexes, set in park areas, adjacent to the ocean front. On departing from 
the bus, I and the Delegates stood for a time, awestruck at what unfolded before us. 
As far as one could see, up and down the coastal area, were tall beautiful structures 
sitting among trees and greenery. The structures were interconnected by pedestrian 
conveyor walks, consisting of five conveyors, which were moving unidirectionally 
at very close proximity. The one at the right was moving at a snail's pace, and 
graduated to the left in rapidity. I estimated the fifth conveyor to be moving at 
approximately ten miles per hour. The velocity of the conveyors were so graduated 
that one could step from one to the other without losing one's balance, 

After standing for some time, just gazing at the mechanical achievement, Frank 
said, "Folks, where would you like to go, or do first?" I was not surprised when 
everyone said, "Let's go for a ride on the moving sidewalk." The last to approach 
the conveyor was Sheik Omar. He hesitated, then approached with some 
trepidation. After stepping on the first conveyor, he hesitated in stepping to the 
more rapidly moving one. I took his hand and said, "Okay, sheik, let's step over, 
because we are lagging behind." Every time he stepped from one to the other, he 
seemed to have a feeling of achievement. When finally we were on the most rapid 
conveyor, the rest of the group were some distance ahead. His interpreter, with a 
worried look on his face, said, "In spite of his weight and age, he would like to run 
and catch up with the group." I advised against it. After riding until their novelty 
had been sated, the group began stepping off at a landing, where a walkway led to 
the beach area. 

At many locations along the beach were one-story structures containing stalls, 
where one could change into bathing attire and leave one's street clothes. When 
One stepped from the stall, attired for bathing, an attendant placed a chain around 
the individual's neck with a numbered tag attached. The number of the tag 
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corresponded to the number of the stall containing the bather's street clothes. After 
the bathing attire had been used, it was immediately laundered. It being 
midmorning on a warm day, most of the Delegates elected to take a plunge in the 
ocean. It was a unique sight, not only for myself, but for everyone in the immediate 
area, to see an unusual group of people go running down the sand into the water, 
yelling like banshees, as the cool ocean water engulfed them. Our visit to that 
region must have been broadcast, because everyone seemed to be cognizant of our 
presence. It was a strange experience to see bathers leave the water and stand on 
the sand just to watch a group of bathers. Within minutes the Delegates had that 
area of the surf to themselves. 

After the Delegates had changed into street attire, they were met by a mass of 
people, who seemed by their action to think of them as creatures from outer space. 
It was difficult to determine who were the most pleased to meet whom, judging by 
handshakes and hugs. Yes, they were literally smothered with affection. Realizing 
that I hadn't seen or heard Sheik Omar for some time, I went milling through the 
crowd of people in search of him, at the same time attempting to shake hands with 
people as I moved along. When finally I found him, he was wiping his eyes as he 
was being hugged by little children. 

As a small boy, I had read the story of Pied Piper, but I had never seen one until I 
visited the beach at Santa Monica. Wherever the sheik walked, little children 
followed him as though he were a god. Not only were they holding his hands, they 
were also touching his flowing robe. At last the sheik had ceased wiping his eyes, 
and the tears were flowing freely. I suddenly became worried with concern for his 
emotions, and asked Frank for a suggestion. "Well, I don't know," he said, 
"however, there is a bandstand near. Let's take him and the Delegates there where 
there is a place to sit." Frank lifted his voice to a high pitch and said, "People, the 
Delegates are getting tired. Please let them be seated at the bandstand When the 
delegates were seated the sheik had two small children, one on either knee, hugging 
them tightly to himself. Suddenly, people came from every direction and converged 
around the railing of the stand. Questions were asked so rapidly that Frank had to 
call things to order, after which every questioner was granted permission by Frank 
to ask questions of the Delegates. The questions continued with such enthusiasm 
that time had elapsed without our being aware of it until the sheiks interpreter said 
that the sheik was thirsty, hungry, and tired. When I looked at my watch, the time 
was 14 hours, and, when I told Frank the time of day, he said, "People, the 
Delegates have enjoyed visiting with you, as much as you have enjoyed visiting 
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with them, but you must realize that it is getting late, and we have to be concerned 
with their comfort and health." 

After having enjoyed a late lunch at a beach dining area, where a group of children 
entertained us with folk dancing, we boarded the bus and drove through beautiful 
countryside of parks and citrus orchards, where cyclists waved at us along the way. 
It was late afternoon when we arrived at the Breakers Hotel in Long Beach. At 
dinner I was concerned with the general atmosphere that pervaded the gathering, 
what with everyone so quiet and in deep thought, as though they wanted to say 
something, but seemed unable to express themselves adequately. It appeared that 
Tom was thinking the same as I, because he broke the silence by saying, "What is 
this, a funeral? Well, that reminds me," he said, "of something when I was a boy. I 
was frightened stiff of cemeteries. The most excruciating experience I ever had was 
when I went with my sister to decorate the grave of a child who had passed away 
the year before. Well, I didn't want to go, but my mother told me that I must go, and 
help my sister with the wild flowers. I didn't mind so much carrying the wild 
flowers, but I didn't relish standing there among the dead folks. After some threats 
and scolding, I walked up to the grave. I will have to admit that they did have a 
right fancy headstone for the little young'un. It even had an angel standing on it, 
with wings outspread, and holding a book in its hand. The book was open, and 
there were words engraved on the pages. "I said, Alice, is that a real honest-to-God 
angel Alice spoke soft and quiet, with lots of reverence, and said, 'Tom, that is little 
Cathy's spirit. She is an angel now, you know.' "Well, I thought perhaps I was a 
mite too close, so I took a step or two backward. After I got the hairs on my back to 
lay down, I said, Alice, what does the writing say in that book, and what kind of a 
book is it? "After Alice wiped away some tears, she put her arm around the statue 
and said, 'Tom, this is a book of poems, and just listen to this one: 'Mother dear, oh, 
Mother dear, Please don't cry, For, like the birds, I too can fly. When the wild 
flowers bloom again, We will all be together, and free from sin.' "Well, all of a 
sudden it came to my mind that the wild flowers were starting to bloom, and, 
according to what it said in the book, little Cathy was due back any minute. To be 
more exact, I decided the little young'un was a mite overdue. I said, Alice, you can 
stay here until she comes back, but I have better things to do.' "I ran so fast one 
could have played checkers on my shirttail." While Tom was relating his cemetery 
experience, the Delegates were listening wide-eyed and sober-faced. When he had 
finished the wild story, Mrs. Gandhi said, "Why, you poor child, they shouldn't 
have forced you to experience such a frightful thing." The sheik said, "Allah, give 
me strength, I had no idea you had such happenings in this country." When Miss 
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Vollnogle said, "I have never, in my life, heard such a damned lie," everyone 
became convulsed in laughter. The humor of the story was a little late getting to the 
sheik; when it did, he held his stomach and shook all over. After laughing had 
abated, everyone became talkative, especially in praise of North America. The 
sheik said, "All my life I have been skeptical of people of all nations, and 
especially of Americans. I thought of you as uncivilized and killers. I have seen 
motion pictures of your horsemen killing the aborigine for his land, and killing 
each other in civil war, and gangsters killing each other. When I return home I will 
tell my people that you have discovered the garden of Allah." "For pure 
humaneness," Mrs. Gandhi said, "your Social Dynamic supersedes all of the 
combined religious cults of India." 

Mr. Proulx said, "For a number of years, when you had your military forces 
stationed all around the world, and were interfering with the internal affairs of other 
nations, I was not only skeptical of you, I hated you. Now, I am proud that the 
Statue of Liberty in your New York Harbor was a gift from France. No one could 
come here and travel across your continent as I have, and depart with anything but 
love for you." When I saw tears in a number of eyes, I said, "Well, folks, we had 
best retire, for tomorrow will be another eventful day." 

To be continued. 
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On the morning of the one hundred and ninety-eighth day of the year, I awoke with 
the scent of ocean breeze. On walking to the balcony overlooking the Pacific 
Ocean, I saw a number of small marine craft whose sails billowed in the morning 
breeze. The man-made islands, where palm trees and greenery were ,growing 
within the confines of the breakwater (which is some miles from shore), made a 
beautiful sight in the morning glow. Standing thus, I began daydreaming of a 
bygone era, when there was no breakwater in that area, and of a district, west of the 
Los Angeles River (which was known as Seaside Park), and of the romantic 
boardwalk skirting the beach front, and of the inner harbor, the shipyard, and 
farther on to the mud flats, where I used to dig clams. My mind was so completely 
immersed in nostalgia that I wasn't aware of Tom's presence, until he said, "A price 
system penny for your thoughts." 

Breakfast was rather uneventful until Frank asked for a suggestion for the day's 
activity. At Miss Vollnogle's suggestion, it was a unanimous decision to attend, 
what she termed "The Argue Club." "It is," she said, "surprising and almost 
unbelievable to me that, in an atmosphere of such tranquility and enthusiastic 
cooperation among your people, they would have anything to disagree on or argue 
about." When we approached the amusement zone we saw an area containing seats 
and a speaker's platform under a canopy. When we were seated, two smartly 
dressed young men, whose wearing apparel was well tailored of soft gray fabric, 
trimmed in blue, approached the podium. 

When Miss Jensen inquired who they were, Frank informed her that they were 
peace officers of the Continental Constabulary. 

After some time had elapsed, one young peace officer stepped to the microphone 
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and announced that the gathering was for the purpose of speaking publicly on 
almost any subject, even those of a controversial nature. He said, "No one is to 
interfere with the speaker so long as he has the platform. By that, I mean no one is 
to speak out or heckle, so long as the speaker is talking. After the speaker has 
finished, anyone who desires can come forward and give a rebuttal if he so 
chooses, or speak on any subject. One can only occupy the microphone by 
permission, and only for a period of one half hour. Anyone wishing to talk before 
this gathering, raise your hand, give your name, and state the title of the subject on 
which you wish to speak." 

After a short period of time a hand was raised. A man I judged to be in his late 
sixties said, "My name is Elmer Williams. I wish to occupy the stand for only a 
short period. I want to make some comments about some fallacious conclusions 
made by the youth of America, in the period prior to the inception of our Social 
Dynamic." 

When he approached the microphone he said, "In order to clarify my comments, I 
will have to give you some qualifying material. In the period dating back to World 
War II, and lasting until the inception of our Social Dynamic, there developed, 
among our youth, an attitude of rebellion against conditions that had developed in 
our society, of which they had no part, and which they detested. There were many 
things that transpired during that period that were unfavorable to the youth. In that 
period the emphasis was on the development of technology in the field of consumer 
goods and war equipment, coupled with planned obsolescence, or built-in short 
wear of consumer goods, for the purpose of attempting to stabilize the economy 
and stave off economic collapse. In short, waste was profitable and the order of the 
day. In the condition I have mentioned, there became, year after year, less demand 
for human effort in the field of production, and to some extent in the field of 
services, resulting Controversial and Emotional Outlet in less employment and 
higher taxes, including higher income tax to support the unemployed, the aged, and 
the handicapped. "The youth reasoned that, inasmuch as technology had caused an 
unfavorable condition ' they placed the blame on scientists and technicians for its 
development. They didn't realize that scientists and technicians were just people 
like themselves who had to earn a livelihood to support themselves and their 
families. They didn't realize that scientists and technicians were employed by 
commercial firms, and were told what to develop, in many instances at the expense 
of their conscience. If they didn't develop what they were told to develop (which in 
many instances were nonconsumer items, such as were capable of destroying man's 
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environment), they would have found themselves placed, by the major 
corporations, on a black list. They were caught up in the same condition as the 
youth who blamed them. "The fallacy of the youth was in not placing the blame on 
an outmoded social system, which had its inception in the distant past, when human 
labor was the only means of producing the necessities of life. They didn't realize 
that their social system was being smothered and killed by technology. They didn't 
realize that a price system of monetary consideration is not compatible with 
technology. "Some of our youth," he said, "desired to retrogress to a period prior to 
the advent of technology. They didn't realize that in order to do so things and 
conditions would have to be as they were in the period in which they wished to 
retrogress, including undeveloped land, forests, work animals, small villages, 
farmsteads (with a backyard well and an outdoor privy), and a low-density 
population similar to the nineteenth century. "I thank you for giving me your 
audience." 

When the speaker left the platform, a young man raised his hand and said, "My 
name is Charlie Effort. I am a student, and I have chosen the Armed Forces 
Sequence as my vocational service to society. I would like to make some comments 
concerning the lack of statesmanship and business acumen, insofar as long-range 
strategy is concerned." 

"One only need think in retrospect to a period as far removed," he said, "as World 
War I to detect state and business blunders. "Even though Russia had been in the 
struggle against the German armed forces, it was evident that the Western countries 
had greater fear of the Bolshevik forces than they did of Germany, which is attested 
by the fact that the United States of America deployed armed forces to Russian soil 
to quell the Bolsheviks. At that period of history, England was the most advanced 
industrial country of the world, but short of resources. A trade agreement between 
England and the Soviet Socialist Republics at that time would have been an asset to 
both nations, considering that Russia was nonindustrial, but possessing vast 
resources. Yes, it was Britain's major blunder. "If you consider that a blunder, then 
think of the United States of America after World War II. For the sake of making a 
quick 'Yankee Dollar' (today, and tomorrow be damned), some of the industrial 
firms of the United States of America sold heavy industrial equipment (among 
which were steel mills) to nonindustrial nations, and taught their people how to 
operate them, resulting in the loss of markets, for our industrial products (within 
such a short time). "Now, I have no regrets about what happened, because it was an 
asset to the people of other nations. I am only pointing out the blunders that were 
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made (businesswise) by people who were supposed to possess business acumen. 
And that business had no conscience and knew no enemy, while everyone other 
than big business was expected to be patriotic. "Thinking in retrospect, one can 
readily understand that 

Technology rang the death knell for the price system and its accompanying 
business activity. "I will have you know that I am not referring to businessmen, but, 
rather to the mechanics of a social system, that, by virtue of the rules of its game, 
brings to the fore a baseness in men who otherwise were quite humane. If man was 
to prosper in the framework of the price system, he had to play the game according 
to its rules. "I will conclude by saying that human beings can never become 
completely civilized while operating within the framework of a price system. 
"Thank you." 

When the young man left the podium, a woman of middle age raised her hand. She 
gave her name as Mrs. Edith Melborn, and said she wished to speak about the lack 
of religious fervor in our Social Dynamic. After arriving at the podium, she bowed 
her head in prayer for a short period, then raised her hands to the sky and said, 
"Praise the Lord! There are some of us who are still devout Christians, who take 
their trials and tribulations to you, and receive your blessings." 

When she was through praising the Lord, she said, "People, I realize that we have a 
society that makes life easy for us, but I sometimes wonder if it is right for human 
beings to have things so easy. When we were struggling for a livelihood, everyone 
was closer to their God, and God was good to those who were asking for his help 
and his blessings. When we were struggling for a livelihood, there weren't so many 
things to occupy our time and take our mind away from God. Now that we have a 
new social order, and so much leisure time, people spend their time at tennis, 
swimming, traveling, boating, attending theatrical performances, and attending 
classes (to learn various things), and generally having a good time, but not thinking 
about God; they think only of themselves and their pleasure. "People are not 
supposed to have things easy in this life," she said, "they are supposed to struggle 
and undergo privation to prove their devotion to God so they can receive 
everlasting life. 

To be continued. 
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AIR-FRAME SEQUENCE 

I awoke on the one hundred and ninety-ninth day of the year, after a restless night 
of dreams about the Delegates. I dreamed that they had become tired and weary of 
the rapid pace I had set for them on the tour of this continent. In my dreams the 
sheik and Mr. Varsolov had become ill, and had requested to return to their 
homeland. Then, as my dream progressed, Miss Jensen and Mrs. Gandhi had 
rebuked me for not permitting them to rest for a few days. Mr. Murakomi of Japan 
and Mr. Shults of Germany said I was impairing their health by such a rapid pace. 
My dream was so annoying that I had arisen very early, and was walking along the 
beach, attempting to clear my mind and to decide what was best for a group of 
people that had been placed in my charge. 

To my annoyance I hadn't reached a decision, even after arriving at the hotel. While 
sitting in the lobby, I was attempting to be at least logical about the well-being of 
the Delegates, as to what was best for them and concerning the time element 
involved. Every time I thought of staying in one location for a rest period, the 
thought came to my mind that time was elapsing, and that suitable weather for 
traveling in the far north (which I so much wanted them to experience) would have 
passed, and the weather would no longer be clement or suitable for traveling in that 
area of the continent. I was so deep in thought that I wasn't aware of Frank 
Cassidy's and Tom Browning's presence, until Tom said, "Man, you sure look down 
in the mouth-just like a hound dog that's been caught sucking eggs." Frank said, 
"Mr. Thorp, why are you so glum, on such a beautiful morning?" 

I was amazed at how the cheerful attitude of friendly people could change one's 
outlook from gloom to cheerfulness. When I told them of my dreams, and my deep 
concern for the Delegates, Tom said, "Good God, man, if you were to suggest to 
those excited people, who are having the time of their lives, that they stay here for a 
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few days' rest, they will skin you and hang your hide on a wire fence." Frank said, 
"Tell you what, to allay your unwarranted worry and concern, I will just casually 
suggest to them, at breakfast this morning, that we stay over here for a rest period. 
However, if I do so, I want you to stand in front of me as a shield. If I know Miss 
Vollnogle, there will be a barrage of knives, forks, and spoons. Nevertheless, in 
deference to your worry concerning their desire, I shall do it regardless of the dire 
consequence." To my surprise and pleasure, everyone came to breakfast talking and 
laughing about their experience the day before at the free speech gathering in the 
amusement area. 

When everyone had been seated, Miss Vollnogle said, "All right, you sinful people, 
if you don't get right with the Lord, and quit having so much fun and leisure time, 
or fail to give a tithe to God, he will cause a rain of fire and brimstone, and you will 
spend eternity in hell." Her little mimic of Mrs. Melborn caused hilarity and hand 
clapping. The sheik said, through his interpreter, "The Social Dynamic is no good, 
because I can't make lots of money and look down on the rest of you with disdain." 
It seemed to please the sheik greatly that he had mastered the American humor, to 
the extent of entertaining the group with his comment, because he nodded his head 
at Tom and said, "You are not the only one who can do it." 

When talking had ceased and eating began, Frank very casually said, "Well, seeing 
that you folks are all tired out, we are going to stay here in the hotel for a few days, 
so you can sit around, or sleep, so you can get your strength back." Frank's 
suggestion was tantamount to lighting a firecracker under the table, because food 
on forks, en route to mouth, was stopped in midair as though an invisible hand had 
grasped their wrists. For several seconds, it reminded one of a motion picture that 
had been stopped. Everything became exceedingly quiet, and eyes were dilated. 
Suddenly everyone came to life and attempted to speak, but incoherently at first. As 
expected, Miss Vollnogle was the first to speak coherently. She said, "Good God, 
heads I win and tails you lose! What do you think we are, a bunch of babies on 
nursing bottles?" Then a gleam came to her eyes, and she said, "Ah, no you don't, I 
will bet a price system nickel that Tom had you say that." Within seconds the 
humor of it reached everyone. Some, not realizing that Frank had a humorous and 
devilish side to his nature, were surprised when, as Miss Vollnogle was pointing an 
accusing finger at Tom and him, Frank said, on the spur of the moment, and as a 
lark, "No, Mr. Thorp told me to say that." For several seconds all eyes were on me 
with a look of disbelief. 
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When some time had elapsed, Miss Jensen said, "All of you are damned liars." Her 
comment caused another burst of laughter. When the group became serious again, 
Frank said, "Well, folks, as my grandfather would say, 'Time is wasting.'" Then he 
said, "Mr. Thorp has informed me that your tour time schedule permits one more 
day in this region of the continent. So you folks have a choice of several things. 
There are a number of places to go, such as the museum, the planetarium, 
Disneyland, or the industrial center at Burbank. The decision is yours." The 
decision to visit Burbank was almost unanimous. When the decision had been 
made, Frank said, "All right folks, let's shake a leg and get with it." 

When I called the Air-Frame Sequence of Regional Division 1 1 834, a voice said, 
"John Smith, Director of the Air-Frame Sequence in Regional Division 11834, 
speaking." When I introduced myself and told Mr. Smith that the Delegates and I 
would like to make a tour of the Air-Frame facilities in that Regional Division, he 
said, "By all means, do so. We would consider it an honor to have you inspect the 
shops. I will have someone meet you at the intersection of Hollywood Way and 
Victory Boulevard, to escort you in. You can park your vehicle in one of the 
hangars." 

The ride from Long Beach was an interesting one. Since I had last seen the area, 
drastic changes had been made. While traveling on the freeway, I was 
contemplating the contrast between the present condition and that of a few years 
past, when what one mostly saw when traveling along that roadway was cottage 
roofs, which reminded me of chicken coops, or rabbit hutches, crowded close 
together. What I saw while riding along on the drive to the Air-Frame Sequence 
was beautiful high-rise living complexes, located in park areas, with citrus and 
walnut orchards nearby, including, of course, some industrial structures surrounded 
by park areas, and connected by rapid transit elevated railway. When we had been 
escorted to and had parked our vehicle in a massive hangar (containing jigs for unit 
assembly of various segments of air-frame and coaches for different modes of rapid 
transit), we were met by Mr. Smith and Mr. Schultz. 

When introductions were made, Mr. Smith said, "We are certainly honored to have 
you here. I would like very much to conduct you to the various activities, but at the 
moment I have a number of things to attend to that are very urgent. In my absence, 
I have asked my assistant, Mr. Schultz, of the tooling division, to escort you to any 
division you care to inspect." Mr. Smith impressed everyone with his knowledge 
and technical ability, and as being a man capable of deep thought, but possessing a 
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retiring nature. One immediately recognized his importance in the Air-Frame 
Sequence. 

In contrast, Mr. Schultz was outgoing-an organizer and a natural leader of men, 
who by his personality and knowledge of psychology could inspire those around 
him to achieve the very best of which they were capable. In spite of his innate 
ability, and of his place in the pecking order among his fellows, he didn't possess 
the meticulous exactness that Mr. Smith had. 

It came to my mind that the two men of different personalities and attributes made 
for a team that was an asset to the Air-Frame, or any sequence in which two men of 
their caliber might function. Mr. Schultz, being a man who caused people to feel 
completely at ease, said, "Folks, we are in the hall of jigs that are used to assemble 
the segments of various things, which are then attached to a master jig for the 
complete assembly of air-frame, or transit coaches. Now we are moving along to 
the different assemblies. As we progress, feel free to ask questions of me or any of 
the assembly personnel, concerning the technique of operation. You will note that 
the outer and inner skins, along with braces, and other segments, are bonded, one to 
the other, by the technique of metal bonding, which is accomplished by means of 
autoclave. The others that are of a more compound contour, such as the area around 
the windshield, the cockpit, and parts of the empennage, are riveted. The bonding 
method affords greater strength and a smoother exterior, and requires fewer man- 
hours for assembly." 

As we moved along the various assembly operations, many questions were asked 
and answered by Mr. Schultz, and by others who were making the assemblies. The 
order of magnitude of some of the jigs, coupled with small detailed parts that were 
being assembled to the larger skins, so amazed the Delegates as to evoke many 
questions, of which many must have seemed rather childish to Mr. Schultz, but they 
were answered by him and others as though they were questions of great 
importance. 

Standing slightly to the rear of the group, and gazing in awe at a massive jig, Miss 
Jensen said, "Mr. Schultz, what amazes me is how the original contour of such a 
massive jig was established." After smiling a bit, Mr. Schultz said, "Miss, that is 
accomplished in our plaster mockup division." On further insistence for 
clarification, he said, "Templates are placed in relation to each other linearly, on 
stations, by means of a transit, and are held firmly in position by various methods, 
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after which plaster is placed between them, by clever artisans, to form the contour. 
If we have time we will visit that department, so you can get a better understanding 
of how it is accomplished." "I hope I am not making a fool of myself," Mr. Proulx 
said, "by asking foolish questions, but how, after you have established the contour, 
by means of template and plaster, do you transfer it to the jigs?" "It is," Mr. Schultz 
said, "a rather lengthy, but not necessarily a complicated process of taking 
impressions off the mockup, after skin lines have been established and scribed on. 
The materials used to take impressions are plaster and also glass cloth and plastic 
resin, using normalized metal strips as reinforcing, in order to maintain the contour 
after the impression has been made." On further questioning, he explained that the 
normalization of metal to be used for reinforcing meant that, after the metal had 
been bent or shaped to a desired contour, it was heated to a high temperature and let 
cool gradually, in order that the molecular structure of the metal will maintain its 
contour and not be subject to after movement. The molecules in metal that has not 
been normalized have what is known as memory, and this metal tends partially to 
regain its original contour. 

After inspecting the jigs, we were conducted through the department of massive 
machines, consisting of machine lathes and tape-operated milling machines, which 
were turning out various things, among which were massive landing gear. The 
operator of one machine informed us that the operation the machine was 
accomplishing could never be accomplished manually. He said, "Due to human 
error, the parts would never be completely uniform in shape or weight, which is 
highly important, especially in landing gear." We had seen and heard so many 
things of interest that time had elapsed without our realizing it, until Mr. Schultz 
informed us that the time was nearing twelve hundred hours. After we left the 
machine shop, Mr. Schultz said, "Unless you have other plans, we would like your 
group to have lunch with us in the cafeteria. By now, everyone in Air-Frame knows 
you are here, and I assume they are looking forward to visiting with you, rather 
than just talking shop as they usually do." We had just collected food and begun to 
sit, when the Air-Frame personnel began seating themselves. They were all smiles 
and curiosity, and in general a jovial and congenial group of men and women. 

For a period of several minutes, questions were posed, and the Delegates attempted 
to answer them. The rapid conversation brought smiles to the faces of Mr. Smith 
and Mr. Schultz. While attempting to converse with Mr. Smith, I heard Miss 
Vollnogle ask a young woman sitting across from her what function she performed 
in the Air-Frame Sequence. "I really enjoy what I am doing in Air-Frame," she said. 
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"I install the most beautiful interior paneling in the coaches that one can imagine. It 
is formed plastic with simulated wood-grain surface. Every time a coach is 
completed with such beautiful paneling, and such lovely comfortable seats, I 
always stand at one end to gaze with admiration before leaving it. I simply can't 
wait until the tubes are completed so I can ride on one. I just know it will give me 
the most wonderful feeling of achievement to think that I helped build them. I have 
been told that the velocity attained in the tube is almost incredible, because the 
coaches, when moving, are held suspended by a magnetic field. If you have time 
before leaving this area, I would like for you to see them." 

While the young woman was talking, Miss Vollnogle noted that Tom was sitting 
with his mouth open in awe at the wonder of it all, and at the beauty and 
attractiveness of the young woman. With a look of devilment in her eyes, she said, 
"Tom, there is a story that you can't top." With a deadpan expression on his face, 
Tom said, "Well, the highest velocity I ever witnessed was a hound dog with a tin 
can tied to his tail." Tom's comment was just too much for the young woman, 
because she choked on a bit of food, and reached very rapidly for a glass of water. 
After regaining her composure, she said, "Man, you are just too much." On 
witnessing that bit of jest, Mr. Smith put a napkin to his mouth to stifle a laugh and 
said, "Who is that fellow, and where did you find one so witty?" I said, "Mr. Smith, 
aside from his witty remarks, he has any number of attributes. In fact, he is my 
right leg, so to speak, on this tour." 

Wherever we traveled, and whatever sequence function we inspected, Miss Jensen 
seemed always to want a comparison of every function in the Social Dynamic to 
that of the price system. While sitting across the table from Mr. Schultz, it became 
obvious that something was on her mind, judging by the way she would lay her 
fork down, then pick it up, only to lay it down again. Eventually, with some effort 
she said, "Mr. Schultz, how does the production of air-frame in the Social Dynamic 
differ from that during the price system?" "Well, I am pleased that you asked that 
question," Mr. Schultz said, "because I am going to be very candid with my answer. 
To begin with, for many years in the past, air-frame was designed by very capable 
aerodynamic engineers, but the companies that were building them were a 
completely different story. The companies that were in the business of building 
airframe were, I will have you know, not alone in being guilty of selecting 
incompetent people for positions of supervision, in an industry that required a high 
degree of competence. "The clique system of placing incompetent people in a 
supervisory capacity was especially prevalent in the air-frame industry. In many 
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instances, a relative or close friend was placed in a supervisory capacity who knew 
little or nothing about the functional requirements of the operation to be performed. 
In many instances, those who were placed in a supervisory capacity had neither 
mechanical, technical, nor leadership ability, which caused it to be very difficult for 
those who were attempting to build airframe or air-frame tooling. 

"Thinking in retrospect," he said, "it is amazing that tooling or assembly was 
accomplished as well as it was. The accomplishment can be attributed mostly to 
those who were known as workmen. In many instances, the requirement of those 
who were placed in a supervisory capacity was keeping their superior off the hook, 
so to speak, or arranging things in such a way that their superior would never be 
directly responsible for any malfunction of a tool or an assembly. "I will have you 
know, however, that there were some good and knowledgeable people in 
supervision," he said, "but they were the exception. "There developed within the 
various departments of airframe," he said, "the pun phrase 'drop cloth.' When 
prefixed to a name it was indicative of one who was incompetent. It was quite 
common to hear one's fellows speak of someone as 'Drop Cloth' John or 'Drop 
Cloth' Joe or 'Drop Cloth' Charlie." Mr. Schultz sat very reflective for a time, then 
said, "In spite of all, there was some good air-frame built." 

When Mr. Schultz had ceased talking, Miss Vollnogle said to a man across from 
her, "Mr. Adams, I have read about the effectiveness of labor unions in the United 
States, prior to the inception of the Social Dynamic. Couldn't the Air-Frame Union 
have overridden company officials to select and appoint men to supervisory 
positions who were competent, as well as having a natural peck right?" The 
question posed was such that Mr. Adams sat with a blank but amused expression. 
The silence was so lengthy that I was on the verge of interceding with an answer to 
Miss Vollnogle's question, when Mr. Adams shook his head and batted his eyes, as 
though he were emerging from a trance. Eventually he said, "Miss, that kind of 
action was not within the jurisdiction of the union. Regardless of how the union 
members felt regarding the working conditions in a shop, the union officials 
certainly had no desire to bite the hand that was feeding them. In fact the unions 
were more lucrative than big business, and the union officials were not about to kill 
the goose that laid the golden egg. "The pathetic thing about the whole thing," he 
said, "was that many people in industry were placing blame on the wrong thing. 
They didn't realize that adverse conditions in industry, as well as in many other 
phases of society, were the result of a static social!, order. Unknowingly, and 
innocently, they were, in many instances striving to patch up, and make function, to 
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their betterment., social order that was dying-one that was well in the throes of 
death. Rather than scrap the old order of static conditions, and install a dynamic 
social order that is compatible with technology they seemed to cling tenaciously to 
the old order of insecurity and privation. "I love people," he said, "but I will have to 
admit that they are very difficult to understand, in that they tend to resist change— 
the change to a garden of Eden.' Now that that era is over and gone, many people, 
in fact most everyone, realizes that a Social dynamic could have been installed 
long, long ago. The only requirement for a Social Dynamic is a new concept of 
social operation. In short, the only requirement, on the part of each individual, is a 
social concept of abundance, rather than one of scarcity. 

"Thinking in retrospect," he said, "they can be forgiven, due to the many centuries 
they were conditioned to think in terms of scarcity. In fact, when there was a 
scarcity of the skill they possessed, they could demand a higher price for it, or, if 
the product they were producing was scarce, they could sell it for a higher price. 
Thinking about it objectively, it was useless and pathetic that people had to meet 
with and suffer through extreme chaos, bordering on catastrophe, before they could 
acquire a concept of abundance. 

"I didn't intend giving a lecture," Mr. Adams said. "Now that you have heard the 
negative side of things, I think it is fitting that John Smith, being the Regional 
Director of the Air-Frame Sequence, and having a thorough knowledge of all its 
phases, give you the positive side of it." After some hesitation, at which time Mr. 
Smith slowly began to realize that he was expected to give an explanation of 
airframe activity in the era of our Social Dynamic, his face became flushed, and he 
acted as though he wanted to get lost. However, when Mr. Adams said, "John, will 
you give the Delegates an , explanation of how air-frame shops are operated today, 
including the high morale of all personnel functioning in every phase of this 
sequence?" he realized that he had been placed on the spot. He sat straighter and 
cleared his throat. Mr. Smith sat for several seconds in deep thought, then, very 
slowly, selecting the correct terms and phraseology, he said, "Well, to speak on this 
subject, one has to cover a vast area, because many other production sequences are 
very similar in operation, and in the handling of personnel. "There is such a vast 
array of things to cover," he said, "that in order to do justice to the subject, I hardly 
know where to begin. However, I will start with the very basic, using the term 
axiom, for lack of a better term. It is an axiom that, in the absence of monetary 
consideration, human behavior takes a rightabout turn of 180 degrees, and, by 
virtue of the turnabout, self-centeredness in the human being practically vanishes, 
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and competition blows away with the first breeze. "The freedom from privation, 
self-centeredness, and competition," he said, "puts man, for the first time in the 
history of man, in a mental state that is practically indescribable to one who has 
never witnessed it. Since the inception of our Social Dynamic, man no longer 
thinks in terms of what can I do to get ahead financially? Rather, human beings 
think in terms of what is needed to improve living conditions for everyone on the 
continent, and how projects can be accomplished, regardless of the order of 
magnitude. Once the mind of man has been freed of petty thoughts, the extent of 
his mental capacity concerning massive projects causes one to think that only the 
sky is the limit. No, it has been proven that the sky is not the limit. "I want to 
stress," he said, "that the nature of man has not changed, because nature is very 
basic. Finding himself in a different environment, it is only man's behavior that has 
changed, Being a gregarious animal, man, when placed in an environment that is 
conducive to community betterment, finds that his behavior and thoughts, as 
regards the attitude and value he places on his fellows, are quite different than 
when he has to think of them as a competitor or a financial threat. For example, I 
like to wear good shoes, but haven't the knowledge of how to make them, or the 
desire to do so. Therefore, I place a high value on one who makes shoes; in fact, my 
esteem of him borders on worship. Yes, I value him so much that I would have him 
enjoy all the fruits of this continent to the last day of his life. 

"Now, regarding the making of air-frame and transit coaches, there is no way of 
comparing the attitude and service of the personnel in air-frame, as against what it 
was before the inception of our Social Dynamic," he said. "To begin with, we no 
longer have to think of monetary cost, and are no longer subject to the whims of 
incompetent people, who had little knowledge of building air-frame, but who held a 
financial club over our heads. All we have to think of now is how to make the best 
product, with the least extraneous energy, and the least man-hours involved. "With 
the freedom of thought that our new social order affords," he said, "man is doing 
things that seemed impossible only a few years ago. He is dealing with things that 
stagger the imagination. 

Solar energy will soon be in use. I read in the research bulletin that hydrogen will 
soon be used as an energy, source and that the Research Sequence personnel are 
conducting research on any number of heretofore unused energy sources. Yes, 
things are happening in our new society that seemed incredible only a short while 
ago. "I think now you have some idea," he said, "of why everyone is serving so 
enthusiastically at their function in the Social Dynamic. It is because we can all 
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share equally, though not identically. I say not identically, because different people 
desire different things than others, and in different amounts. "Now that we are free 
of financial and political barriers, we are," he said, "only limited by the laws of 
nature. So long as we adhere to the law of thermodynamics (in that energy is not 
created or destroyed, but is only degraded from a higher to a lower degree of 
temperature, and is no longer usable to move objects on the earth, but is in no way 
destroyed), we can and will delve into the unknown, and bring forth wonders that, 
as of now, seem impossible. "This is being done," he said, "for the well-being and 
pleasure of mankind on this earth, because in the final analysis he is the only thing 
that counts. "I challenge anyone to come forth with a plan or religion that is more 
Godly or Christlike than this Social Dynamic," he said. 

Suddenly Mr. Smith's face turned red and he said, "I hope you will excuse me, I got 
slightly off the subject of air-frame. We in this sequence have been building air- 
frame for so many years that to be challenged with something that is slightly, but 
not completely, different, such as rapid transit coaches for various modes of 
transportation, is quite a diversionary and interesting thing for all of us." He said, "I 
would like to escort you through the coach assembly building." 

After leaving the dining area, we climbed aboard an interesting mode of 
conveyance, consisting of caster wheels supporting a long frame on which seats 
were anchored under a canopy. When someone asked what they were, Mr. Smith 
said, "They are referred to in air-frame as mercury buggies." After traveling around 
the end of a runway, we entered a large building through a massive door. As the 
mercury buggy moved along the various assembly operations, Mr. Smith explained 
the operation over an intercom system. "Now, here is where the monorail coach 
assembly line starts he said. "Now you see the wheels of the coach have been 
placed on a simulated monorail track. The assembly starts at the top, to which, of 
course, all parts are attached and suspended from the wheels, and continues 
downward until the complete body of the coach has been completed, which we will 
see as we travel along the line." 

As the mercury buggy was pulled along by what was referred to as a donkey 
tractor, Mr. Smith said, "Now you will see, at this location of the line, the body has 
been completely assembled, and is ready for seats, paneling, and restrooms. Now 
we will inspect a finished coach before it is shipped away." When we walked into 
the coach, and had taken seats, everyone sat in aesthetic silence for the longest 
time, until Tom said, "Not bad, not bad; however, if the danged thing were to jump 
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the track you might wish you were driving 'Old Dobbin' to the buggy." Miss 
Vollnogle said, "No, you are mistaken, Tom. If it should jump the track, you would 
be much safer slipping a rope noose over a lion's head." 

After moving along the assembly line of the elevated track coaches, which are 
equally as beautiful as monorail ones, we were taken to the rapid transit tube 
assembly line. On arrival at the line, Mr. Smith said, "I think more explanation of 
assembly would be boring to you. Let's go to the end of the line and inspect the 
finished product." At the end of the assembly line, there were two sections of 
simulated tubes, identical in configuration, one for passengers, one for freight. The 
outer shell of the tubes were so close as to accommodate telephone conduits in the 
lower section. The area in which the coach sat was slightly larger, but of the same 
configuration as the coach, and, at the lower portion, was slightly trough-shaped, 
for the purpose of holding the coach firmly upright while at rest. There was an 
opening in the tube that passengers could step through, which corresponded in size 
and shape to the door of the coach. Both before and behind the openings was a 
series of openings in the form of vanes which allowed for air escape when the 
coach traveled at high-velocity. The coach was of streamline contour, with a 
slightly curved leading end, allowing for an airflow over the coach that eliminated 
vibration at high velocity. 

After we had entered the coach and taken seats, Mr. Smith said "now folks, just 
imagine this coach is an electric motor, moving in a linear motion, rather than a 
rotating one, with no friction other than air, because when the coach is in motion, it 
is held suspended by electromagnetic current. Now observe, when I engage the 
switch manually you will feel the coach rise slightly. However when these are put 
in service, all movement of the coach will be effected by computerized remote 
control, which allows for no human error. "There are many more features which are 
rather lengthy to explain such as the proper air flow through the coach, temperature 
control, and a built-in sensory control in the event of any malfunction between 
coaches, while at rest or in motion. I want to remind you," he said, "that in many 
areas where the rapid transit line is elevated above ground, the upper portion above 
the conduit housing only requires a series of rails, held in a tubular configuration by 
a series of rigid frames, which, of course, lace the tube in those areas. "Well, folks, 
that just about explains it all, however briefly." 

To be continued. 
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I awoke on the two hundredth day of the year with the sound of aircraft passing 
overhead. The whine of jet engines was so loud that I involuntarily shrank with the 
expectation of a visitation by the monsters. The noise of the craft brought me wide 
awake After rapidly dressing and putting away my effects, I went immediately to 
the foyer, and had the attendant connect the, intercom to the second floor. I started 
singing softly "I Wake in the Morning When Shadows Are Deep," then in a higher- 
pitched voice I sang, "Good Morning, Merry Sunshine," then said, "Up and at it, 
folks! We have a long journey to make." 

Realizing it would be some time before the Delegates were ready for breakfast, I 
jogged to the tower and back. When I entered the dining area, gasping for air, after 
the brisk jog, the Delegates greeted me with "Good morning, Mary sunshine, what 
makes you wake so soon?" The group were so happy and full of expectation that 
they reminded me of little children ready to do a jig from nervous tension. I was so 
swamped with questions that I was unable to answer for a time, because of my deep 
breathing. After we were seated, Mr. Hoyt said, "I say there, old topper old boy, old 
boy, old buddy, where are you whisking us to today and where will we wander after 
we have arrived?" When my breathing had returned to normal, I said, "I say old 
topper, old chap, we are going to Fort McPherson near the Mackenzie Bay Delta, 
on the Beaufort Sea." The excitement couldn't have been greater if I had said, "Now 
we are going to the planet Mars, to visit the little green men, so Tom can tell them a 
story to see if they are capable of laughing." 

After a hurried breakfast, and while the group were excitedly discussing the 
impending trip, I went to the telephone and called the Transportation Sequence in 
Regional Division at 13466, to verify that a barge with dormitory facilities that 
would accommodate our tour party would be at our disposal on our arrival at that 
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location. 



My next call was to the Catering Sequence to request sufficient personnel to feed 
and look after the needs of the Delegates. When I returned to the table, Tom had the 
group spellbound with a wild story. He was saying, "When I was on a dew line 
construction crew, during a long hard winter at Nicolson Peninsula, and was short 
of supplies, our foreman, Tom Cooper, said, 'Well, Browning, we only have enough 
food to last this ten-man crew for one week, and if the weather doesn't break by 
tomorrow so a plane can fly from Fairbanks, I am going to ask you to go with the 
dog team and a sled to Barter Island to pick up supplies.' Then he said, 'Tom, you 
know danged well that to wait for flying weather is just plain wishful thinking. 
Now why don't you take Jim Kalliak and get started with the dog team? Yes,' he 
said, T know that the snow is blowing so strong that you can't see ten feet ahead, 
but Kalliak grew up here, and knows this country like the back of his hand.' "I said, 
'Cooper, you know danged well you are just kidding yourself by thinking that five 
dogs and that small sled could haul enough supplies to feed the men and those four 
polar bears that we caught last year for more than a couple of days, at the most.' 
"Seeing that our short supply of provisions was getting serious, I got my head to 
working, which I will have to admit is very painful, and came up with a workable 
solution. I said, 'Cooper, I just thought of something. You know those polar bears 
have tamed down, and don't try to bite your hand when you are feeding them? Well, 
if you will let Kalliak help, we will get busy and make harness for them and build a 
bobsled that is big enough to haul ten tons of provisions. Yes, Cooper, we are going 
to make those bears pay for their keep.' "By the following evening I had the 
bobsled finished, and Kalliak was putting the final touch to the harness, when Jim 
Phelps walked up and started giving me a bad time. He said, 'Say, man, that's a 
right fancy sled you got there. What are you going to haul, corn or alfalfa or hay. 
Then he asked how was I going to hook the bears to the sled-four abreast, or four- 
in-hand. I said, 'Four-in-hand, man.'" I couldn't believe what I was seeing and 
hearing, because Tom's facial expression was dead serious, and the Delegates were 
sitting spellbound listening to a story that could discourage them from making the 
northern trip. When Tom paused to conjure up some more lies about the bears, I 
thought of calling a halt to his wild story, but thought better of it, purely from 
curiosity to see how far he could go with such an unreasonable story before the 
Delegates would come to know that he was lying. After Tom did some deep 
breathing, a gleam came into his eye, and he said, "Well, folks, the next morning 
when we hitched the bears to the sled, everything went smoothly until Jim Phelps 
said, 'Tom, you should have the rear team in the lead! Right away I could see the 
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rear team acting contrary, and I said, 'Dang it, Jim, keep your voice down. Don't 
you know that bears have ears to? When he said, 'Look, Tom, you can see that the 
rear team realizes that they should be in the lead,' the bears started fighting and the 

harnesses were chewed to strings." When Tom said, "Next morning I said, 

"Tom, save it for another time, because we are due at the airport in a short while." 

As we boarded the plane, we were all grieved to have to say goodbye to Frank 
Cassidy, who had been so helpful and whom we had relied on to conduct us around 
Los Angeles and the outlying area. As he was shaking hands with and being hugged 
by many, including the sheik, there were tears in many eyes. When the Delegates 
had boarded the plane, I turned to our driver, Joe Courtland, and, before saying 
goodbye, I told him that, if there were no interruptions in my itinerary and the time 
schedule, I would meet him in Brownsville on the two hundred and fifteenth day of 
the year, but to check with me occasionally via Continental Headquarters. When 
the plane became airborne, one could sense excitement rising among the Delegates. 

After refreshments had been served, I received a barrage of questions as to 
precisely where we were going and what we were going to do. I said, "All right, 
folks, it is difficult and time-consuming to answer your questions individually. 
Now, if you will permit, I will attempt to give you, as nearly as possible, our 
itinerary for the next fifteen days, approximately; however, not in detail, because 
there are always unforeseen variables I have no way of accounting for. To begin 
with, you are aware that we are going to the northern part of North America. We are 
going to land at Seattle for fuel. Our next stop will be Fairbanks, where you will 
select warmer clothes than what you are now wearing. Even though it is 
summertime, and there will be no darkness when the sun dips behind the horizon, 
the temperature can get uncomfortable. "Also, you will need to select light gloves 
and mosquito screen headgear, because there will be various places on the tour 
where you will need them if you go out of doors. Late today we will be in Fort 
McPherson on the Mackenzie River Delta, near the Beaufort Sea. Our arrival will 
coincide with the first barge train to arrive that far north from Bremerton, where 
they were built. The first train is bringing supplies and building materials to a 
number of places along the Inland Waterway, to such places as Fort Providence, at 
the Great Slave Lake, Fort Simson, Norman Wells, Fort Goodhope, Fort 
McPherson, Aklavik, Inuvik, and all the way to Tuktoyatuk on the Beaufort Sea. 
"There are a number of experiments that have been and are being conducted in that 
northern area. Of late there have been minerals discovered that can be expanded to 
be of great use to this continent now that water transportation is available for heavy 
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freight hauling, and airports for passenger and light freight. "Before it slips my 
mind, I want to inform you that many locations in that northern area are almost 
self-sufficient regarding vegetables, because of the many hothouses that have been 
erected and staffed by personnel who are adept at growing vegetables. They are, of 
course, blessed in that area with constant sunshine for a portion of the year, after 
which period they use heat, light, and ultraviolet in the hothouses. There will be 
many things coming out of the far north, aside from minerals and seafood. "At 
present, many stations along the Mackenzie River, as well as many other locations 
all across the north, where the Animal Husbandry Sequence has domesticated the 
Ovibus (or musk ox, as they are commonly referred to), are growing into a sizable 
food supply. The musk ox have really proven successful as milk animals, and from 
their hides come the finest of leather goods. "The caribou is proving to be a most 
useful animal also. There are feeding areas all across the northern timber region, in 
order that the caribou will have ample food during the long winter period, thus 
preventing them from becoming so thin and weak when the tundra mosses are not 
available for grazing." 

Mr. Varsolov interrupted by asking how animal food could be transported across 
the north when there were so many bog areas during the warm period of the year, 
and such frozen areas in winter. "That is accomplished with the aid of self- 
contained snow trains, of which each car is self-propelled," I said, "but controlled 
from the leading car, which contains not only the control booth, but comfortable 
living quarters for the transportation crew. Feed is brought in by barge train before 
the freezing period sets in, and is stored at various locations along the inland 
waterway. After the terrain is frozen over, the animal food is transported to the 
various feeding locations." The sheik was beside himself with the excitement over 
the adventurous aspect of such activity, and insisted on a detailed description of the 
snow train. I explained that the lead, or control, car contained a dual diesel-electric 
system, and that each wheel on each car is driven by an electric motor, and that the 
wheels are of wide track and equipped with massive low pressure pneumatic tires, 
and that the train will traverse extremely rough terrain. At his insistence on more 
information concerning snow trains, I said, "Sheik Omar, the snow trains are used 
for sightseeing as well as freight. No, the snow trains are not exactly new on the 
scene. They were developed some years ago by a very clever man who lived in the 
town of Fresno. "In spite of your preconception of the north being bleak and a 
desolate place, you are due for a surprise in seeing what has taken place in what 
used to be considered practically a useless land area," I said. 
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"Now, folks, we are going to land at Seattle," I said. "While the plane is taking on 
fuel you will have time to leave the plane and stretch your legs." I want to mention 
at this time that the sheik's eagerness and progress in learning English were 
amazing. Due to his being tutored by his interpreter and asking the meaning of 
many words and phrases of the other Delegates and myself, he had acquired 
enough English to ask questions and make his wants known, but was still having 
some difficulty forming sentences. Not being familiar with the American idioms, 
the sheik wanted to know what I meant by the stretching of legs. After explaining 
that I meant he could walk about a bit, as a diversion from sitting so long, he said, 
"You Americans are crazy, but I love you." 

After leaving Seattle, the Delegates became very quiet. I could sense that they were 
awe-struck at the vast expanse of beautiful landscape. They were in a mellow mood 
and sang many songs as we traveled north along the Pacific Coast, where the 
shoreline and the many islands were heavily wooded and for the most part 
unsettled, except for small settlements of beautifully built living complexes. When 
the airplane circled Fairbanks for a landing pattern, the Delegates acted like little 
children who had been lost in the wilderness and had suddenly found their way 
home. In spite of the sun rays, shining at a slant, which felt hot on the exposed skin 
of my face, there was a northern crispness in the air when I left the plane that early 
afternoon. For many minutes the Delegates stood transfixed as though things had 
happened so rapidly as to transcend reality. I looked at them closely for some time, 
attempting to understand what they were thinking, but to no avail. 

Eventually they seemed to awake from a deep sleep. The first to speak was Miss 
Vollnogle. She said, "Glory be, Mr. Thorp, I feel just like Alice in Wonderland. It is 
difficult to believe that, after flying over a vast wilderness, we are now standing at 
the edge of such splendor. To think that we left Van Nuys early this morning is 
enough to stagger the imagination. This surpasses all fairy tales that have ever been 
written." The sheiks comment was: "This is a strange and enchanting world that I 
had no idea existed. What a vast and beautiful land is North America! The wonders 
you have accomplished here are beyond the belief of those who have not seen it." 

As we were standing and discussing the scene before us, a man approached whose 
face appeared very familiar. When he said, "Mr. Thorp, I am John Atwood, 
Regional Division Director of Transportation, in Regional Division 133-134- 
135,66," 1 recalled having conversed with him, and seeing his face on the 
telephone view plate, only that morning at Van Nuys. After introductions, he said, 
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"I have just flown in from Fort McPherson to meet you and the Delegates, and to 
extend to you a hearty welcome to this northern region of North America. While 
you people are in this region everything will be done for your comfort and pleasure 
to the best of our ability." 

After some visiting with a number of people, who had come to the airport to meet 
the Delegates, we were conducted to the shopping area in the living complex. It 
was amusing to observe them select items of clothing. They were timid and very 
frugal, to the degree that I had to advise them on what to select. I said, "You women 
will need long heavy hoses, not only for warmth, but as a shield against insects. 
You men will need a jacket, and, of course, screened headgear for everyone." In 
watching them select clothing, I could sense that, inasmuch as they realized they 
were not going to make a purchase, they felt as though they were accepting charity. 
Yes, I was tactfully giving them the rush act, which became obvious to Mr. 
Atwood. He said, in a low voice, "Mr. Thorp, why are you rushing them?" When I 
informed him that time was elapsing, and we had another short flight to make, he 
said, "You seem to forget that, in this region, at this time of the year, there is no 
darkness." 

After boarding the plane, Mr. Atwood said, "You people are due for a surprise, 
because you are going to be present at a major event. People are coming to Fort 
McPherson from all parts of the continent to celebrate the event of the first barge 
train to reach the Beaufort Sea. This event can be compared to the driving of the 
last spike that marked the completion of the east-west rail lines in man's quest for 
better transportation. More than one thousand schoolchildren of different grades, 
their teachers, and a sizable amount of parents are here to take the Inland Waterway 
voyage from Fort McPherson to the Hudson Bay. I can assure you that you will see 
and hear things never to be forgotten. "Before it slips my mind," he said, "make 
certain you have films for your cameras, because this region is a cameraman's 
paradise. By the time you reach the Hudson Bay, you will have seen varied and 
interesting terrain, and you will have been lifted and lowered on many 
hydraulically operated lift locks. Not only will you have met Eskimo and Indians, 
but also people of Latin descent from various southern parts of this continent, who 
are serving in the various sequences in this northern region. You will not find it 
such a bleak country as you might have expected." 

It was evident that Mr. Varsolov had read sufficiently and was well versed on the 
flora and fauna of North America, as was evidenced by the questions he asked. 
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Immediately he said, "Mr. Atwood, I have read that the caribou is a migrating 
animal, which spends the long winter period slightly south of the muskeg region, 
where they browse on scrub trees, and then migrate north in the warm period of the 
year. I have also read that they are constantly on the move during the warm period, 
which is caused by the aggravation of the mosquitoes and various other insects, 
which deposit parasites under the skin, in the muscle, throat, and nostrils, which 
shortens their life to approximately twelve years of age. Have you discovered a 
method to eradicate the pest," he asked, "and prolong the life of the animal, 
therefore causing their flesh to be suitable for human consumption?" "There has 
been, and is, vast research," Mr. Atwood said, "conducted on what you have 
mentioned. There have been sprays and dips of many formulas experimented with 
for that purpose. Recently there has been a formula developed that promises to be 
successful. I am not familiar with the formula, but I have been told that, among its 
other ingredients, garlic and nicotine are predominant. You must realize that this 
has only been used on a pilot or laboratory scale, but has been proven successful. 
"Now," he said, "feeding areas are being set up in the timbered areas, south of the 
muskeg. The trees will afford some shelter for the animals, as will browsing as a 
supplement to the feed that will be transported to their winter quarters. After we 
have observed the routes of their spring migration, they will, by means of barriers, 
be funneled through vat dips, deep enough to submerge their bodies, after which 
they will pass under a spray, which will repel insects from the animal's head. They 
will have this dip and spray at regular intervals during the warm season. This will 
greatly increase the meat, as well as the leather production of this continent. As a 
further comment, the slaughtering will be done at the beginning of the cold 
weather." It was obvious by Mr. Varsolov's expression that he was amazed at what 
was being done to utilize a vast resource that had heretofore not been considered. 
He sat for some time in deep thought, then said, "Mr. Atwood, by what method will 
you drive the animals to the dip areas, where there are so many bogs to contend 
with?" "For the most part," Mr. Atwood said, "helicopters will be used for the drive, 
with, of course, beaters near the funneling-in areas. It is thought that, after the first 
insect season drive, the animal will seek the dip areas as a relief from the misery of 
their tormentors, just as an animal will seek water when thirsty." 

After some thought, Mr. Varsolov said, "Wouldn't it require less effort to spray the 
whole tundra area with a poison formula, and kill the insect before it has a chance 
to attack the animal?" "It is thought by the personnel of the Ecology Sequence," 
Mr. Atwood said, "that to do so would upset the ecological balance of an area, and 
give rise to more vicious and damaging things that could cause greater adverse 
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conditions to a wonderful and useful land area." "Will the musk ox receive the 
same dip and spray treatment as the caribou?" Mr. Varsolov asked. "The wool of 
the musk ox affords sufficient protection from the insect," Mr. Atwood said. 
"However, I have been told that the face of the musk ox is sprayed occasionally." 
"Why do we have to keep our whole body and face covered," Miss Vollnogle said, 
"if the spray will protect the animal?" "Well, if someone is courageous enough to 
be sprayed with the formula, I am certain they would regret the experience, because 
the stench is almost unbearable to a human. However, the formula will be sprayed 
into the air at times as the barge train moves along, to eradicate the mosquitoes 
which collect in such masses as to impair vision at times. Also, there will be fans 
around the periphery of the barges, blowing air outward to drive away the insects." 
A look of pure deviltry appeared on Miss Jensen's face, and she said, "Tom, what 
experience have you had with the mosquito? Surely you must have had some 
experience with the beast?" 

From the moment we left Carlsbad, I could sense that Tom had an especially tender 
feeling for Miss Jensen. I could also sense that the poor fellow would not permit his 
thoughts to dwell on the subject of romance, with the thought in mind that her 
feelings were not the same as his. When she made the comment about the 
mosquitoes, I detected a sparkle in both their eyes that was too obvious to miss. 
After her comment, Tom, with a sparkle in his eyes, said, "Well now, when I was on 
a fishing trip down in the bayou country, I got acquainted with those little fellows. 
The ones that swarm around in the daytime were little fellows, but pesky as the 
devil. When the sun went down, they seemed to return to the swamp water, and 
were replaced with ones that grew to be the size of horseflies, and the prick of their 
beaks was equal in pain to a hypodermic needle. Now when the large fellows came 
around we zipped our tents closed, and stayed inside during the night. Those big 
fellows were so intent on sucking our blood that they swarmed all over the tent and 
stuck their beaks through the canvas. There were so many beaks sticking through 
the canvas that it reminded one of a pin cushion. "Well, one night after a day of 
poor fishing luck, my partner and I were feeling down in the mouth, and my 
partner, with a cussed look on his face, said, 'Let's fix those little devils. Let's bend 
their beaks with the heel of our shoe.' "Well, we hadn't been bending more than five 
minutes before the little devils flew off with our tent." With a concerned look on 
her face, Miss Jensen said, "What in the world did you do for protection after you 
lost your tent?" Having his joke backfire with such an unexpected question, Tom 
said in a meek voice, "Well, all we could do was put on our screened helmets and 
submerge our bodies in the water of the bayou." With an expression of affection on 
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her face, Miss Jensen said, "You lie." While listening to Tom's story, the sheik 
became quite concerned with Tom's predicament, and looked askance at Miss 
Jensen when she called Tom a liar. When finally he realized the jest of the story, his 
stomach rose and fell like a bellows, and he said, "Tom always make the joke." 

After the sheik stopped laughing, he turned to me and said, "What means Tom, 
when he say, 'down in the mouth'?" With the seriousness of the question and the 
look of concern on his face, causing everyone to go into gales of laughter, I 
attempted, as much as possible, to keep a straight face in deference to the sheik, but 
I failed completely. With a look of wonderment on his face, the sheik said, "Mr. 
Thorp, why everyone laugh?" When I regained some composure, I said, "Sheik 
Omar, that is just one of any number of crazy American idioms. Spoken correctly, 
Tom should have said, 'My partner and I were sad because of not catching fish.' " 
With a sad look on his face, the sheik said, "The longer I know you Americans, the 
crazier you seem to me, but you are a kind and gentle people, so I forgive you." 
With the interesting explanation of the flora and fauna and terrain of the northern 
area of this continent, and with a hearty laugh by all, except the sheik, time had 
elapsed without our being aware of it. When I felt the plane bank, I looked out the 
window and saw a landing strip near some attractive buildings, surrounded by open 
country containing small bodies of water. When the plane regained a horizontal 
position, I could see the ribbon of water that had to be the Mackenzie River. On 
closer scrutiny I could see the barge train. 

As the plane was forming a landing pattern, the stewardess told us to fasten our seat 
belts and adjust our helmets, and to draw on our gloves, and make certain we had 
no skin exposed. After her orders had been executed, she explained that the insects 
were most aggravating to people who were used to that country, but were murder to 
those just arriving. 

On departing from the plane we were conducted to a dining area where a 
welcoming committee (consisting of people of all ages, including schoolchildren 
who had just arrived) was awaiting us. On short notice, prior to our arrival, music 
students had composed music and lyrics about the Delegates of other nations 
coming to share the experience of traveling the Inland Waterway, in a land 
undergoing transformation. A choreography teacher had taught a group of students 
to do a dance step to the music, depicting scenes along the waterway, such as 
caribou migration, the flight of fowls, and fish jumping from the water. The whole 
thing was very beautiful and well organized, due to the enthusiasm and effort of 
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everyone involved. I have never before seen, and never again expect to witness, 
such excitement as was extant in that group of people who had gathered together to 
celebrate a major event on the North American continent. 

After we had all attempted to vocalize (at the insistence of the band leader) on 
"America the Beautiful," we were informed that food was ready. The whole thing 
was so touching that tears were flowing from many eyes, as people were collecting 
food. The emotional effect generated by the children's' excitement, and their 
affection for the Delegates, was, I am certain, something the Delegates will never 
forget, When the Delegates were seated, they were cuddled and kissed by children 
of all ages. But again, as in Santa Monica, the sheik was the center of attraction. 
After the display of affection had ceased, conversation became so general that it 
was difficult to understand a question posed by one sitting directly across the table. 
When appetites had been sated, there was a lengthy period of teachers collecting 
their students to stand, while stating their grade and where they had traveled from 
to be present at this historical event. It is difficult, at this late date, to recall the 
geographical locations of all the students; however, a few do come to mind. There 
were a group of second grade children, all of whom were Hopi Indians, who were 
accompanied by their parents; a group of fourth grade children from Central 
America who, in spite of Spanish-speaking parents, could speak English very well; 
a group of high school students from Kansas City. It is difficult to give any further 
account of grades and locations; however, they were, for the most part, of high 
school age, and those approaching the age of specialization in a sequence of their 
choice. After the students had stated their grade and Regional Division, Miss 
Vollnogle said, "This is something one would have to see to believe. The teacher of 
every class reminds me of a shepherd looking after a flock of lambs. I would never 
have believed there could be such a rapport between teacher and student. It is the 
closest-knit organization I have ever witnessed in a group of human beings." 

From a short distance down the table, I heard Miss Jensen say to an attractive 
young woman sitting across from her, "I am Vera Jensen, of Norway. Who are 
you?" With a facial expression of "I am meeting a celebrity," she said, "I am Evelyn 
Phelps, of Flagstaff. The Hopi children are my charge. I love them as though they 
were my own. To be more specific, they are mine, in a sense, until they are ready to 
specialize in a sequence. I was assigned to them when they were four years old, and 
they have come to think of me as a second mother." "What will happen," Miss 
Jensen asked, "when they reach a grade such as college level?" "I will be studying 
constantly," Miss Phelps said, "to keep in advance of their knowledge and grade 
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level. Actually, Miss Jensen, we are students together. It is a constant challenge, 
and very exciting, plus a feeling of achievement." Miss Jensen inquired, "Do they 
ask you questions you can't answer?" "They do quite often, but I have access to a 
guide for any information on any subject," she said. "You see, Miss Jensen, we are, 
in a greater sense, all students, with myself as leader. "The experience and 
gratification one has while spending one's social service in the Educational 
Sequence give one a feeling of having made the world a better place for human 
habitation." 

The subject became so interesting that suddenly all conversation ceased, and all 
attention was directed to the two young women. "Do you find, Miss Phelps," Mr. 
Proulx asked, "that some students are more advanced than others?" "Generally," 
Miss Phelps said, "that is not normal. However, some are more advanced in one 
subject than in another. When I find that a student has less interest in a given 
subject than the rest, I spend more time with the student in question on that subject, 
and attempt to arouse interest in the subject to the extent of making a game of it. At 
times I will take a student aside, after the class period is over, and convince the 
child of the simplicity of the subject. We never rush small children to the extent that 
they are under pressure. We attempt to create an atmosphere of excitement for 
learning. We also attempt to instill in the child the desire to be among the most 
useful citizens on the continent when they have chosen a sequence in which they 
choose to function." "That is very interesting," Mrs. Gandhi said, "but, tell me, how 
much time do you spend in each class?" "There is," Miss Phelps said, "no hard-and- 
fast rule for that. It is left mostly to the discretion of the teacher. There are times 
when the students and I will spend a whole day, or several days, on one subject. 
When I feel assured that all the students are thoroughly familiar with the subject we 
have been discussing, we will then turn to another subject. In many instances, an 
hour or more will suffice for them to receive a thorough understanding of the 
subject under discussion." "That is the most interesting and unusual thing I have 
ever heard," Mr. Varsolov said. "Is that method used all through the students' 
schooling period?" "Not necessarily, and not in all instances," Miss Phelps said. 
"When the student has been thoroughly grounded in basic science and the current 
major subjects, of math, reading, spelling, grammar, history, Esperanto, and the art 
of penmanship, we are inclined to think that they can assimilate knowledge in more 
rapid strides. However, up to this date, we have no precedent on which to verify 
that, because of the newness of this teaching method." "Do the students ever 
become bored?" Miss Vollnogle asked. "Yes, on occasion. When I detect boredom," 
Miss Phelps said, "I teach them drama, or music, to those who are so inclined. We 
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think it is important that children be taught to express themselves in various ways, 
such as elocution, music, and the art of sketching and painting. On occasion, both 
they and I conjure up games. Many times we make believe we are many things, 
such as airplanes flying through the air. Sometimes the girls make believe they are 
stewardesses, and the boys are pilots, or vice versa. Yes, at times we mimic birds 
and animals, and enjoy our- selves immensely. In all activity, and all games, we 
stress the importance of team activity, and omit any feeling of competition among 
the students. Many adopt the attitude that the failure of one is the failure of all. 
Consequently, they become a very close-knit organization. As a result, they go to 
great length to aid each other in every way possible. So far, I have detected no 
attitude of selfishness among them." Her Majesty's Prime Minister said, "Miss 
Phelps, you have answered many interesting questions, and I think we all agree that 
your method of teaching borders on perfection; however, there is one area that has 
not been covered on the subject. Do you teach the children to revere a deity, or the 
belief in a hereafter?" "We do not," she said. "However, those who have had 
religious teaching by their parents do, when they feel the necessity, offer 
supplication without being ostracized." When Mr. Murikomi asked Miss Phelps 
about the feeding of the children, she said, "Personnel of the Catering Sequence, 
who are trained in the dietary well-being of the physical health of the people of this 
continent, see to it that the children have an intake of food that is most nutritious, 
which in rare instances differs from child to child, which is determined by the 
Health Sequence. After a child has a physical examination, and it has been 
determined that the metabolism of a child requires a special diet, the information is 
given to the Catering Sequence personnel, and the child is fed accordingly, 
resulting in exceptionally good health. In fact, none of my children has developed a 
cold." 

More questions of lesser importance were asked, -and were answered by Miss 
Phelps during the course of the evening. The conversation became so interesting 
that, when I looked at my watch, the time was twenty hours. I had difficulty 
ushering the Delegates from the dining area, and did so only after much 
handshaking, hugs, and kisses. The last to break free of the children was the sheik. 
Finally I said, "Please, Sheik Omar, the barge train is due to depart at nine hours, 
and you must get some rest." 

I woke the Delegates at seven hours and expected to see a group of sleepy-eyed, 
cranky people. To my surprise, they were wide-eyed and bushytailed. Breakfast 
was truly an unforgettable experience. Much of the menu was food that had been 
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grown or caught locally, including musk ox steaks and strawberry-topped hotcakes. 
The big surprise to myself, as well as the Delegates, was walking aboard the barge 
train. The barges are two hundred feet in length, by fifty feet wide, and a depth of 
sixteen feet. There were twelve barges attached together, two wide and six long. 
Eight of the barges were topped with two-story structures, of which the upper story 
was partitioned to form sufficient space to accommodate a bed and toilet facility, 
with sufficient furniture for comfort. The lower structure was used for kitchen and 
storage, while the lower story of another was used for a dining area. The lower 
story of the remaining structure was utilized for classrooms. The structure covered 
the length and width of each barge, with the exception of a walkway around the 
periphery. There was a loading hatch at both ends, plus a control booth at one end. 
The four aft barges of the train, whose decks were free of any structure, were 
equipped with various facilities for games. The four aft barges were also equipped 
with high mesh wire around the sides, and mesh wire covered the top. 

Around the periphery of the barge train were fans facing outward to drive away all 
insects. One of the four barges had a lounging area under a canopy, below the mesh 
wire. One barge was equipped to simulate a theater. One could therefore travel 
aboard the barge train with all the comforts of an ocean liner. It was an 
unforgettable sight to observe the children, as well as the adults and the Delegates, 
walk aboard the barge train, and being assigned to their quarters. The barges can be 
controlled individually from their control booth, or the whole twelve can be 
operated simultaneously from one booth. Each barge is equipped with a dual 
system of power for motivation. One is a trolley pole that receives power from a 
trolley grid, which resembles the trolley grid of an electric bus. The other is an 
inboard diesel-electric power unit, used principally for maneuvering the barge 
outside the range of the trolley grid, as when docking in a slip space, and 
maneuvering into and within a lift lock. The mechanisms on both sides and ends 
that connect the barges one to the other were also equipped with an electrical 
connection, resembling a plug and socket (with the exception of the order of 
magnitude) in one's living quarters. 

When everyone had been assigned to his quarters, and personal effects stored, and 
food supplies brought aboard, John Atwood turned the volume up on the public 
address system and called for an assembly on the four aft barges. When all had 
been assembled, Mr. Atwood said, "Folks, I don't have to tell you that we here 
today are witnessing, no, not just witnessing an historical event-we are making 
history. Everyone on the North American continent and many other places over the 



125 



THIS IS IT! OUR BOUNTIFUI AMERICA 



world is observing this event on television, or internet, or by holography. This 
scene will be shown to history students many hundreds of years from now. Yes, 
even thousands of years from now. "The people of this time period, and you people 
here today, will be referred to by human beings thousands of years from now as 
those courageous people who effected the breakthrough from the dark ages of the 
for profit at any cost lifestyle to an enlightened and civilized society, one befitting 
the intellect of man, if his ego causes him to think that he is something above the 
insect, the worm, the reptile, and the lower animal forms of the earth. "You are here 
to traverse, for the first time by Land Waterway, a rich and wonderful land area of 
this continent, which was thought for years to be of little use to man. "Now, I am 
going to fire a shot," he said, "that will be heard, not only around the world, but for 
all time to come, so long as human beings inhabit the earth." When Mr. Atwood 
fired the revolver, whistles blew and church bells rang over the whole of North 
America. 

Aboard the barge train things were equally as exciting as elsewhere on the North 
American continent. While the student orchestra played "America the Beautiful" 
and many aided vocally, Tom was standing with tears streaming down his face. 
When he realized that I had noticed his emotions, he said, "Ain't people crazy to 
cry when they are happy? Yes, by God, that is something I would never do." As the 
barge train pulled away from its mooring, everyone got into the spirit of celebrating 
a history-making event. Up to that time the adult Eskimo population of the area 
seemed to be passive about the whole affair, but as Eskimos unfastened the dock 
mooring, others not occupied began beating on cans and metal drums, while others 
did what was locally termed the caribou dance. The children and dogs ran up and 
down as though they were being chased by heel flies. 

When the train pulled away from the mooring, everyone stood transfixed, except 
those in the orchestra, who came on strong with the "St. Louis Blues" as some 
black students furnished the lyrics. When we were under way, and a more normal 
atmosphere pervaded the group of people, Miss Jensen said, "Now, Tom, this has 
you, as the Americans say, 'buffaloed', because I am certain you have had no 
experience with barges." "Don't get flippity, miss," Tom said, "because I helped 
build the breakwater at the Long Beach Harbor. After small rocks were built up to a 
point near low tide, giant rocks were hauled from Riverside and put in place by 
means of cable slings, with a massive power crane anchored to a barge. Well, 
everything went along smooth for a time until they put me oiling the rig. The first 
time I climbed the high boom to oil the cable pulleys, I could see that I had to 'take 
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the bull by the horns,' as the fellow says, and make some drastic changes. "When I 
climbed down to the deck I said to the foreman, 'Jack, seeing as how a quick blow 
is possible at this location, I am demanding that the company furnish a stock saddle 
for me to sit on while I am doing the oiling up there.' Seeing as how most everyone 
around there was afraid to climb, they didn't have much choice but to comply with 
my demand. Well, I got the fanciest saddle on the West Coast, and anchored it near 
the top of the boom. I would sit there with my feet in the stirrups, and oil things 
that rightly didn't need to be oiled in the first place, but it afforded me a lot of 
pleasure sitting there swaying back and forth with the motion of the ocean, and just 
having the time of my life. "Day by day my popularity grew, and I became known 
as the 'breakwater cowboy.' Reporters would come from the shore to photograph 
me and get my life story for newspaper write-ups. Yes, I was more popular with 
newspaper reporters than the flagpole sitters of that period. Well, one day it came a 
sudden blow, and the whole crew jumped into the power boat and headed for shore, 
leaving me sitting there in the saddle at the top of the boom. The brake on the cable 
drum snapped and left me at the mercy of the storm. The boom was rapidly 
flopping up and down and sidewise. One time I would be slammed against the 
breakwater, and the next time against the rock scow that was anchored alongside 
the crane scow. Well, I got worried that I would be slammed against the rocks and 
break a leg. Sure enough, just as I headed for a jagged rock, I jumped free of the 
boom and landed on a porpoise. At first the poor porpoise was so frightened he 
almost had a heart attack. When I pointed toward the shore he made a squeaking 
noise, and in a few minutes I was deposited on the beach. Every since then I have 
had a soft place in my heart for porpoises." Tom didn't realize it or expect it, but he 
had well over a thousand people for a live audience, plus television and holography 
coverage. During his discourse about the breakwater and the porpoise ride, the 
children, especially, were spellbound. 

When he had finished, and they realized the impossibility of the thing, they made a 
rush for him, and he was smothered with hugs. People didn't realize we were being 
scrutinized by the world via television and holography, which was all the better, 
because they were being themselves. Furthermore, they didn't realize they would be 
seen by people generations from that day. 

When the shouting, the dancing, and the hugging ceased, the sheik, not realizing we 
were on worldwide coverage, and that the cameras at that moment were focused on 
him, walked over to me and said, "Mr. Thorp, how could Tom 'take a bull by the 
horns,' while he was on a barge?" At that moment, people of the world, as well as 
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those on the barge train were convulsed in laughter. When the sheik realized he was 
facing the world, he quickly covered his face with his hands, and said, "The curses 
of Allah be on you, Tom." 

John Fisher, the barge train captain, stepped to the public address system 
microphone to make some announcements. He said, "This barge train is going to be 
your home and playground for a number of days. I don't have to tell you that this is 
going to be an interesting and unique experience, because I am certain that you 
have never seen a landscape quite so enchanting and unbelievable. You are the first 
tour party to really and truly see the beauty of this land area, because of the 
protection that has been afforded by technological application. Those who came 
here without the protection we are now enjoying could in no way appreciate the 
wonder and beauty of this land, because of the harsh conditions caused by various 
insect life. "We have on board sufficient talent and facilities to keep you occupied, 
interested, and happy," the captain said. "However, I am quite certain that, for the 
first day, at least, you will spend most of the time gazing in awe at the scenery 
unfolding before you. Inasmuch as we are not heavily loaded, and are not drawing 
much water, we will be traveling at the rate of approximately fifteen miles per hour. 
We will stop at various points along the journey, which will give some diversion, 
and afford you the opportunity of observing the various activities along the route, 
and meet people who are doing a great service for the North American Social 
Dynamic. Before reaching the Hudson Bay, you will have been raised and lowered 
many times by hydraulic lifts. The most spectacular of them all will be on the down 
slope approaching the Hudson Bay. "We will do our utmost to afford you a happy 
journey. Now, get acquainted and enjoy yourselves," he said. Mr. Fisher made the 
understatement of the twentieth century when he said we would spend a great deal 
of time standing in awe of the scenery unfolding before us. It was a scene that is 
difficult to convey to anyone by mere words. The observation deck above the living 
quarters structure was equipped with many sets of stationary binoculars, where one 
could, if one desired, see for many miles a landscape that is so unique as to cause 
one to think that it is only a figment of the imagination. 

There were large and small bodies of water interspersed with tundra moss and 
willows. There were many types of wild flowers that gave the landscape a rare 
beauty, which caused one to stand and gaze until fatigue set in. I turned to Tom and 
said, "How does this scenery compare to your boyhood days in Oklahoma?" "It is 
lovely," he said, "but there are no sheep sorrel, lady slippers, or primroses on the 
meadow, and I don't see any sour dock or poke that a body could pick for greens. I 
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reckon a body can't have everything in all places on the continent. However, 
dispensing with the wise cracks, it is an unbelievable sight." When I asked the 
sheik what he thought of the landscape, he said, "The whole thing isn't fit for camel 
or horse, or limousine, but I will never forget the beauty of this region. It seems 
more like a dream I am having. I had no idea that such a place could exist." 
Excitement rose when a group of caribou cows and calves were sighted some 
distance from the water. They were close enough to be visible to the naked eye. I 
shall never forget the reaction of the children when the animals were sighted. It 
seemed that every child was jumping up and down with joy. People were so taken 
with the scene of the landscape as to forego lunch. When the Arctic sun was 
nearing the horizon, a bell was sounded, and some of the catering people shouted 
that food was ready to be served. 

When people were seated in the long dining hall, there wasn't the slightest chance 
of conversation, because of the babbling of the children. I recall that one little 
fellow said, "Jake, did you see that little caribou calf nursing its moth Jake said, 
"Yes, I saw that. Wasn't that something, wasn't he cute!" One little girl said, 
"Elizabeth, did you see those little calves making believe they were fighting?" The 
children's babble was constant during the whole course the meal, and I am certain 
that no children were ever more excited over any previous event, including a circus. 

When the evening meal was finished, everyone assembled on the play area barges. 
When all were seated, the teachers of various classes took great pride in displaying 
the talent of the students, and it was amazing what they had been taught. Miss Edna 
Malson, teacher of a fourth grade class, said, I would like to present young John 
Williams, and have him do a reading of something he has composed." When young 
John stepped to the microphone he said, "Ah, having done some research on the 
progress of the human being I would like to tell you what I have found and 
concluded concerning mankind. At the outset, I would like to say, here and now, 
that we here, and those who will follow after us, are a composite of all that has 
gone before. Regardless of the good or evil of things and events that transpired 
before the inception of our Social Dynamic, it is of little consequence, when one 
considers that man through the ages has progressed from a very lowly being (when 
he had no concept of science or technology) to the impact of what we are 
witnessing. Not only what we are enjoying here this evening, but every phase of the 
Social Dynamic. 

"In all fairness," John said, "considering what man had to function with, and the 
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misery and privation he had to cope with it seems, while thinking in retrospect, that 
he should, to a great extent, be at least partially forgiven for his transgressions. "I 
think," John said, "that none of you here (if you can mentally place yourself in 
man's bygone environment, when there was a natural scarcity of the necessities of 
life, and man was struggling for a mere existence) would deny that his behavior 
was to some extent, excusable. If he was to acquire more of the good things of life, 
he had to acquire them at the expense of others. To do so, without retribution from 
his fellows, he had to create, in the minds of others, an attitude that his unjust acts 
toward them were his prerogative, according to the law, or the folkways of society, 
and of course, the sanction of a deity that his behavior was normal and a way of 
life, that those who were being deprived were, in a way, the better situated; because 
of their frugal living, they would receive a greater reward in the hereafter. "As a 
result of my research," John said, "I have found that, so long as the necessities of 
life were in short supply, it was a human attribute to be dishonest with and cruel to 
one's fellows. Whether it was just or unjust is not for me to say. I ask you, is there 
any among you who would have acted differently, had you been in that 
environment? "Man's progress, and his sense of justice and love for his fellows," 
John said, "increases in direct proportion to the technology he has wrought. In spite 
of man's conscience, and good teaching he received from the ecclesiastics about 
love for his fellows, he didn't really become civilized until there was no incentive 
for him to deprive his fellows of the good things of life. I think that you will all 
agree that man has finally arrived at a state of real civilization in our Social 
Dynamic, because there is no incentive for him to do otherwise. This is why that, 
when thinking in retrospect of man's unfavorable environment, he shouldn't be 
thought of with excessive harshness. He did go before and suffer the rigors of 
unfavorable conditions, and progressed in spite of adversities. Without him we 
wouldn't be here today traveling on this barge train. We are, after all, his flesh and 
blood. We are the descendants of those people who we are prone to think of as 
being bad. We are his progeny. "Thank you for hearing me through." 

When young John concluded his discourse, everyone sat in silence for quite some 
time, not believing that a boy of his age was capable of such a thing. I assure you 
that I have done my best in giving John's discourse verbatim, but I am certain that I 
have fallen far short of remembering it all. At the close of John's discourse, the sun 
had dipped behind the horizon, but it was yet almost light as day. 

There were a number of clever plays, executed by students of all ages. Many of the 
plays were written by the students themselves, and to a great extent the plays had to 
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do with the Social Dynamic, depicting, of course, the contrast between the price 
system and the Social Dynamic. One play was a musical, which could be classified 
as an opera. It portrayed a poor sharecropper on the Mississippi Delta during the 
post- World War I era. One actor portrayed a young black soldier, who had served in 
his country's armed forces, and had received a number of citations for bravery, only 
to return home to the cotton fields and once again become a second-class citizen, to 
eke out a mere subsistence. The acting and the music was of eighth grade students 
of Natchez. The students had such acting ability, and the drama was so moving that 
tears were flowing from many eyes. 

It is amazing how time can elapse when watching clever acting by such clever 
youngsters, and where there is no darkness to warn one of the time. I looked at my 
watch, which indicated one hour. When asked if there were more plays, I was told 
there were many more, but, the hour being late, and the children being tired and 
needing rest after such an exciting day, it was best they retire. I was told that the 
older students would put on some plays the following day depicting political 
activities. They would eventually perform in the Chamber of Congress in 
Washington, D.C. 

Being an early riser, I awoke before many of the other people on board, and was 
nearing the dining area when I met Captain Fisher. He informed me that during the 
night the train had put in at Fort Good Hope and Norman Wells, to take on freight 
and a couple of passengers. He said we would shortly be putting in at Fort 
Simpson, and would spend several hours at that location to visit the animal 
husbandry compound that had been started. When looking toward the west, I saw a 
range of mountains, and commented that it seemed we had gained some altitude. 
He informed me that we had, and that we had been lifted twice by locks, and that it 
was regrettable we hadn't been awake to experience the event. He said, however, 
that there would be another lift before we arrived at Great Slave Lake, and that it 
would most likely be at a time when we were not asleep. I switched on the intercom 
and shouted, "All right, boys and girls, arise and shine, because after breakfast we 
are going to visit a musk ox dairy." If you ever saw youngsters hit the deck and get 
dressed rapidly, it was those precious young Americans. Some of them had to be 
halted by their teacher or parent to wash their face and hands, and comb their hair 
before going to the dining area. There was but little conversation during breakfast, 
and food was eaten rapidly. 

Shortly after breakfast we put in at Fort Simpson. The minute the train was made 
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fast in the slip, the children insisted on disembarking, even before their headgear 
had been donned. 

As we stepped from the barge train, we were met by Jim Rogers, Director of the 
Animal Husbandry Sequence, in Regional Division 120 degrees west longitude, 
and 61 degrees north latitude. Following Mr. Rogers was a group of mostly smiling 
Indian people, and a group of very shy Indian children. However, when the Indian 
children were hugged by the youngsters coming off the train, their shyness soon 
vanished and they were all running and romping together. In spite of our just 
having had breakfast, they insisted we have refreshments before taking us to the 
animal compound to inspect their dairy operation. Mr. Rogers and the Indians 
directed us to their beautiful living complex, of which the Indians were very proud, 
and wanted to show it to visitors. The children sat at the table, in deference to their 
hosts, and partook of cookies and musk ox milk. At first, I was averse to drinking 
the milk, but like the children I accepted some in deference to my host. I was 
extremely surprised on taking a sip of the milk. It was extremely palatable and 
seemed to be much richer than cow's milk. In fact, I liked it so much that I asked 
for a second helping, which evoked a smile from the Indians. I was informed by 
Mr. Rogers that, in spite of the short growing period, a grass had been developed 
that produced a very nutritious hay for the animals, and that they got two cuttings 
during the growing season, which, of course, will be supplemented by hay and 
grain that will be shipped in by barge train. 

After refreshments had been partaken of, and a lengthy visit with the Indians and 
others of the compound, we were conducted to the animal compound. The musk ox 
is a unique and interesting animal. It also has a type of beauty, in spite of its odd 
physique and stance. Its protective instinct toward its young, and to those with 
whom it is acquainted, is very amusing to those who are viewing it for the first 
time. At that season of the year, the calves are kept in a corral and partially milk- 
fed. When we approached the corral in such great numbers, the calves became very 
nervous and began milling about. When Mr. Rogers walked into their midst, in 
advance of the rest of the group, the calves surrounded him and placed their rumps 
against him, with their heads pointing outward. After taking that position they 
stamped the ground with their hoofs. Their rapid maneuvering into that position 
caused gales of laughter from the youngsters. When the children inquired of Mr. 
Rogers why they performed in such a manner, he informed them that they were 
protecting him from them. As we entered the milking area, there was a very young 
calf that received the same treatment by the cows as had Mr. Rogers by the calves 
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in the calf corral. 

The whole thing was of great amusement to all the visitors, because of their never 
having seen such actions from animals before. Mr. Rogers explained that they were 
always protecting a calf or some human being that they feel is close to them, and 
over the centuries they have protected their young or infirm from predators, and, by 
that method, they have survived through the ages. He said, "They will likely 
perform the same protective action for generations to come, in spite of their being 
domesticated. They are very affectionate animals," he said, "and their faithfulness 
is similar to that of a dog." After Mr. Rogers spoke gently to them for a spell, they 
seemed to relax and gradually move away from him. He told us that that was the 
normal action when strangers approached. Mr. Rogers said, "Now, children, 
approach slowly, one at a time, and touch them gently on the head." It was the most 
amusing thing to observe, because within a short while the children were walking 
among them, and petting them, and if the animals had been able to purr like a cat, 
they would have been purring as a result of the attention they were receiving. 

Many of the children had never been around animals, with, of course, the exception 
of a dog or a cat, and their affection for those furry beasts was touching. 
Coincidentally, we arrived at the milking area in time to observe the milking 
operation. As with dairy cows, their heads were placed in stanchions, and the milk 
was extracted by means of vacuum cups attached to the teats of the udder. Mr. 
Rogers informed us that this herd of milkers was the third generation in 
domestication, that the original herd had been captured as calves, and that they, the 
originals, had never become completely accustomed to living in captivity. Mr. 
Rogers said, "The granddaughters of the originals were producing as much as five 
gallons daily, and their milk is considerably higher in butterfat than that of jersey 
cows, and in another three generations we expect they will average eight gallons 
per day." At the end of the milking area was a cheese-processing operation. On 
sampling the cheese, I had to admit that I had never seen or tasted cheese with 
better flavor. Mr. Rogers said, "By the following year, cheese from the compounds, 
over this vast land area, will be finding its way to tables all over the continent. 
Before you go," he said, "remind me to serve you people ice cream, because it's a 
treat you will never forget." The children seemed to be in seventh heaven playing 
with the Indian children and the musk ox. On closer scrutiny it became evident that 
the Indian children were attempting to teach our children a game that resembled 
hide-and-seek. It appeared that the Indian children had the advantage, because of 
their being able to blend with any background. Their technique of camouflage 
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reminded me of young quail. Well, they were all having such a good time that it 
was heartbreaking when we had to leave. Before our children boarded the barge 
train, the Indian children grabbed them and wouldn't let go until they promised to 
return. 

As the barge train pulled away from the mooring, my watch indicated eleven hours. 
When we got under way, the terrain was noticeably different from what we had 
observed the day before. We were on higher and drier ground, and scrub trees were 
becoming more prevalent. We saw a lynx scamper for a thicket of trees. There were 
many animals sighted during the day, such as hare and fox. The sight that was most 
exciting, for the youngsters, as well as for the adults, was a timber wolf and two 
whelps. Without a doubt, she was a most handsome animal. At thirteen hours we 
had our first experience of being elevated by a hydraulic lift. It was a most unique 
and thrilling experience, in that the water channel widened to accommodate six lift 
locks. Before approaching, the train glided to a stop, and the barges were 
uncoupled, two by two. Each pair lined up abreast and the hydraulic lift elevated us 
approximately forty feet, after which the gates were opened, and the barges were 
reconnected and we were on our way. 

We were now on the Great Slave Lake elevation. The whole operation was 
executed in a matter of minutes. The water course gradually became wider, and, 
again in a matter of minutes, we were meeting with pleasure craft, which blew a 
whistle of salute. We were, in a broader sense, on the Great Slave Lake, or at least 
on the lake's elevation, and were approaching its main body of water. After 
maneuvering around an island, we were truly on the main body of the lake. The 
water became choppy, as though we were on the ocean. To the south we could see 
some beautiful structures at two locations. 

The captain informed me that we were looking at Hays River and Pine Point. When 
the sun was nearing the horizon, we approached Fort Resolution. As we approached 
closer it seemed to become more beautiful. Noticing my curiosity, Captain Fisher 
informed me that, since the inception of our Social Dynamic, Great Slave Lake bad 
become so popular as a pleasure resort area that more and more living space had to 
be erected to accommodate the influx of tourists, and, now that it is accessible by 
waterway, "We can," he said, "expect twice the amount of tourists next year." When 
I asked if there were any activity at Fort Resolution, other than looking after 
tourists, he said, "Fort Resolution is one of the main stock food depots, from which 
snow trains haul animal food to the various feeding areas. "There have been so 
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many inquiries from people over the continent," he said, "that a snow train 
equipped for passenger comfort will, during the cold season, leave daily from 
McMurry, making stops at Lake Athabaska en route. It is thought by personnel of 
the Recreation Sequence that Lake Athabaska will become as popular for recreation 
as the Great Slave Lake. "At present, there are recreational facilities being erected 
at the west end of Lake Athabaska," he said, "just as there are here at Great Slave 
Lake. There will be snowplows keeping a skating strip cleared along the shoreline 
of both lakes. Also, there will be at various locations along the shore, shelters for 
warmth, food, and first aid, with personnel and equipment to cope with any 
emergency. "People of the Recreation Sequence think that snow trains will become 
more popular each year. The popularity, they think, is due to people desiring to see 
a beautiful winter scene that would be difficult to traverse by any other means than 
by snow trains. "Living complexes are being erected along the shore of Great Bear 
Lake in many places, and more and more North Americans are turning to winter 
sports and winter scenery. If present trends continue, there will be snow trains 
arriving daily at Great Bear Lake." 

I had become so engrossed in the information Captain Fisher had imparted that 
much time had elapsed, and the sun was dipping low on the horizon. After looking 
at my watch, and declaring with surprise that the time was sixteen hours, I became 
conscious that our rate of velocity had greatly diminished. When I glanced toward 
shore, we were slowly maneuvering into the dock slip. 

When the train was made fast, a welcoming committee came aboard, headed by 
Alvan Durand, Regional Division Director, of the Recreational Sequence, in 
Regional Division 110 through 116 degrees west longitude, and 49 through 59 
degrees north latitude. Mr. Durand is really a ball of fire, insofar as activity and 
enthusiasm are concerned, and a man of organizing and leadership ability. He was 
followed by a group of bagpipers who marched twice around the periphery of the 
barge train, amusing the children. They were followed by a brass band that 
assembled at the rear of the train and did a newly composed number titled "New 
America." We were conducted to a dining area in a complex that almost rivals 
Denver in pure elegance. The dining area is equipped with scene of many places in 
America, including the erstwhile large cities and slum areas of the price system era. 
After having been toasted by a number of people, representing a number of 
sequences in that area, and after appetites were sated, we were again entertained by 
students from aboard the barge train, and, of course, by some local adult talent that 
had prepared some acts for the express purpose of entertaining the Delegates and 
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the first travelers aboard the barge train (traveling the complete distance, from the 
Arctic Ocean to the Hudson Bay). 

The plays were put on by the local adults, portraying, for the most part, historical 
events of the progress of technology and its adverse impact on the price system 
economy, coupled with the privation of the American people, who were producing 
such a vast array of products, in quantity, of the necessities of life, that it wrought 
havoc with their mode of social operation and caused industrial operations to come 
to a halt, resulting in the industrialized governments of North America jointly 
declaring martial law and delegating the military establishments of the United 
States and the provinces of Canada to maintain some semblance of order to stave 
off a condition of anarchy, in order that our technological productive equipment 
could be kept intact. The play ended with the military officials imploring the 
scientists and technicians to formulate a social control affording compatibility with 
technology. The glee club sang a song they had composed, titled "The Glory of 
Social Dynamic," which brought all the people to their feet, cast of high school 
students put on a play depicting a political convention, hen the curtains were drawn 
the scene opened with a group of people carrying placards while marching up and 
down and shouting, "We want McDougle!" Another group was attempting to drown 
them out by shouting, "We want Elsberg! We want Elsberg!" uring the noise and 
clatter, the chairman was attempting to restore order and quiet, by vigorously 
rapping a gavel on the lectern, and shouting at the top of his voice, "Will Senator 
Foghorn please come to the platform!" hen the senator stepped behind the podium, 
he placed an ld-fashioned megaphone to his mouth and shouted with all the energy 
of his vocal cords, "Be quiet out there, you all, so I can say mah peace! Now, I said, 
be quiet out there or I will call in the militia." When the noise abated somewhat, the 
senator spoke again through the megaphone and said, "Msta Chairman, Honorable 
Delegates, and mah friends. You arr mah friends? Why certainly you arr mah 
friends." When there was no clapping in response to his comment and query, he 
shouted, "All mah friends had better speak up and let me know that you arr mah 
friends, or ah will vote against the continuation of farm subsidies." After a threat of 
such dire consequence, everyone stood and sang, "For he's a jolly good fellow." 
Senator Foghorn said, "Yes, ah realizes that Elsberg is a Yankee, and that he has 
been attempting to get the support of organized labor. But seein' as how he is 
influential on the Naval Committee, and has been instrumental in the appropriation 
of large sums of money to help the backward countries of the world, which will 
help stabilize our economy, we are goin' to nominate Senator Elsberg for the 
presidency." A group of people who were led by Senator Lockhale stood displaying 
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placards and shouting, "We want McDougle!" Senator Foghorn pointed a finger at 
Senator Lockhale and said, "See here, young man, ah am goin' to have to caucus 
with you and learn you the way of life around here." For several minutes thereafter, 
the whole thing was pandemonium. When the curtains dropped, a young man 
appeared on the platform and reminded us that the hour was late for more plays, but 
promised that the following night the same actors would put on a play depicting a 
session of Congress, where in the background lobbyists were running the show. He 
said eventually the group of actors would actually perform in the Chamber of 
Congress. The Delegates and everyone from the barge train had had a long and 
interesting day, and were soon back aboard the barge train and in bed. 

On the two hundred and third day of the year I awoke to be informed by Captain 
Fisher that he had planned to travel during the night, but night travel had been 
canceled by a call from Continental Headquarters after I had retired. He informed 
me that both Her Majesty's Prime Minister and I were to return immediately to 
Topeka-that a plane was sitting on a landing strip nearby, and that Mr. Ditmor and I 
were to leave immediately after breakfast. Not knowing why Mr. Ditmor and I were 
being called away, I went ashore and placed a call to John Brooks. He said, "Her 
Majesty and the Parliament need Mr. Ditmor at a special session of Parliament." He 
reminded me of something that seemed of little importance at the time, and the 
whole thing had been crowded from my mind by more important events. It is 
difficult, when relating the events of a tour of such importance as is this one, to 
mention everything relating to it, and I confess I left something out. I failed to 
mention that all the nations of the world had requested the privilege of sending a 
Delegate or Delegates to inspect our Social Dynamic, with, of course, the exception 
of the governments of South America. Mr. Brooks informed me that our tour had 
become so widely publicized over the world that the governments of all the nations 
of South America would like to participate in what remained of the tour, and that 
they would like to meet with our Continental Board of Directors at the close of the 
tour. He said, "Due to some degree of timidity, on the part of those who had 
contacted Continental Headquarters, they had indicated that they would like an 
invitation personally extended by the Director of Foreign Relations." John Brooks 
informed me that the representatives of every nation of South America were 
waiting for me at Brasilia to discuss protocol prior to sending Delegates to North 
America. When I told the group of people at breakfast that I would be leaving for a 
time, and gave them the reason for my departure, they expressed their regrets at my 
having to leave, but were pleased that they were going to be joined by Delegates 
from additional countries. I had became so attached to the children, and they to me, 
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that on my announcement of departure there were many sad little faces staring at 
me. Not only would I miss the children, but the thought of missing the pleasure and 
excitement of traveling on the Inland Waterway to the Hudson Bay was 
disappointing, to say the least. Yes, when breaking away from the children, I felt 
dejected. 

Before boarding the plane, I instructed Tom Browning to at his discretion decide 
upon what mode of transportation to employ, or places to tour, after reaching the 
Hudson Bay, just so long as he and the Delegates arrived at Brownsville by the two 
hundred and fifteenth day of the year. I looked out the window of the plane with a 
feeling of sadness, and watched the barge train and the lake disappear. I had so 
come to love that whole landscape, with its unique terrain and numerous bodies of 
water. 

To be continued. 
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SOUTH OF THE RIO GRANDE 



On the morning of the two hundred and fourteenth day of the year, I arrived at 
Brownsville, after having briefed John Brooks on the events of the South American 
tour. On departing from the plane, I was met by Mr. Manuel Morelos, Regional 
Division Director of the Continental Constabulary, of Regional Division 98-99 and 
100 degrees west longitude, and 18-19 and 20 degrees north latitude, who is a 
relative of the departed priest Jose Maria Morelos, who was the military genius and 
champion of Mexico's independence from Spain. Manuel Morelos had been 
delegated by John Brooks to escort the Delegates and me on the tour south of the 
Rio Grande River. When I introduced Mr. Morelos to the two Delegates from South 
America (Mr. Andres Castillo, of Peru, and Mr. Cicero Batista, of Brazil), he 
looked toward the plane as though he were expecting more Delegates shortly to 
make their appearance. 

After Mr. Morelos had escorted the Delegates and me to the hotel, and the 
Delegates had been escorted to their quarters to rest and freshen up, Mr. Morelos 
and I sat in the lobby enjoying cool drinks, when suddenly he became curious about 
the Delegates, and asked me why there were only two from a continent so vast as 
South America? "Well, Manuel," I said, "it is rather a long story. So I had better 
begin at the beginning." 

When Mr. Wolford and I arrived at Brasilia, we were met by the heads of every 
country in South America, who had gathered there to welcome us. I have never 
been treated with such formality and courtesy. It was as though we were visitors 
from outer space. "We arrived in the evening, and were conducted to the banquet 
hall, where a group of the best people were awaiting our arrival. "I am certain Mr. 
Wolford felt out of place, the same as I, because of our not being dressed formally, 
as were all of the ladies and gentlemen in that gathering. However, no one seemed 
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to notice our wearing apparel, and it seemed that the toasts would never end. I had 
eaten very lightly during the flight south (as is my habit when in flight); therefore, 
on my arrival I was famished, and the food set before us was superb. Being 
famished as I was, it was difficult to ingest food while attempting to answer 
questions-questions that were posed with such caution and reserve. 

It seemed the thing they were most concerned about was private ownership. "When 
the question of private ownership was posed by Mr. Batista, I nudged Mr. Wolford, 
who was sitting by my side. Mr. Wolford first appeared surprised in realizing that I 
had tossed him the ball, so to speak, When he had regained his composure he 
displayed a broad engaging smile, and said, 'Distinguished ladies and gentlemen of 
this gathering, in a highly industrial society, as opposed to an agrarian one, private 
ownership becomes pointless as it only brings added responsibility to the party or 
parties holding title to said property of any nature. In our Social Dynamic usufruct 
is our mode of behavior towards what you refer to as property." 

For the sake of clarification, I want to say that even in a price system no one owns 
anything in its true sense, especially real estate, because society, or the state, holds 
prior claim to it, to the extent that those holding title to it are told by the state what 
they can do, or not do with it, or to it. Not to mention taxes which can be levied 
against it, and possibly assessment charges and maintenance expense. "'When one 
considers the question of private ownership objectively,' he said, 'one can readily 
understand that the true ownership of an object is simply the use of it. Now there 
may be exceptions to that kind of reasoning in a purely agrarian society. 'What I am 
attempting to make clear is that in this era of technology, the populace of a land 
area will not, for long, be content to remain purely agrarian, when technology 
offers the really good things of life,' he said. "The people at the gathering sat for 
some time with an expression of wonderment on their faces. Eventually, smiles 
began to appear, and a gentleman from Argentina said, 'Mr. Wolford, your 
explanation gives me a completely new outlook on the future. Your explanation 
deserves an ovation! "There was a long period of clapping, and Mr. Wofford was 
lauded by many. Many pertinent questions were asked, and the answers were well 
received. 

When eventually the questions subsided, Mr. Wolford and I excused ourselves and 
retired. "On the morning of the following day, I arrived in the lobby, to be greeted 
by a committee of Delegates from the various states of South America, who had 
been delegated to take care of our needs and pleasure for a number of days. Yes, in 
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a sense, we were actually pampered during our stay in that land of hospitable 
people. We were not only taken to every state building, museum, and amusement 
zone, but were flown to other cities to be shown about, and to agricultural areas, 
and to inspect cattle ranching in Argentina. Yes, and the most unique experience of 
all was when we made our way by helicopter and mule back to inspect the most 
interesting and unbelievable Inca citadel, in the breathtaking scene high in the 
Andes. "Sitting with the Delegates at the table, and enjoying a late evening meal, 
on the tenth day of our stay, I was attempting to compliment them on their 
hospitality, without being gushy, when Mr. Wolford, at a prearranged agreement 
said, 'Edward, our stay in South America is something we will always cherish and 
never forget. However, I think it is time we were going home, before we seem to be 
taking advantage of the hospitality and extraordinary patience of these good people 
of South America.' " 

As a result of Mr. Wolford's statement, there were surprised expressions on many 
faces, at which time I said, 'Yes, Kenneth, you are correct. It is time we show these 
people of South America that we can also be hospitable to visitors.' "When I asked 
how many Delegates were going home with us, I knew I had bungled, because 
there followed an awkward silence, where everyone seemed to be looking at each 
other. In order to alleviate an awkward situation, and attempt in some measure to 
cover my mistake, I said, 'We would certainly like to have all of you come with us 
on the tour south of the Rio Grande.' "My invitation seemed to go unheeded, due to 
their preoccupation of attempting to decide how many Delegates would accompany 
us. All Kenneth and I could do for a time was sit and listen. Kenneth jotted a note 
and placed it in my hand. The note stated: 'Edward, you goofed that time.' "To the 
best of my memory, the conversation went some- thing like this: 'The people of 
North America have shown great initiative in establishing the Social Dynamic 
which had brought about drastic change on that continental area, but have shown 
extreme conservativeness in sending only two Delegates to South America! "The 
Delegate from Chile said, 'We should send those who speak the most fluent 
English!" 

Mrs. Moretti of Peru said, T am certain Mr. Wolford and Mr. Thorp would be happy 
to have us all accompany them on a tour of the southern part of North America, but 
many, like myself, are preoccupied with duties of state that are very pressing, in 
that we have been away for the past ten days.' "Before we all retired, Mr. Andres 
Castillo of Peru, and Mr. Cicero Batista of Brazil, were chosen to accompany us on 
our return trip. "There, Mr. Morelos, you have the mystery of why there are only 
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two Delegates here from South America, and I do want to mention, before you 
think of me as being imprudent, that I officially extended an invitation to all the 
people, of all the countries of South America, to visit the North American continent 
any time they choose." Rather expectantly, while sipping a cool drink, Mr. Morelos 
said, "When do you expect the touring Delegates to arrive, and do you think the 
driver will arrive on schedule?" I said, "I am certain we will have breakfast with 
both the driver and the Delegates tomorrow morning." 

On the two hundred and fifteenth day of the year, I awoke early and walked the 
short distance to the airport. Just as I arrived, our driver brought the bus to a stop in 
the parking area. Joe Courtland said, "My relief driver and I spent the night in 
Matamoros. We arose early in order to transport the Delegates to the hotel." When I 
heard the sound of jets, I reminded him that his timing was perfect. We hadn't long 
to wait until a happy, excited, and talkative group of people were leaving the plane. 
Evidently, the Delegates had seen things that seemed incredible to them, which left 
a lasting impression. Even on the short distance to the bus, and during the ride to 
the hotel, everyone was attempting to tell me about different places and events on 
the northern tour. There suddenly developed such a cacophony of sounds that I 
couldn't distinguish one voice from another, at which time I held my hand up and 
said, "Hold it until breakfast, so the Delegates from South America can get some 
idea about the wonders of what has been accomplished on the North American 
continent as a result of our Social Dynamic." 

As the Delegates alighted from the bus, Miss Vollnogle, taking the stance of a 
conductor, said, "Ah-one, and Ah-two," and they all started singing "Happy Days 
Are Here Again." When Mr. Morelos and the Delegates from South America heard 
the impromptu singing, they emerged from the hotel and joined the other Delegates 
in starting the day with a happy atmosphere that permeated the air as far as their 
voices could be heard. I saw many, even at a distance, stop to listen and join 
vocally. I don't think I ever witnessed a more aesthetic feeling, and I am speaking 
for everyone in hearing distance. Suddenly I felt an arm encircle me. When I turned 
my head, Sheik Omar was dabbing at his eyes. I don't think one could ever witness 
an event that could more completely bond a lasting friendship and feeling of 
brotherhood among people of different parts of the earth than what Miss Vollnogle 
initiated at the entrance at Fonda Viag. The thought came to my mind, at that time, 
that, if there is a God in heaven, he was really smiling on man for the first time, 
because people from all parts of the world were joined in an atmosphere of 
brotherhood to build a lasting peace for as long as man inhabits the earth. 
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The singing at the entrance of the tourist hotel in Brownsville did more to break the 
reserve of our South American Delegates (as attested by their free flow of 
conversation and questions with the other Delegates at the breakfast table) than all 
the things I had said during my flight from South America. 

During breakfast the Delegates were so excited about the things they had seen on 
their northern tour that food was scarcely eaten. The things they told are too 
numerous to relate; however, Mr. Van Vorhees said, "I still can't believe what I have 
seen, in the way of water courses and locks, especially on the down slope toward 
the Hudson Bay. The dams and the hydroelectric installations that are nearing 
completion are so gigantic as to forgo explanation." It was unbelievable and 
pleasing to see the amount of courtesy shown to the South American Delegates. 
When they posed a question everyone ceased talking until their questions were 
answered. Mr. Morelos turned to me and said, "Mr. Thorp, I would never have 
believed that people of different races, nationalities, and cultural backgrounds could 
appear so homogeneous as do those people at this table." Even though time was 
elapsing, I couldn't bring myself to break off such an excited and interesting 
conversation, which was having such a beneficial effect. It was ten hours before the 
bus pulled away from Fonda Viag. Immediately, Mr. Morelos took his place at the 
microphone to comment on the scenery, industry, and historical places and events 
that we were passing. 

After leaving Matamoros, Mr. Morelos was explaining that the area we were 
passing through had once been covered with cactus and brush, but water from the 
Rio Grande (or Rio Bravo, as it is commonly referred to south of the River) had 
made the country a wonderful agricultural area. He explained that not many years 
ago most of the area had been planted to cotton, but in recent years much of the 
area has been planted to sorghum, for its nutritional content, to be used by the 
Animal Husbandry Sequence as livestock food. However, cotton is still grown to 
some extent. "I want to comment now," Mr. Morelos said, "that those of you who 
came here prior to the inception of our Social Dynamic are witnessing a drastic 
change in the appearance of this country. You no longer see little nameless 
communities where people once lived in hovels that weren't suitable for goats to 
inhabit. Just observe the marvelous 150 suite living complex we are now passing, 
which is typical over this country south of the Rio Bravo. I don't mean typical in 
design, but typical in comfort and luxury. In fact, one no longer classifies the 
people here as Mexicans, because people from all over the continent have chosen 
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this area of North America as a place in which to live and fulfill their social 
responsibility in the various functional sequences. "As contrasted to the area prior 
to the inception of our new social order, one no longer sees people slaving at 
drudgery labor, or using hand tools, or guiding a mule and plow, while walking 
down the crop rows. Now, observe that massive tractor that plows, harrows, and 
plants a broad area of ground, all in one operation. Yes, the operator even has an 
air-conditioned cab in which to operate the whole complex equipment. "It still 
brings tears to my eyes," he said, "to think how poorly my people had to live before 
the inception of our Social Dynamic. I want to remind you that many of my people 
no longer live in this area of North America, but are scattered over the whole 
continent. In fact, I have a cousin who lives in Denver, and is serving in the 
Recreational Sequence. I also have a nephew who is serving in the Animal 
Husbandry Sequence, at Fort Simpson, on the Mackenzie River." 

As we were driving through country that appeared similar to that which we had 
recently seen, Mr. Morelos ceased talking for a spell. For some time, everyone sat 
quietly gazing at the wonders that had been accomplished in that area of the 
continent in such a short time. I could sense by expressions on many faces that 
questions were forming in their minds. The first to speak was Sheik Omar. Through 
his interpreter he said, "I can't understand how a land area the size of North 
America could have made such drastic changes in the mode of production, 
mechanization, and mode of living in a period of less than five years. Can you 
explain how such drastic changes can take place in such a short period of time?" By 
his expression, I am certain that the question came as a surprise to Mr. Morelos, for 
he sat for some time in deep thought, as though the thought had never before 
entered his mind as to why such drastic changes could occur in such a short period 
of time, but I could readily understand why the sheik (being from a different area of 
the earth, which wasn't so advanced technologically as North America) would pose 
that kind of question. After passing his hand over his face, Mr. Morelos said, "It is 
because, for a number of years, we had the technology, the trained personnel, and 
resources, just waiting for people to change their concept of social operation from 
that of scarcity to one of abundance, and it never would have been possible had we 
not had on this continent the requisite ingredient just waiting to be utilized." 

Then, too, we have a north-south land area, with a diversification of climatic 
conditions; its vast array of flora and fauna; its vast amount of fresh water (which 
has been flowing unused into the ocean); its topographical configuration and its 
river now, affording thousands of miles of waterway, and water flowing from 
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higher to lower elevations (affording vast hydroelectric power), coupled with the 
fact that there are only two major languages spoken on this continent (causing it to 
be relatively easy to organize on a continental scale). Yes, everything was in 
readiness, just waiting for a change of social concept. " 

The thing that I ask myself, as well as you," he said, "is why this wasn't thought of 
and instituted years ago? We have had the technology and trained personnel for 
many, many years, to have accomplished a Social Dynamic on this land area. It 
seems that the mind of man maneuvers itself into a groove, and he relates 
everything to the past, to the extent that every move he makes requires a precedent. 
"Yes, history is replete," Mr. Morelos said, "with people being tortured and killed 
for nothing more than making known a new concept, which oftentimes was arrived 
at by research, but was frowned on because of its potential danger to some of the 
old concept and dogmas (which would cause them to appear childish). North 
Americans are no exception, attested by the fact that there had to be a complete 
breakdown of most of the social institutions before even the scientists began 
thinking socially without the aid of a precedent to guide their thoughts and course 
of action." 

After leaving Jemenez, we began gaining altitude, and after passing some fields of 
henequen (sisal fiber), Mr. Morelos told the driver to stop at Ciudad Victoria for 
lunch, as it was nearing fourteen hours. No one seemed to be hungry until lunch 
was mentioned, then I heard several comments about hunger pains. During lunch 
the Delegates from South America asked many questions of the other Delegates 
about their northern trip. The explanation of the wonders and beauty of the north 
caused them to stare in disbelief. Mr. Morelos commented that the shortest route to 
Mexico City was by way of Ciudad Monte and Tomozunchale, but if that route 
were taken the Delegates would miss seeing a section of the Coastal Inland 
Waterway that was under construction. The Delegates chose to go by way of 
Ciudad Madero and Tampico. After lunch we made a short stop at Lindon to 
inspect an animal husbandry compound, where cattle grazed on the range and were 
lot-fed on sorghum prior to slaughtering. Before leaving the area, we inspected a 
goat dairy, where cheeses and ice cream were being processed. The goat dairy 
brought to memory the experience of visiting the musk ox dairy at Fort Simpson. 
When Mr. Proulx was relating that experience, those who were active at the goat 
dairy were gazing at him with a look of disbelief. One young man said, "That is 
where I am going on my annual leave. I have always been intrigued by musk ox, 
and even when I read about the experiment, it seemed almost unbelievable." 



145 



THIS IS IT! OUR BOUNTIFUI AMERICA 



After leaving Lindon, we began descending to a lower country, and it seemed that 
everyone became very quiet. Suddenly a devilish glint came into Miss Jensen's 
eyes, and she said, "Tom, you were reared on a farm in Oklahoma, did you have 
any experience at milking'?" "Did I have any experience at milking? she says. In 
my day, there were no milking machines available. We extracted the milk by 
squeezing the, excuse the term, 'teats'. Why, we used to ride out on the range and 
lasso a wild cow that pappy would say looked like a critter that might give some 
milk, and pappy never made a mistake about a good milker. But, my God, getting 
the milk from some of those critters was a sizable chore. I will never forget the time 
we dragged a cow critter in with a lariat rope. We called her Brownie. Well, if you 
ever seen a critter with hate in her eyes, it was that critter Brownie. "We tied her 
head up close to a manger," he said, "then I said to pappy, 'Here goes, now say a 
prayer for me,' and I warn't just kidding. When I sat on a three-legged stool to milk 
the critter, she started kicking and getting her foot in the milk pail. Without thinking 
about the consequences that might ensue, I said, 'Brownie, I am going to fix you, 
but good,' so I took a rope and tied her foot to mine." At that point in his narrative, 
Tom put his hand to his chin and sat in deep thought, with a look of horror on his 
face, indicating that what remained of the story was just too ghastly to relate. He 
remained silent for several seconds, while everyone sat with wide eyes and slack 
jaws, waiting for the gory ending. Finally, Miss Jensen said, "All right, Tom, don't 
keep us waiting. Tell us who got killed, you or the cow critter?" Eventually Tom 
said, "Well, somehow or other the rope got slack and came off her horns, and she 
ran out of the barn and into the corral, dragging me along with her. I reckon it 
wouldn't have been so bad, if the danged dogs hadn't started barking and chasing 
her and the rest of the animal critters around the barn lot. " 

When pappy saw what was happening, he yelled, 'For God's sake, Tom! Turn her 
loose before you cause the rest of the animal critters to stampede.' Pappy was right, 
all right, because the horses were the first to bolt and knock the wooden gate down 
and run for the pasture, with the cows following close behind." At that point, Tom 
struck another silent pose, but not for long, because Miss Jensen started prodding, 
"All right, Tom, tell us how you escaped, and are with us today." When Miss Jensen 
began heckling Tom for a conclusion, Mr. Batista and the sheik looked askance at 
her, as though they wanted to say, "For God's sake, let the poor man be, he is 
having hard enough time as it is without your constant harassment!" After a time 
Tom said, "Well, there were lots of wild hogs that stayed in the timber around the 
barn, which caused us to always carry a gun when we left the house, because a 
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body couldn't trust the critters, even though they were a mite cowardly. When they 
would see an animal critter, or a human being that was down, they would 
attack. . . . 

Well, when I was being dragged around the barn lot, a wild boar dashed for my leg, 
but missed and bit the rope in half that had me tied to that Brownie critter. When I 
yelled, 'Pappy, let him have it before he severs my leg,' Pappy dropped him with a 
forty-five-caliber slug." When people began laughing at Tom's wild imagination, 
Miss Jensen called him the biggest liar of the twentieth century. The South 
American Delegates and the sheik couldn't understand why the rest of the 
Delegates considered the narrative humorous. After some thought, Mr. Batista 
laughed and said, "Now I remember, you North Americans are noted for wild tales. 
But, my God, what a wild imagination, and I think it was impromptu." Then he 
turned to the sheik and said, "Clever, these North Americans, but what crazy stories 
they tell." The expression on the faces of the two Delegates and the sheik, and the 
comments made by Mr. Batista, was more humorous than Tom's story. After 
everyone had a good laugh, Miss Vollnogle said, "A song comes to my mind, which 
was composed by an Irishman. A song that fits the occasion and the country we are 
traveling through." Most of the group vocalized as she sang "South of the Border, 
Down Mexico Way." 

With everyone in a jovial mood, time seemed to pass rapidly. As the sun was 
nearing the horizon, the bus came to a stop at a massive living complex in Ciudad 
Madero. When I questioned Mr. Morelos, he explained that he had called ahead and 
made arrangements for us to be fed and put up at the complex. As we departed from 
the bus, people seemed to rush toward us from all directions. It seemed that the 
embracing and kissing would never end. After several minutes of uncontrolled 
emotion, a Mr. Jesus Ortega announced that a song had recently been composed to 
welcome our arrival, and would we like to hear it? The string orchestra was 
detained for several minutes by another round of embracing and kissing, with little 
children clinging to people's legs. Eventually the orchestra began playing a 
beautiful melody, and people began singing in different languages. The song was 
titled "Bless Our Savior." Part of the lyrics were as follows: "Bless our Savior, and 
our Lady of Guadalupe. They bestowed the Social Dynamic, because they love us 
so." "It is amazing," Mr. Morelos said, "how the older people of this area, 
especially those of Indian blood, have such little cognizance of the impact of 
technology on society, due mostly to several generations of strict religious 
conditioning. They accept the Social Dynamic, and the good things it brings, as an 
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act of God, rather than of planning by technical men; however, the young people 
think differently." As usual, when we entered the dining room, we were toasted 
many times, and for a number of reasons, among which the Delegates were praised 
for choosing their city as a place to spend the night. 

When the toasting ceased, questions began. A number of people spoke through their 
interpreter, Mrs. Cotonfa, Regional Division Director of the Educational Sequence 
in that area. She is a linguist who serves occasionally as an interpreter, and is a full- 
blooded Istmas Zapotec Indian. She said, "The folks here this evening, who are 
Indians, for the most part, of various tribes, are extremely curious about the 
extreme northern part of this continent, to which they hesitate to travel, mostly 
because of their lack of English, I think." The local people sat wide-eyed while the 
various Delegates told of their northern tour-of such places and things as the 
General Sherman Tree, which is the largest living thing in the world; the Petrified 
Forest; the Coastal Redwood Grove; their experience in the far north, including the 
barge train trip; and of being lifted by hydraulic lift locks; and of being lowered on 
the down slope to the Hudson Bay; of visiting a musk ox dairy, and of seeing a 
wonderland of muskeg moss interspersed with bodies of water, where wild flowers 
grow in profusion. The faces of the listeners reminded one of little children 
listening to a fairy tale. When the Delegates has finished relating their northern 
experience, Miss Vollnogle said, "Mrs. Cotonfa, I have always seen pictures of, and 
of course, imagined people of this area carrying massive loads on their heads, while 
they followed an overloaded burro, and of course, lived in thatched roof huts. Now 
I see people, men, women, and children, well dressed and living in complexes such 
as this, which only a short time ago would have been the envy of kings. I am 
curious. Tell me, do they ever reminisce or yearn for the old mode of living?" 
When Mrs. Cotonfa related the question to the Indians, smiles appeared, and heads 
began shaking as they looked from one to the other, and back to Miss Vollnogle, 
then laughing began as though the question must have been asked in jest. 

A conversation began when Miss Jensen asked Father Hidalgo (serving in the 
Ecclesiastic Division of the Educational Sequence in those Regional Divisions) 
how he, as well as the general population of the area, were adjusting mentally and 
spiritually to the technological change that was reshaping their lives? She said, "Is 
the Social Dynamic dampening, so to speak, the religious fervor of the people south 
of the Rio Bravo?" "I can't speak for the children, who are growing up in our Social 
Dynamic," Father Hidalgo said, "as to what their thoughts will be concerning 
religious teachings, but what I have to say, and I am speaking not only for myself, 
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but for many of the adult population of this area, I think we Christians are far more 
appreciative of our new social order than those who don't adhere to the tenets of 
Christianity. Actually, even though the Social Dynamic is extremely technical in 
design, it is what we have been praying for these many years. If you have any 
doubt of my being correct, just look at the happy faces on the people in this 
gathering, It would be a shame and a discredit to anyone who would attempt to 
change their mental attitude and spoil their serenity." 

The majority of the adult population south of the Rio Bravo think that the Social 
Dynamic is the second coming of Christ that he has returned and is reincarnated 
and embodied in the flesh and the mind of the scientist and technician, and that we 
have entered the millennium. You will find no one on the North American continent 
who will put forth more effort toward the smooth operation of our new social order 
and is more appreciative than these people. In fact, their thoughts of you people 
here this evening are that you have been sent with the blessings of our Lady of 
Guadalupe and are, in fact, angels in the flesh." Miss Jensen said, "Thank you, 
Father Hidalgo. I have never heard such beautiful rhetoric." 

After much discussion concerning local industry, terrain, and historical events, Mr. 
Morelos indicated it would be wise to retire early because of having to get an early 
start in the morning, if we were to inspect the Coastal Inland Waterway, which was 
under construction, and arrive at Veracruz when there was yet daylight. 

On the two hundred and sixteenth day of the year, everyone seemed to hurry 
through breakfast as though all were anxious about the adventure the day held in 
store. When we arrived at the ocean front, there were massive dredges in operation, 
and, as far as one could see, both north and south, a breakwater was under 
construction. On meeting Mr. Davis, Regional Division Director of the 
Hydroelectric and Inland Waterway Sequence, he explained that, in some areas 
along the coast, where the land is low or swampy, the waterway could be developed 
only by dredging; otherwise, breakwaters have to be built, after which the earth is 
removed from behind the breakwater and deposited on the ocean side, thereby 
forming a canal of sufficient width and depth to accommodate barge traffic. The 
magnitude and scope of the project are sufficient to stagger the imagination. When 
Mr. Davis explained that the canal would eventually be developed all the way to the 
Magdaliena River, the Delegates and myself, and especially Mr. Van Vorhees, were 
awe-struck with the awesome magnitude of the project, and to think it was nearing 
completion, and that barge traffic on it would soon be a reality! It was almost 
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beyond comprehension. Mr. Van Vorhees commented that it was a marvelous way 
to transport heavy freight, and for pleasure craft as well. It was quite late in the day 
when we boarded the bus and headed south. 

After we had driven some distance, Mr. Morelos said, "I think it would be a 
pleasure and an experience for the Delegates to see Laguna De Tamiahua." He 
instructed the driver to turn left at the next highway. It wasn't long until we came to 
the waterfront, where there was a lookout point with a number of telescopes for a 
panoramic view of the lagoon. One could see pleasure craft of all sizes plying the 
blue waters, under a canopy of billowy clouds. Mr. Morelos said, "Folks, this is 
America at play. In fact, the Social Dynamic makes it possible for everyone to have 
time to play at anything that strikes one's fancy, from sailing in the lagoon to riding 
a snow train across the tundra of the far north in wintertime, to skating and ice 
sailing on the Great Bear Lake. Actually, life is so short that man should conserve 
his energy for play. Yes, even his social responsibility should be so interesting that 
it too should become play." It was difficult to get the Delegates to board the bus; 
they would liked to have stayed and gone sailing. When riding along in the bus and 
listening to Mr. Morelos describe various agricultural and industrial projects of the 
area, I looked at my watch and was surprised to note that the time was eleven 
hours. When I brought the time of day to his attention, Mr. Morelos instructed the 
driver to take the side road to Tamiahua, where we would have lunch and give the 
Delegates a chance to see the entrance of Tamiahua Lagoon. 

During the tour of the continent, the Delegates had become so accustomed to 
beautiful and luxurious living complexes that now they could view them without 
being awe-struck, but, when we arrived at Tamiahua, overlooking the entrance of 
the lagoon, they, as well as 1 , couldn't believe what we were seeing. There seemed 
to be miles of parkway (planted to various types of palms, fronting the living 
complexes) extending up and down the ocean front as far as the eye could see. The 
living complexes, shops, and dining area of the structure were long and 
comparatively narrow, and at a right angle to the ocean, with large picture windows 
overlooking the lagoon. The sight was such as to cause one to stand and gaze in 
wonderment and admiration for those who designed it. 

We were met by the recreation committee of that area and were conducted to a 
penthouse-type dining area, which had continuous windows affording a view of the 
ocean and the entrance to the lagoon. At some distance, we could even see the 
island that lies somewhat back of the entrance. Inasmuch as we were several stories 
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above the ground, the view from our location was breathtaking. There were both 
sail and motor craft entering and leaving the lagoon. It being a beautiful day with 
clouds lying over the gulf, I said to Mr. Morelos, " You have made a mistake by 
stopping here for lunch, because the scene is so striking that the Delegates will 
spend their time looking rather than eating." 

On being served food, and having been told that our lunch period would have to be 
short, we were introduced to Mr. Diaz, Regional Division Director of Social 
Relations. Timidly, and rather haltingly, as though she might be reprimanded for 
asking a foolish question, Mrs. Gandhi said, "Mr. Diaz, is free speech as freely 
tolerated south of the Rio Bravo as it is elsewhere on this continent, such as it is in 
Long Beach?" It was evident that the question came as a surprise, judging by the 
blank gaze Mr. Diaz gave her. Then a gleam came into his eyes. As his face became 
radiant he said, "Lady, you haven't seen or heard anything yet. Just wait until you 
visit Veracruz and Mexico City. People of the Veracruz district have, in the past, 
over such a long period of time, and for so many generations, suffered the 
domination of so many despotic rulers, and have fought so many times for freedom 
and independence, that free speech, or criticism of anyone attempting to dominate 
them, is just a way of life. Now that they have really been liberated from 
domination and privation, they just have to reminisce when they meet in the cool of 
the evening. The daytime is rather hot, humid, and uncomfortable for serious 
discussion. However, I don't think you people, as visitors, will hear anything from 
them except praise of the Social Dynamic. " Because of Mexico City being a 
pleasant climate and suitable for daytime assembly," he said, "there has been a 
sombrero constructed with comfortable seats and a speaker's platform, which is 
known as Contraversia Congregar, which is located in the amusement area. "As 
long as man inhabits the earth," Mr. Diaz said, "regardless of social perfection, 
there will be those who are discontented, especially if they can't in some way 
dominate their fellows. Yes, it seems to do something for their ego. If you visit 
Contraversia Congregar in Mexico City, you will hear malcontents venting their 
venom at the new social order, which they have the right and privilege to do; 
actually, it is encouraged because it makes for a healthy society. However, in that 
most everyone is so appreciative of the social order, the malcontents have to be 
protected by personnel of the constabulary. You will be surprised at the hatred 
people have for them. Yes, in some instances their hatred borders on mayhem, so 
peace officers have to protect them. However, we find that the feeling of 
malcontent is rapidly abating; possibly in a generation or two it will have 
vanished." 
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When we were riding south toward Veracruz all vegetation was extremely green 
and lush and one could sense that the humidity was much greater than what we had 
previously experienced. Not being used to the climate, I had a rather depressing 
feeling, and my shirt became damp and sticky. However, the interesting country we 
were traveling through alleviated my feeling of discomfort. As we were leaving 
Veracruz, Mr. Morelos was explaining the usefulness that that area had for the rest 
of the continent. He said, "At this latitude the temperature and precipitation are 
such that almost everything grows prolifically. This area, and farther south, is 
especially suited to the growth of coffee, tobacco, bananas, coconuts, pineapples, 
and anything that requires a tropical climate. Farther to the south and inland, at a 
higher elevation, tea is being grown. This area is suitable for many types of nuts, 
including the cashew, and, last but not least, it is suited to the growth of avocados 
and the tomato. Yes, this area is a jewel, and the garden spot of this continent." I 
want to mention at this time that I had never seen Tom Browning so quiet as he was 
while driving through that area of North America. No, he didn't have a wisecrack or 
a comment to make, but sat like a mouse while Mr. Morelos talked. Miss Jensen 
said, " Tom, it seems that a man of your ability and organizing technique could 
have effected a social change long before the American social Institutions 
collapsed." Tom made no comment, except to say, "I was having a heap of fun, 
even during the price system era." 

As we were nearing Veracruz, we were met and waved to by a stop by a welcoming 
committee and an escort. A young man entered the bus and introduced himself as 
Jose Alvarado, serving with the Recreational Sequence in those Regional Divisions. 
He informed us that, because he was a linguist and especially adept at conversing 
with the Indian people in the various locations over which we would be traveling 
and coming in contact with during our tour of the south, he was happy to have been 
chosen by Mr. Lopez, Regional Division Director of the Recreation Sequence, to 
assist Mr. Morelos in the capacity of interpreter. The young man seemed to exude 
happiness and excitement. He said, "Your presence in this area is considered a 
momentous occasion." He spoke very rapidly and came directly to the point 
without using superfluous words. After leaving the bus, he entered the automobile 
so quickly as to seem like a cowboy mounting a horse in a Hollywood horse opera. 
At length we entered Veracruz, a town completely rebuilt. The living complexes 
were of different design and color than what we had seen. All the buildings, 
including the warehouse by the docks and ship berths, were of varied and loud 
colors. One could readily sense that the people residing in that town were 
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rebelliously bent. There were many pennants flying, also overhead banners, bearing 
the words "RECIBIDO CON AGRANDO DELEGACION, DEL NORTE," and, in 
deference to those who spoke only English, there was an occasional banner in 
English, with the words "WELCOME, DELEGATES OF THE NORTH." 

When the bus came to a stop at the entrance of a beautiful structure, which had 
been erected to accommodate tourists, musicians with their instruments emerged 
from the building and played "Yankee Doodle." The Delegates were especially 
amused, because they hadn't heard that number since arriving in North America. 

When we were conducted to the dining area, the band followed, playing dance 
numbers, which continued through the evening. The danzon is the regional dance of 
Veracruz. It requires music of unique rhythmic timing and downbeat. The lyrics of 
each number tell of local events. To dance properly to the music, one is required to 
stand extremely erect and maintain an air of solemnity, reflected by facial 
expression. It being rather early in the evening for dining in that locality, we were 
entertained by dramatists depicting past events and acts of cruelty perpetrated on 
the populace by despotic rulers. One such act had to do with the cruelty committed 
by the dictator General Porfirio Diaz, who arrested the wives and mothers of those 
who rebelled against him. I think we were all amazed at the acting ability of those 
people, who had been tutored by the very clever Helen Brown, of the Education 
Sequence. 

A group of children dramatized the invasion of the United States armed forces in 
1847, and again in 1914, bombarding and occupying the town of Veracruz, during 
the heyday of the "big stick" era. When the dramatization ended, dancing began 
until dinner was served. The dancing was very colorful, because the dancers were 
garbed in wearing apparel of a bygone era. During the evening meal, many 
questions were asked of the Delegates about their respective countries, including 
customs and sports. Many of the male Delegates, especially Mr. Proulx, had 
comments to make about the extreme beauty of the women of that area. Mr. 
Morelos explained that the beauty of the women was due to such an admixture of 
races resulting in unique features and grace of movement. After a group of children 
did a pantomime depicting local activities (such as fishing, picking bananas, and 
clearing brush with machetes), the Delegates became weary, due to the late hour, 
and, of course, the humid climate, which took its toll on them in spite of their being 
in an air-conditioned enclosure. When Mr. Morelos became aware of their 
weariness, he recommended we retire. 
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On the one hundred and seventeenth day of the year, I was awakened by Mr. 
Morelos tickling my foot and saying, "Mr. Thorp, we have all overslept. If we can 
leave by ten hours, we can arrive in Mexico City before the rain starts." Being yet 
half asleep, I looked out the window and said, "Man! It is already raining." Mr. 
Morelos said, "That doesn't mean anything; it rains here most of the time. When we 
get to higher land we will likely have some clear weather in the higher altitude, 
affording some breathtaking scenery, especially after reaching the summit and 
beginning the descent into the valley in which Mexico City is located." I said, 
"What do you mean, we will arrive before the rain starts?" He then explained that 
every late afternoon (almost without fail) it rains for approximately two hours in 
the high valley. When we were seated at the table, Mr. Morelos was very emphatic 
that we would have to leave as quickly as possible, if they wanted to see the 
breathtaking scenery that was in store for them; otherwise, the rain would start and 
block out a scene of the Shangri-la Valley of the North American continent. 
Excitement was high, with the expectation of viewing some unique landscape. 
Breakfast was eaten rapidly. In spite of the rain, a crowd of people turned out to see 
us off. 

After we pulled away from the complex, Sheik Omar said, "If we only had this rain 
in my country, it could no longer be called a desert." Then he said, "Allah, isn't this 
wonderful?" After leaving Soledad, we began gaining altitude rapidly. It seemed 
only a short while until we had blue skies. Mr. Morelos was correct; the scenery 
was spectacular. He was saying, "Even though this area of the continent is beautiful 
and rich in many kinds of vegetation, the area lying to the south and east, in the 
higher elevation back from the ocean and located in what used to be known as 
lower Veracruz, is of volcanic ash, which is the richest soil in all the world. The soil 
is said to be as much as forty feet deep in places. The plant life there grows so 
prolifically as to be almost unbelievable. It rains there all the time, yet not in flood 
proportion. Everything is being produced there that requires a tropical climate. Yes, 
I have told you this before, but it is difficult for me to refrain from telling you 
again. We are now using heavy equipment, and have constructed packing plants 
and refrigeration to keep the luscious fruits and vegetables from becoming stale, 
until air transport takes them to many places over the continent, including the 
farthest inhabited areas of the far north, including the Arctic Ocean. "That which 
can be cured or canned will be carried by barge train in a short while when the 
coastal inland waterway is completed," he said. 
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At that point, Mr. Castillo said, "Mr. Morelos, why do you propose to ship produce 
from here to the north by barge train, when air transport is so much more rapid?" 
"Things that are perishable," 'Mr. Morelos said, "we do ship by air. However, things 
that are not perishable we will ship by barge train, because it is only one-tenth the 
energy expenditure as compared to even rail shipment. It is, as you see, a matter of 
energy conservation." Mr. Morelos had become so enthused and engrossed in the 
richness of a land area lying not far to the south that he had neglected to comment 
on the scenery at hand. Suddenly he said, "We seem to have gained considerable 
altitude while I was telling you about a land area that we are not even traveling 
through. I am truly sorry, folks." 

The high country we were driving through was a sight to behold. Mr. Morelos was 
pointing to various mountain peaks and points of interest. He said, "Over there you 
see the twin peaks, which are among the highest on the North American continent. 
They are called Ixtacchuatl, meaning the sleeping lady, and Popocatepetl, meaning 
the warrior." I want to mention at this point that, since we left Brownsville, Tom 
and Miss Jensen had been inseparable. As Mr. Morelos's comments were becoming 
more romantic, I turned to look at the Delegates, to see what their reactions were, 
and saw Tom and Miss Jensen holding hands. 

After having passed the summit, Mr. Morelos told the driver to stop at a newly 
erected mountain lodge for lunch. We were led to a lookout point where there were 
telescopes. The sight before us was unbelievable and breathtaking. Lying before us 
was a long valley nestled among mountain peaks. The valley was so green as to 
cause one to think it had all been planted to lawn. In the distance one could see 
Mexico City, which Mr. Morelos explained appeared quite different than it did 
before the inception of the Social Dynamic, but no less beautiful. When I asked Mr. 
Morelos to explain what caused its change of appearance, he said, "Mr. Thorp, it's a 
long story. Let's have lunch first, before everyone starves. I will explain it to you on 
our descent into the valley." As we ate lunch everyone was extremely quiet, and 
seemed to be in a mellow mood, which indicated that they thought that to speak at 
all would break a romantic spell that they would probably never experience again. 
Even I felt that words could not describe the scene and the atmosphere. 

After appetites were sated, the group just sat looking out the massive window until 
Mr. Morelos broke the silence by saying, "All right, folks, let's be on our way 
before it rains." The sheik said, "Mr. Morelos, why do you insist there will be a 
rain?" "Sheik Omar, there will definitely be a rain," Mr. Morelos said. "Starting in 



155 



THIS IS IT! OUR BOUNTIFUI AMERICA 



May, and ending in October (by the price system calendar), it rains every late 
afternoon almost without fail. If we don't have a rain I will certainly be surprised." 
After leaving the lodge, Mr. Morelos said, "Well, folks, I don't want to sound like 
the erstwhile real estate broker, or as you say farther north, an Escrow Indian, but I 
want to tell you that you are going to see a sight that you will never forget. We will 
be coming into the garden spot of the North American continent, yes, the Shangri-la 
Valley of this continent. The land of eternal spring. A city that was founded by the 
Aztec Indians in the year of 1325, and was given the name Tenochtitlan, or a place 
of tuna cactus. "It is located," he said, "at an elevation of 7,349 feet, but is only 19 
degrees north of the equator. It's far enough south never to get really cold, and with 
sufficient elevation that one never suffers from the heat. It has sufficient 
precipitation to keep it green, with a wet summer and dry winter. " 

We have a vast building program in progress, to house people who are coming here 
from all over the continent to live. We are erecting accommodations for tourists 
who come here for a short stay. "You will be surprised at the change taking place in 
its appearance. The original mistake was building a city on an area which was once 
a lake. It is an unstable site for large structures, in that foundations are on unstable 
earth, due to swamp water only a few feet below the surface of the ground. "At 
present, we are demolishing the structures which were built on the lake area, and 
are now building around the periphery of the lake. We have paved a broad roadway 
which completely encircles the lake area. "We are, to the best of our knowledge, 
and by consulting ancient records, and comments by people of Cortez's army, 
digging out and dredging the lake, then building structures and a causeway on it 
that resemble its appearance when Cortez first saw it." "One descriptive comment," 
Mr. Morelos said, "of its appearance is by one of Cortez's captains, Bernard Diaz 
Del Castillo. He said of it, the lake and the city, then called Tenochtitlan- 'During 
the morning we arrived on a broad causeway which separated the Lakes Chilco 
from the Lakes of Xochimilco, and when we saw so many cities and villages built 
on the water, and other great towns on dry land, and that straight and level 
causeway, we were amazed and said that it was like the enchantment they tell of in 
the legend of Amadis, on account of the towers and pyramids and buildings rising 
from the water, and all built of masonry. Some of our soldiers even asked if some 
of the things we saw were not a dream.' "He also wrote in manuscripts, which are 
still preserved, that never again in the world could there be discovered lands such 
as these." 

Another writer among the Conquistadors described it thus: 'The Aztec city has 
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many wide and handsome streets. Two or three are the principal streets, and all the 
others are formed half of earth, like brick pavement, and the other half of water, so 
that they can go out along the land, or by water in boats and canoes, which are 
made of hollow wood, and some are large enough to hold five people.' " Mr. 
Morelos said, "Cortez himself, in a letter to King Charles V of Spain, wrote: 'There 
are many large and fine houses in the Aztec city, and the reason of there being so 
many important houses is that all the Aztec lords of the land, who are vassals of 
Montezuma, have houses in the city, and reside therein for a certain time of the 
year. In addition to having fine and large dwellings they also have very exquisite 
flower gardens, built on upper apartments, as well as down below.'" Mr. Morelos 
continued: "It is said that the Aztecs built a great capital city on what was originally 
two reed-covered banks or islands. It is said that the natives heaped up mud from 
the shallow lakes onto large rafts and grew luxurious vegetables on the rafts. Little 
by little, the garden rafts became affixed to the bottom of the lakes and no longer 
floated. They are said to have formed the original blocks of the city. It is said that 
between the years of 1440 and 1450, a very wet season caused the water of Lake 
Texcoco to rise so much that the city was destroyed, and the inhabitants were 
forced to leave in their canoes and barges, which gave rise to the construction of the 
massive dike. The great engineering project executed by the Indians was sixteen 
kilometers long and was constructed to confine the lake from the city. 

"There folks," he said, "you have the history, though briefly, of the area, and of 
what happened, and how it looked when it was first seen by Cortez and his soldiers. 
"I want to inform you that, for the sake of posterity and of present-day tourists, the 
Recreation Sequence, aided by the Hydroelectric and Inland Waterway Sequence, is 
restoring the lake and its structures to its appearance as seen by Cortez." The 
explanation by Mr. Morelos of the area and its history had become so interesting as 
to cause time to elapse without one being aware of it. 

When looking ahead, we were entering an area of structures that surrounded a vast 
project of earth moving and dredging. There were, however, a few structures in the 
midst of the project that were being demolished. Mr. Morelos explained that within 
a year or so the project would be complete, and the area would appear as though 
Cortez had never arrived, with of course the exception of a vast number of beautiful 
living complexes surrounding it. When the bus came to a stop in the parking area of 
a beautiful structure (which had been erected for tourists), a large group of Mr. 
Morelos's constabulary peace officers formed a corridor for us to walk through to 
the entrance of the building. As we walked through the corridor, the peace officers 
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stood at attention and saluted. They were a really handsome group of men in their 
attractive uniforms. Mr. Morelos tapped me on the shoulder and said, with pride in 
his voice, "These are my boys." We had hardly walked indoors when the rain 
started, and what a rain! 

The North American tour of Delegates from around the world was gaining 
popularity each day as the most effective way of promoting peace and a feeling of 
true brotherhood throughout the world. It seemed the farther south we traveled the 
more appreciative people were of our purpose of attempting to promote a closer 
bond among all people of the earth (and create a feeling that every man is his 
brother's keeper), because the welcoming committees were really outdoing 
themselves in causing us to feel that we were really welcome and in good hands. 
We were conducted to the dining area, where there was a large crowd of people, 
who stood while the band played a number that had been composed for that 
occasion; it was titled "Hail to the Delegates of Goodwill." As in Veracruz, we had 
arrived too early for dinner, but we were seated and served light refreshments and 
drinks. Our early arrival afforded us the opportunity of meeting many people whose 
services are of great use to North America. We were so arranged at the table that the 
Delegates and I were facing the local people and the tourists. 

When the noise and clatter of being seated had ceased and introductions were 
made, I especially appreciated this meeting because of the opportunity of getting to 
meet a number of key people in the various sequences whom I had heard about but 
had never met. The Regional Division Directors of the various sequences that now 
come to my mind were Mr. Lopez, of Recreation; Mrs. Sarah Allgood, of 
Education; Miss Veronica Juarez, of Textile; Tom Bennett, of Agriculture; Felix 
Alvarez, of Animal Husbandry; Porfiric, Gomez, of Leather; and Mr. William 
Hacket, of Transportation. As we sipped drinks, many questions were asked about 
the tour, and the Delegates had many questions about industry, historical locations, 
and various places of recreation. 

During the waiting and visiting period, Mr. Proulx posed a question that was 
directed at Mr. Hacket, Regional Division Director of Transportation. "Are rapid 
transit tubes being built south of the Rio Bravo, Mr. Hacket?" Mr. Proulx asked. At 
the mention of rapid transit tubes, all conversation ceased, and attention was 
directed at the two men. "There will be two lines built," Mr. Hacket said, "one on 
either side of the land area, near both the Atlantic and Pacific, somewhat near the 
ocean front, but diverting their routes somewhat in various areas, to make stops at 
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locations of heavy population. Construction on the tube has started, but we are 
directing most of our attention to the replacing of existing rail lines with heavy rail 
and wide track, and new rolling stock with low-centerof-gravity 'units' for the 
purpose of rapid delivery of both freight and passengers, and of course the grading 
and laying of new track, to connect with locations that heretofore have had no 
means of transportation, except by inadequate highways." 

When asked about the construction of rapid transit tubes on the California 
peninsula, he said, "Mr. Proulx, inasmuch as it doesn't seem there will be a heavy 
concentration of people in that area for sometime, it is most likely that the present 
rail line will suffice, until such time as there develops more activity on that land 
area. The present rail line runs, of course, along the Pacific side of the peninsula, 
with branch lines running to the gulf in various places. However, when and if 
population increases in that area sufficient to grant the building of a transit tube, 
one will certainly be built." "Mr. Hacket, while we are on the subject of 
transportation," Mr. Van Vorhees said, "are there any inland waterways being 
constructed south of the Rio Bravo, other than the coastal inland waterway?" 
"Eventually, there will be several inland waterways developed," he said. "The 
streams that will be made navigable are the Rio Santago, the Rio Blass, the Rio 
Usumacinto, the Rio San Juan, and Magdelena, but, at present, concentration is on 
the coastal canal and the Tehuantepec Isthmus Canal, which are the most needed at 
this time." After Mr. Hacket explained the canal system, Mr. Van Vorhees shook his 
head and said, "Such a project as the inland waterway crisscrossing this continent, 
and a coastal canal on the Atlantic, is enough to stagger the imagination, but I have 
seen it with my own eyes. It is amazing what can be accomplished when people 
become organized for a purpose, as it is now here in North America rather than 
being divided and ruled, which is what financiers and politicians have always done 
throughout recorded history. Yes, it comes clear to me now, that those gentlemen 
who were thought to be sagacious didn't realize that the introduction of technology 
to the means whereby we live would eventually result in a fait accompli, which 
would cause the arrival of a day of reckoning." "You are partly correct," Mr. Hacket 
said, "but you overlook the fact that the price system and technology cannot, for 
long, live together, due to their incompatibility. The price system is the 
handmaiden, and technology is the master. The handmaiden will die of fatigue, and 
the master will have to acquire a new handmaiden." 

Late in the evening, dinner was served, which is customary in that region of North 
America. Having had a chance before dinner to ask and answer questions of the 
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local people and the tourists, the Delegates seemed weary from a day of extreme 
aesthetic reaction. Yes, the scenery and the romance of the area had gotten to them, 
and we all retired early-early for that region of North America. 

On the one hundred and eighteenth day of the year, I awoke shivering from what 
seemed like subzero weather. I called to Mr. Morelos, and received a very sleepy 
"Yes, what is it?" I said, "It is I, Edward." He said, "I didn't say who is it, I said 
what is it?" With my teeth chattering, I said, "My God, man! Does winter arrive 
here suddenly on the hundred and eighteenth day of the year?" He said, "You 
wouldn't listen to my warning when I told you to sleep under a blanket. And, being 
a fresh-air nut, you insisted on sleeping with a window open, rather than relying on 
the airconditioning system. So now you think you are frozen to death, and you have 
me wide awake. All right, it is now five hours, and it will soon be daylight. So let's 
get dressed and have some coffee and go for a walk. You will enjoy the morning 
air, because nowhere in the world is the morning air quite so crisp as it is in this 
region, after the evening before rain." 

After having coffee and shaking the cobwebs out of my brain, we began to walk. 
The air was crisp with a feeling of dampness. It was also pungent, and the scent of 
flowers was almost stifling, almost equaling that of the Bulgarian perfume flower 
fields in the early morning while the dew is still on. As we walked, we received the 
scent of many kinds of flowers. As the early morning glow was casting eerie 
shadows over the valley, and the pungency of the many rain-soaked flowers was 
titillating my nostrils, my mind drifted back to a period of my childhood. When I 
looked at my watch, I said, "Jose, what has happened to the sun? It should have 
been up by now." He laughed and said, "Edward, you seem to forget that you are in 
a valley surrounded by high mountains." As we walked we discussed the 
experience of the inception of the Social Dynamic. He told me that, when a group 
of engineers came to Mexico City to present a scientific mode of social operation, 
the greatest opposition to it came from organized religion. "The ecclesiastics 
projected the argument that science is ungodly," he said, "and that such an 
experiment would certainly leave the country torn asunder, and would tend to cause 
man to retrogress to his more animal instincts. However, the ecclesiastics were 
overruled, and now are praising the event as the second coming of Christ. The turn 
of events is certainly amazing." He said, "I suppose you people in the States had 
some unique experience also." 

His statements started me reminiscing, and I replied, "Well, Jose, the situation in 
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the States and in Canada was somewhat different than in this region. Jose, I am 
thinking in retrospect to a period some years prior to the inception of the Social 
Dynamic. Actually, to the era of the twenties and early thirties, which was a unique 
period in the history of the American price system economy. There developed, 
partly by chance, a unique event, in that a boom period was experienced while the 
world was at peace. That, of course, was abnormal for a price system, after 
technology had been introduced as a means of production. It is thought by many 
that the business boom was caused by the introduction of installment buying, which 
stimulated business during that era. However, at that period, business operated its 
affairs by a complete laissez-faire method, which was often referred to as free 
enterprise. That was the period when the production line technique came to be in 
vogue, and eventually production overran consumption, resulting in high 
inventories in the late twenties. "Sensing that condition, those in the know, and 
those who dealt in stocks, suddenly began selling, rather than buying, and the stock 
market took a nose dive, resulting in the great depression of the 1930s. Financiers, 
industrialists, and politicians didn't recognize the fact that the underlying cause of 
the depression was the introduction of technological production techniques into the 
price system, a system that was born of scarcity and requires scarcity for its 
existence. "In the early thirties, when Franklin D. Roosevelt was elected to the 
presidency of the United States, he, on the advice of economists, took a right- 
about-face of creating an artificial scarcity, by the outright destroying of usable 
products. Even that didn't suffice to revive the economy appreciably, to bring it 
back to something resembling normality." I said, "Jose, Mr. Roosevelt, along with 
financiers and industrialists, soon recognized that the production of 
nonconsumeable items was mandatory if the price system was to be saved. They 
also recognized that the order of magnitude of waste necessary to accomplish 
economic stability was war. Also, fortunes could be made by such a program. 
"After the war and postwar boom, the economy again became shaky, and built-in 
short wear or planned obsolescence of consumer goods, coupled with police action 
in various parts of the world, and with higher taxes, became the order of the day, 
not to mention the inflationary spiral as an expedient to stave off economic 
collapse. The whole thing at that time reminded me of a clock pendulum swinging 
gradually to a stop. Well, the inevitable happened and civilization almost went 
down the drain. The only alternative to the complete deterioration of society on this 
continent was the installation of a social order that is compatible with science and 
our technological era of abundance." Mr. Morelos's only comment was "It must 
have been rough going.)9 When we entered the dining area, the Delegates were just 
arriving wide-eyed and bushytailed with what the excitement of the day had to 
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offer. 

At the close of breakfast, Mr. Morelos said, "Folks, I want your attention. There are 
any number of places to go, and things to see in this general area. Now, inasmuch 
as we will remain in this area for a few days, I would like some suggestions for the 
day's activity." There was so much excitement among the Delegates that near 
bedlam ensued. Everyone was making suggestions so rapidly that it was difficult to 
distinguish one voice from the other. During the clamor, Mrs. Gandhi raised her 
hand and said, "Mr. Morelos, I was told that in Mexico City there is a place where 
people gather to publicly express their feelings on various subjects. I have forgotten 
how to pronounce this place in Spanish." Mr. Morelos said, "It is known as 
Contraversia Congregar." Immediately everyone decided they wanted to spend the 
day at Contraversia Congregar, located in the amusement zone. I want to point out 
that, at the beginning of the tour, the Delegates were, for the most part, very 
reserved and not overly gregarious in their association with each other, but 
gradually, and especially of late, they were reminding me more and more of little 
children who had not the slightest care in the world, and their organization and 
rapport were almost equal to that of a school basketball team. When Mr. Morelos 
with enthusiasm in his voice said, "All right, let's get in the bus, and be on our 
way," one of the Delegates was heard to say, "The last one in is a rotten egg!" 
When they all ran to get in the bus, Sheik Omar said, "Phew! Such a display of 
energy! I only wish I could do as they are doing." 

It was a short drive to the amusement zone, and when the Delegates left the bus 
there was Bavarian music coming from an unknown area, and they suddenly began 
dancing. The music was quite loud, but Mr. Morelos cupped his hands over his 
mouth and shouted, "Now, damn it, kids! Do you want to dance, or listen to some 
malcontent exude his venom?" After leading us around and back of some 
mechanical devices, which were intended for amusement, we came to a large open 
area where around the whole periphery were tables and benches under canopies. In 
the center of the spacious opening there was a unique structure. It was a canopy, but 
constructed of reinforced concrete arches. The floor was raised to one step 
elevation higher than the surrounding area. The area under the canopy was 
equipped with comfortable seats, and a raised area at one end where a lectern stood. 
Both the seats and the podium were equipped with microphone and receiver. 

When we took seats under the canopy, Mr. Morelos told the young peace officers 
who we were and that we preferred to be treated informally. Mr. Morelos stepped 
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between the two attractively dressed men, and while holding their hands said, 
"Folks, these are my two boys, Mark Lopez and John Turner, of the local 
constabulary. You can rest assured that as long as they are present no one will be 
allowed to lay a hand on or do bodily harm to another person. "We have arrived," 
Mr. Morelos said, "earlier than is normal for most people of this area, including 
tourists. I deliberately brought you early so you can have choice seats under the 
canopy. Though you will have a period of waiting, I would advise not leaving your 
seats, because when you return they will be taken." Mr. Morelos said to one of the 
peace officers, "Go to the catering area and have a portable bar moved over here, 
and have some catering personnel come along to serve these people while they are 
waiting for the show to start." 

As we sat and sipped drinks, conversation became very interesting. Many of the 
Delegates were telling us about their homeland, to the extent that much that was 
said is now rather vague in my mind. However, I recall vividly what Mrs. Gandhi 
said about India. She said, "My country reminds me somewhat of your Puerto Rico 
prior to the inception of your Social Dynamic. My country is unique, in that the 
climate is such that proper housing occupies but little of the people's mind. "They 
have bred so rapidly, and became so overcrowded," she said, "that it has affected 
their minds to the extent that human life has become of little value. I will have you 
know it is a gruesome sight to see a dead body lying in the street and being stepped 
over by pedestrians. It is heart-rending to see people, even little children, sitting on 
their haunches, with no flesh on their bones, who have reached the point of mental 
numbness, and are blissfully awaiting death. "One can say truthfully, that the 
various sects of my country have been of some value, in that they prevent 
belligerency and cause people to philosophically accept their miserable lot. By the 
same token, this has retarded their sense of pride and progress to the extent that 
they care for nothing, including themselves. "In some instances," Mrs. Gandhi said, 
"it becomes evident that people have to be saved from themselves. There have been 
many attempts to introduce contraceptives, but the order of magnitude that one 
encounters causes it to seem useless. "In my research, I have read of an element, 
whose name slips my mind, which, when added to drinking water is minute 
amounts, is completely effective as a contraceptive. It is physically harmless, 
tasteless, odorless, and colorless. However, if one desires pregnancy, all one has to 
do is drink bottled water for a period of time. I recall the statement of one author: 'I 
will defy any mammal, two-legged or four-legged to conceive while ingesting the 
element.' It seems rather a devious approach to a serious situation, but I have 
decided to bring it to the attention of the state officials when I return home." By the 
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time Mrs. Gandhi had finished her discourse, many of the Delegates were dabbing 
their eyes. 

The sheik was especially affected by her explanation of conditions in India. It 
seemed that, suddenly, and almost on cue, a group of people had gathered around 
us and were gazing at us intently. I will have to admit that we were a most unusual 
group of people, in that many of the Delegates seemed to have stepped from the 
pages of the National Geographic magazine, or appeared suddenly on a television 
travelogue. It was evident that we were not recognized. At some muffled directions 
from Mr. Morelos, John Turner stepped to the microphone and said, "Folks, I want 
your attention, please. We have with us today a distinguished group of people. They 
have traveled from all parts of the world, as Delegates of their respective countries, 
to inspect our Social Dynamic. They wish to be treated informally. However, I will 
ask you to conduct yourselves in a manner befitting good Americans. Now, if you 
like you can chat with them a few minutes before we officially open the meeting." 
In seconds, we were smothered with handshakes amid hugs. As usual the young 
folks and children gravitated to the sheik. 

When John Turner announced that the meeting was officially opened, the crowd 
had moved back several paces, and he said, "All right, folks, if anyone wishes to 
speak on any subject, please walk to the microphone. Now, I assume that you 
understand that your talk will not exceed thirty minutes, and should you become 
incoherent before your allotted time has elapsed, you will be asked to step from the 
podium." An elderly man of Indian blood, who spoke understandable English, gave 
his name as Juan Emeldo. He raised his hand and said, "Would I be permitted, 
please?" 

When he stepped behind the lectern he said, "I am a Mixie Indian of the 
Tehuantepec region. I only want to express my gratitude of being a North 
American, and enjoying a peaceful life since the new social order has come into 
being. I don't want to leave the impression that I am bitter for what transpired 
before the introduction of our Social Dynamic. I only want to draw a comparison 
between the two modes of social operations, so you can understand why everyone 
in this region of North America, and especially the Indians, are so appreciative and 
thankful for our new way of life, wherein we can feel free and enjoy the fruits of 
this continent in equal proportion to everyone living on this land area, without 
feeling that we are accepting some kind of charity, which has left us a proud 
people, which we have always been. "I, like my people," he said, "who have, for 
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many generations, lived in the Istmas region, lived so poorly as to almost be like 
animals in such a rich country. It was a time of constant unrest, and of fighting, 
running, and never knowing whether our leadership was benefactor or despot. It 
seemed that everyone had designs on the Istmas region, even foreign nations and 
corporations, some of which engaged some of our local leaders as a front for their 
designs. It is amazing how, during the price system era, some of our local people, 
with the promise of money and power, could be turned against the best interests of 
their own people by outside interests. "I have seen the time when we were running 
and hiding like animals and eking out a mere existence. "The most heart-rending 
was our womenfolk and poor little children, who were half starved and half 
clothed, while at the same time we were living on a land area that was blessed with 
an abundance of everything in the way of food and fiber. "We were, for many 
years, categorized as fourth-class citizens, only because we were American Indians, 
who only wanted to live in peace with those around us, regardless of what race or 
nationality. Yes, we were willing to cooperate with anyone who promised us a mere 
pittance. That is why we so often became involved, unknowingly, with despotic 
leaders, who were not concerned with our well-being, but who were only using us 
as a means to an end, to acquire wealth and power. "Well, I could go on and on 
telling you of the inequities of the past, but it doesn't become one to remain bitter 
about what happened in the past, when we are now enjoying such a peaceful and a 
sumptuous life. However, those memories do remain, and leave scars on one's 
mind. I sometimes stop to reflect on what has happened during my lifetime, and 
have to pinch myself to realize that I now enjoy a more sumptuous life than did 
extremely wealthy men during the price system era. You, of course, know what 
conditions are like now, so forgive me for telling you about it. "We live in a 
beautiful living complex, equipped with every convenience known, that makes for 
comfortable living. We have freedom of choice and selectivity in food, clothing, 
recreational facilities, and travel. The young folks have the advantage of schooling, 
and a choice of social service in any sequence of their choice. Most of all, we have 
sufficient leisure time to enjoy all of these marvelous things. "I hope I have done 
justice," he said, "in drawing a comparison of the past to that of the present." 
"Thank you for listening." 

When Mr. Emeldo stepped from the podium, a young man, who gave his name as 
Phillip Cortez, stepped to the microphone with a stride and an air of real 
supremacy. He said, "I am of Castilian blood, and a descendant of the Conquistador 
Cortez. In times past, my people struggled desperately to make something of this 
country, only to meet with opposition on every hand, not just from the Indians, but 
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from foreign powers and corporations who viewed this country with a jaundiced 
eye, and who perpetrated hate and unrest among the Indians, who turned against us- 
we, who were their benefactors. "Now, the Indians are not responsible for having 
been born Indians, any more than the black people of Africa are for being black, or 
the Asiatics for being of a yellow-tan hue. No, some people can't help being 
inferior. That's why I contend that Caucasian people should rule the earth, and those 
who are not Caucasian should be subservient to those who are. It isn't normal, or 
just that all men should be equal. It is more in keeping with human nature that men 
should be categorized, and those who are of the lower strata should serve and cater 
to those who are of a higher strata, namely, those of light skin. "The Indians of 
North America, who are practically savages, have no right to live as well as we of 
Spanish blood. This unjust change has all come about by the ungodly 'science and 
technology,' which has become a curse to the world. "Had it not been for 
technology, we, the Spanish people, would still have a hacienda culture of living in 
mansions, riding fine horses, attending great festivities and balls, and the Indians 
would be serving us by performing menial tasks-and everyone would be happier 
and closer to God. "This new social order is doomed to failure, because, eventually 
the people will become corrupt, and society will deteriorate. Then the people will 
recognize their mistake of permitting scientists and technicians to manage social 
affairs, after which things will return to normal, and people will once again be 
happy and content to sacrifice abundance for the serenity of scarcity, and the more 
simple method of hand-tool operation. Yes, God is frowning on man for his 
materialistic way of life, and for his permitting technical men to take the place of 
politicians and statesmen." The longer young Cortez talked, the more one could 
sense a feeling of animosity among those present. Several people shouted, "Shut 
him up!" "Put him behind bars!" "He is an enemy ,of North America!" "He is a 
bigot!" "Let me get my hands on him!" Each time there was a comment from the 
audience, the peace officers would reply with "Be quiet, and hold your peace. If 
you have a rebuttal to make, it will be made from this speaker's platform." Mr. 
Batista nudged me and whispered, "Why do you permit such venomous, treasonous 
talk to be made in public by that young man? In many places over the earth he 
would be shot by someone for his treasonous outbursts." I said, "Mr. Batista, if that 
is how the young man feels about things, it is better that he voice it than keep it to 
himself. In fact, it is to the advantage of North America's Social Dynamic to know 
what is on people's minds. That poor young man is suffering from an inferiority 
complex. The only thing he can think of, to pet his ego, is to feel that he is on the 
top rung of the ladder, looking down at his subordinates. Mr. Batista, we value free 
and open speech in North America, because it makes for a healthier social 
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condition." When the peace officers told young Cortez that his time at the 
microphone had expired, he held his hand aloft and shouted, "People, I say to you, 
rise up and overthrow this ungodly scientific state!" 

Sentiment was running high, especially among the Indians of that region. His life 
could have been in danger because of his derogatory and venomous statements. The 
peace officers therefore escorted him through the crowd of angry people to a safe 
distance. Mr. Morelos explained to me later that the peace officers of that region 
have such high respect from the Indians that one officer can control a massive 
crowd of people, even when the situation is dangerously tense. 

A young man, who appeared to be in his late teens, was admitted to the 
microphone. He gave his name as Patric O'Henry and said, "I realize that the hue of 
my skin belies my name. I am part Indian, of the Hauve tribe. One of my distant 
relatives was a member of the Patricos, a group of Irish Catholics who joined with 
the Cabos brothers in the Istmas region to fight a holy war against the liberals. 
"Young Cortez, who just spoke, should be garbed in a marmalade uniform and raise 
an army to overthrow the Social Dynamic of North America and reestablish a 
conservative, despotic, church-dominated ruling class. Anyone enjoying the fruits 
of our Social Dynamic who will make statements such as Cortez just made gives 
me a pain in the you know what. Any slight knowledge of history causes that bit 
about being pure-blooded Spanish, or pure-blooded anything, to be ridiculous. 
Even he being Spanish, especially his having olive skin, could very well mean that 
in his veins runs African blood, of the Moroccan area. Yes, and his desire to 
subjugate people whose skin hue is not so light as his attests to his lack of 
knowledge of history. He doesn't seem to realize that over the ages people of all 
races and nationalities have, at one time or another, subjugated their own people, by 
the mechanics of financial manipulation, which caused them to be subservient to 
those who have created debts against the less affluent. "That poor fellow doesn't 
seem to realize that the atrocious deeds of man, in the absence of technology, 
indicate that he is only half civilized, and that so long as there is a scarcity of the 
needs of life, there will be deeds of inequity. It is only when there is the presence of 
abundance, achieved by the means of technology and social affairs, directed in 
accordance with technology, that men will conduct themselves in a manner 
befitting civilized creatures. "People like young Cortez," he said, "are more to be 
pitied than hated. I am certain that, if he doesn't completely lose his mind, he will 
eventually shake that inferiority complex, of having to feel that he is superior to 
other people, for the purpose of feeding his ego." "Thank you for giving me an 
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audience." 

A number of people stood before the microphone to talk about any number of 
things, such as ways to conserve energy, methods of restoring the various Aztec 
structures (which are to be erected in the lake area), and the technique of 
reclamation of various metals that had been scattered over the landscape during the 
price system era. When looking at his watch, Mr. Morelos said, "Folks, it is now 
twelve hours, and time for lunch break. Talking will resume at thirteen hours. There 
is good food to be had nearby." 

After we had collected food and were seated at the tables around the periphery of 
the open area, we collected people as a barnyard collects flies. I think I have never 
witnessed more curious people in all of our tour. Even when they asked questions 
of us their actions indicated that they felt for us to take the time to answer them was 
an imposition on us. The gathering gave me a feeling of tenseness until Miss 
Vollnogle stood and said, "Folks, meeting and talking to you people here today is a 
rare and pleasant experience that we shall never forget, and will always cherish. So 
feel free to ask questions of any of us." Had Miss Vollnogle had prior knowledge of 
the effect her little speech would have on those people, she would, in all 
probability, have kept quiet. 

Immediately everyone began asking questions. Many of the questions we didn't 
understand, because of their being asked in various Indian languages mixed with a 
sort of pidgin English. Recognizing the awkward state of affairs, young Mr. Jose 
Alvarado (the linguist, whom we had met at Veracruz) stood and, in various Indian 
languages, explained to them that it would be necessary that they ask questions 
through him. 

The first to ask a question was a very pretty young Indian woman. She was not only 
pretty, she was also handsome. She stood proud and erect. Her facial features were 
perfect and distinctive, which gave the appearance of nobility. She was so striking 
that one would gaze at her as one would when inspecting a thoroughbred horse. 
"For years," she said, "we, the Indian people of the southern part of North America, 
have been looked down upon by those who are not Indian. Do you people of the 
north feel the same about us?" I said, "Well," and Miss Vollnogle nudged me, 
saying, "Please, let me answer her." "I am certain," she said, "that any 
discrimination against the American Indian, in times past, was of a purely 
economic nature. Now that the Social Dynamic has been established, that condition 
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will rapidly vanish. Being from South Africa, I can view things with a more 
detached perspective. What I have to say is not meant to be flattery. I think of the 
American Indian as people who are highly developed, both mentally and 
physically, who are very clever in the various fields of art and science. They are a 
handsome and wholesome people who would be an asset to any land area of the 
earth. You are personally very typical, and a good representative of the North 
American Indian. Never, but never, feel inferior to anyone. I think you are 
wonderful." The beautiful young creature stood like a statue, as she attempted to 
maintain her composure, but her emotion became evident when tears came into her 
eyes. She said, "Thank you, miss, you are very kind." 

Miss Vollnogle attempted to say more, but her voice wavered with emotion, and 
she ceased talking. The sheik was asked many questions about his homeland, and 
his answer to one young man went, as nearly as my memory permits, something 
like this: "America is a vast and beautiful continent. Its people are kind and 
generous. Its scenery is striking, but I love my homeland so much that no land area 
on earth can take its place. However, your new social order has done so much to 
enhance this land area, in the way of the development, utilization, and conservation 
of your resources, and has discouraged inequity among your people, that it causes 
me to bow my head in shame, when I think of my people living in poverty. When I 
return home, I am going to use my influence to organize the various continents of 
the world into functional units resembling North America. I can think of no reason, 
in this era of technological abundance, why every human being shouldn't enjoy 
abundance and a happy life. I am dedicated henceforth to create world conditions 
that are beneficial to all humanity. "When my allotted time on this earth is nearing 
its end, I want to feel that I have been instrumental in leaving the earth a better 
place than I found it. With that feeling," he said, "I can meet my maker without 
having to bow my head and make excuses for my earthly deeds." After the sheik 
had voiced his decision, he seemed to have taken a new lease on life, attested by 
the radiant glow on his face. Mr. Morelos said, "Time has really elapsed. It is now 
time to resume the public talks." 

After we were seated, a man of middle age stepped to the microphone. He stood for 
some time, very erect, giving the appearance of a man of great dignity. He said in 
measured words, "My name is John Billings. I am serving with the Astrophysical 
and Space Sequence. I assume that you think that I would only be concerned with 
things concerning my profession. Regardless of what you think of the personnel of 
that sequence, we are just as human as the rest of you, and with the same human 
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frailties. Yes, we can love and hate, and things can leave scars on our mind, the 
same as on yours. I want to say at the outset that no one is more appreciative of the 
Social Dynamic than we in this field of endeavor, because it gives us such freedom 
and wide scope for research and exploration. "Like Mr. Emeldo, I too, feel that I 
must give some comparison of conditions in America now, as contrasted to 
conditions during the price system era, to attempt, to a degree, to erase the scars of 
the past from my memory. "There were things," he said, "that transpired during the 
price system era, that were conducted in the name of business, that were not in the 
best interest of the American people. There were so many things of that nature that 
I hardly knew where to begin. I think one of the most subtle and least recognized 
by most people was that of the automobile. Now I will have you know that there is 
nothing wrong with the automobile. It is only the method by which it was 
introduced to the American people, or should I say foisted on the American people. 
It was advertised as to cause people to think of it as a status symbol, To utilize 
public transportation, and be without the latest model automobile, was to place 
oneself in a menial position of poor taste, which caused one to be lacking in social 
acceptance. Well, Mr. Jones and Mr. Smith had the latest model, with fancy chrome 
adornment, and so forth, which left you out of the 'in' crowd. "This attitude on the 
part of the public was a boon to many types of businesses, which are almost too 
numerous to mention: steel, rubber, automobile insurance, highway construction, 
highway materials, paving and dirt-moving equipment, hand tools for repairing 
automobiles, automobile repair centers, automobile clubs, and eventually 
automobiles designed in such a way that backyard mechanics could no longer 
repair their own vehicles without the expense of special equipment, thereby 
enhancing repair business for the various automobile agencies. All these things 
notwithstanding, people still had a desire to make use of public transportation, 
which, however, was discontinued in many areas, thereby forcing the people to 
purchase automobiles. "Now, in all seriousness, who wants to drive an automobile 
that is more than two years old, not only to maintain a good standing in his 
community, but when the mechanics of a machine is designed to operate for a given 
length of time, or miles, it isn't financially prudent to operate or drive it longer, not 
to mention driving an automobile whose body designs are out of date? "With those 
conditions prevalent, it became necessary to constantly build new highways, whose 
effectiveness was always too little and too late, to the degree that highways and 
freeways became massive parking areas during the busy hours of the day, which 
resulted in the emission of poison gases that permeated the air. "The wasteful use of 
our nonrecurring petroleum was rapidly approaching depletion, we were told, but 
who wanted to spoil such a lucrative business as the automobile, with its vast 
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number of parasite businesses relying on it for their existence? There were, of 
course, some crocodile tears that fell, and some belated conservation plans that 
were soon forgotten. Well, as the boy said when he thou ht he had seen a ghost, 
'Let's just close our eyes and pretend it isn't there!' I can recall many other things 
that were just as wasteful," he said, "and as foolish, but I think I have taken enough 
of your time. "Thank you for being patient." 

There were many short talks on many subjects during the day. However, after 
having listened to a young woman expound on the importance of the arts, such as 
music, painting, and sculpturing, contending that their importance in society was 
that which causes life to be more livable, I shall never forget the comments of the 
last speaker. A young man stepped to the microphone and gave his name as Samuel 
Doulion. He said, "I am a student. I came to the conclusion two years ago that 
everyone should, aside from their academic activity, conduct an extracurricular 
activity. Being an agnostic, I decided to research the various faiths and religious 
activities, to determine, if possible, whether they, both past and present, were 
advantageous or detrimental. "I have come to the conclusion," he said, "that man in 
his formative period was a rather crude creature, possessing, of all things, a 
conscience, and a mind that was capable of rationalizing, and he was prone to think 
with his emotions, rather than with his brain, which caused him to be a very 
unstable creature. Inasmuch as he could rationalize, his rationalization could, in 
time of stress, cause him to commit violent acts against his fellow creatures. 
"Among men there can always be found the exceptional individual of the group, 
who has the presence of mind to think before acting, and to give some thought as to 
the end result of various emotional and thoughtless activities human beings are 
capable of committing, to the detriment of themselves and their fellows. Those, the 
exceptional ones, were the first to teach morals and consideration for their fellows, 
which eventually evolved into set patterns of ethics, conduct, and of religious cults, 
of which some projected the thought that punitive measures would be executed by a 
higher power, or gods, against those who were foolish enough to break the various 
rules of established folkways of the community. "There evolved those who were 
more cunning, who arranged the set patterns of thought, in such a way as to gain 
advantage for themselves, namely, the shaman and the witch doctor. Those who 
were the cunning formed strong organizations and received the blessings of the 
community or the state leaders, because of their technique of keeping people in line 
and subservient to their masters. Stated differently, the people were induced by fear 
of punishment in the hereafter to police themselves. In many instances the 
ecclesiastic clique became more despotic than the heads of state, because of their 
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power of excommunication. However, people Were taught to be kind to their 
fellows, with, of course, the exception of war, at which time they were justified to 
kill in the name of God, because God loved them, and hated those they were 
fighting. "People over the ages have become accustomed to rationalizing that there 
is a deity and a life after death, to the extent that it seems to have become a part of 
them. "I have concluded that, inasmuch as we have established a Social Dynamic 
on this continent, where no one is permitted to stop the flow lines of production, or 
curtail one's right to consume, or interfere with one's right to the pursuit of 
happiness and individual philosophy, it makes little difference what route a person's 
philosophy takes him. Our only concern is for him to serve society in his individual 
capacity, and consume to his heart's desire. Now that that has been accomplished, it 
is difficult to determine what philosophy a man lives by, if any. "Thank you for 
listening." 

When I arrived at the complex, I was informed that I was to call John Brooks. 
When he raised the receiver and his reflection came on the view plate, he smiled 
and said, "Edward, are you enjoying yourself?" I said, "Yes, John, I am truly 
enjoying myself." "Well, I dislike taking you away from the Delegates," he said, 
"but your presence is needed here. There are many things happening in our new 
society, and many decisions to be made. I will have you know that the Continental 
Directors, as well as myself, place a great value on your sanction of any activity or 
change that is to be made, in that you have traveled a great deal of late, met people, 
and observed progress and esprit de corps. We think your sanction should be had on 
a number of decisions. "Is it possible, Edward, without causing the Delegates any 
discomfort, that you return for a period of time?" When I inquired as to the length 
of time, he said, "Eighteen to twenty days. We would also like to have a report on 
the progress of the tour up to this point." "John, give me a few minutes to think," I 
said, "and I will call back." I wanted so much to inspect the progress that had been 
made on the Tehuantepec Canal and projects farther south and east. On pondering 
the various alternatives, it seemed that the Delegates should be allowed ample time 
to see the Indian temples of that general area, as well as the other cities and sights 
along the Pacific Ocean. After some thought, I reasoned that, in spite of the lapse of 
twenty days, there would still be places of interest in the area the Delegates would 
not have had time to see. 

After a discussion with Mr. Morelos, Jose Alvarado, and Tom Browning, as to 
travel in various locations and comfort for the group, I told them I would meet 
them at Jachitan on the two hundred and thirty-eighth day of the year. When I 
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checked with John Brooks, he asked if I could leave immediately, and I could think 
of no reason for delay. So I collected my belongings and asked the driver to take 
me to the airport. When I went to the lounge area to say goodbye to the group, they 
insisted they see me off. As I walked up the steps to board the plane, I turned 
around to wave and saw tears in some of the eyes. It became urgent for me to grab 
my handkerchief. 

To be continued. 
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TEHUANTEPEC AND THE NORTHWEST SLOPE 

OF THE ANDES 



After spending a number of days at Continental Headquarters, in which I gave a 
report of the tour, and the sanctioning of a number of projects, as well as vetoing 
others, I touched down in my plane at Jachitan on the late afternoon on the two 
hundred and thirty-eighth day of the year. I learned that the Delegates had arrived 
one day in advance of my arrival, and had enjoyed a boat excursion in the bay and 
fishing in the gulf of Tehuantepec. 

The Delegates were at the airport when I arrived, and when I stepped from the 
plane I was swamped with, not only questions, but the experiences they had had in 
my absence. During the course of dinner, and after having listened to a number of 
Delegates describe the various wonders of the southern area of North America 
(which I regretted having missed seeing), I began planning a travel itinerary of the 
Istmas districts and points farther east and south. In spite of their enthusiasm for 
areas yet to visit, I could detect an undercurrent of urgency and impatience, but 
could not determine its cause until Mr. Proulx said, "Mr. Thorp, we would like to 
visit every area of North America, and talk with every person living here, which is 
impossible. However, we have all agreed that we have seen what a technologically 
organized society on a continental scale can accomplish for its citizenry, to the 
extent that we are anxious to have an advisory meeting with your Continental 
Board of Directors as regards the establishment of a Social Dynamic on our 
respective continents. 

"Yes, Mr. Thorp, we are anxious to get advice on ways and means of a smooth 
transition from a price system to a Social Dynamic. We are anxious to return home 
and start a social movement that will create an esprit de corps the like of which our 
people have never experienced, and establish a society on our respective continents 
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that will not only liberate our people from want and privation, but will create an 
atmosphere of peace among all peoples of the earth, as long as man inhabits this 
planet. Yes, by all means, Mr. Thorp, we want to see more of the wonders you have 
wrought on this continent, but our impatience to return home and attempt to 
emulate what you people have accomplished on this continent is also very strong." 
When I asked the other Delegates if they felt the same, they answered in the 
affirmative. 

As they chatted among themselves, I sat for some time attempting to formulate a 
travel itinerary that would be brief yet take them to areas of the continent where 
some major projects were in progress. It seemed that I must, by all means, let them 
see the Tehuantepec Canal being developed. Coming to that conclusion, I called the 
Transportation Sequence of Regional Division 92 through 95 degrees west 
longitude, and 14 through 17 degrees north latitude, to inquire about transportation 
across the isthmus, and explained that we wished to make stops to inspect the 
various areas of the canal, where earth moving and dredging were in progress. 

Mr. Pedro Gonzales, Regional Division Director of Transportation in that area, 
informed me that John Brooks had recently called and asked him to furnish 
transportation to comply with our needs. He said, "You know, Mr. Thorp, the 
location of the old rail line had to be changed in places to make way for the canal. 
During the change of locations we laid the whole line with wide track and heavy 
rail, which is standard over the continent. We just recently had a shipment of 
coaches and freight cars that are low center of gravity. We also received a shipment 
of diesel power units, which will be used temporarily, or until power lines have 
been laid, to bring in hydroelectric power. Yes, Mr. Thorp, we will have coaches 
waiting for you on the end of the line tomorrow morning. While talking to Mr. 
Gonzales. 

I suddenly realized the need to have someone of the Hydroelectric and Inland 
Waterway Sequence personnel accompany us across the isthmus to explain the 
various operations along the canal. When I mentioned our need, Mr. Gonzales said, 
"Mr. Thorp, that has been taken care of. Edward Carter, Regional Director of that 
sequence, will accompany you on the tour of the canal." 

While discussing the coming Istmas tour with Mr. Morelos, I overheard an 
interesting conversation among the Delegates. Before, when talking among 
themselves, their conversation had to do mostly with the marvelous things they had 
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seen on this continent. Now, they were discussing the possibility and feasibility of 
organizing their respective continents into self-contained units, to be administered 
technologically rather than politically. Mr. Van Vorhees was saying to the 
Delegates, "Owing to the topography of both Europe and Asia, it will not be 
difficult to develop inland waterways across the two continents." Mrs. Gandhi said, 
"We of both Europe and Asia will have to admit that we don't have, on our 
respective continents, the diversification of land, climate, and resources, as does 
North America. We do, however, produce things that we can use as trade items with 
North America to supplement those things of which we are in short supply. One 
resource of my country that America uses in large amounts is shellac." Mr. 
Varsolov said, "We can, with the vast resources of Siberia, come to the aid of Asia, 
in return for such things as food and fiber that are produced in the more temperate 
and tropical zones of Asia. Both our continents contain many things which can be 
used as trade items with North America." "Even though we don't have the resource 
wealth of the North American continent," Mr. Proulx said, "we do have sufficient 
resources, if used correctly, which will afford a sumptuous livelihood for our 
people." The discussion of plans to operate their continents as organized units 
continued for the rest of the evening. 

During the discussion Mr. Hoyt said, "I regret to say that the British Isles, off the 
coast of Europe, are extremely short of resources compared to Europe. We are, 
however, an industrial area, and can be of great assistance in fabricating and 
converting raw materials into usable products." 

The Delegates had become so excited with their continental planning, and Mr. 
Morelos and I so elated with their decision, that it was difficult for me to call a halt. 
Realizing that they needed their rest, I said, "Folks, I am as deeply interested in 
your conversation as you are, but we must retire if we are to get an early start 
tomorrow morning." I awoke on the two hundred and thirty-ninth day of the year, 
the first thought in my mind was the phrase that had become the slogan of the 
millennium here in North America. 

Think globally, act locally, Operate Continentally 

I was wondering if anything could get lost in the translation of these six words as 
they become the first ever truly global slogan. The sky was clear on the Pacific side 
of the isthmus. However, there were dark clouds in the distance, both north and 
east, which blanked out the early morning sun glow. After breakfast we were driven 



177 



THIS IS IT! OUR BOUNTIFUI AMERICA 



to the Pacific entrance of the canal, where Mr. Edward Carter explained the 
technique of its development. 

When we arrived, the excavation of the canal had been completed for some 
distance, and a massive concrete-laying machine (which we were told had been 
designed especially for that project, in that the elevated sides could be expanded to 
any desired height) was laying a slab of concrete over steel reinforcing rods. A 
short distance inland a massive arch bridge of artistic design was nearing 
completion, which aroused the curiosity of Mr. Van Vorhees. From his expression, I 
assumed that he was attempting to determine a more simplified alternative method. 
"Wouldn't it save time and material," Mr. Van Vorhees said, "to develop an 
underpass, rather than construct that handsome bridge?" "That was considered," 
Mr. Carter said, "but after further discussion and consideration, it was determined 
that, inasmuch as an underpass would be some distance below sea level, there 
would be no gravity drainage, which would require a pumping system. It was 
determined that, over a period of time, the energy degraded by a pumping system 
would exceed that of the bridge construction, not to mention the maintenance and 
eventual replacement of a pumping system, as a result of wear. "There will be a 
number of bridges built," he said, "along the canal at various locations. The bridges 
farther inland, where the elevation is higher, will resemble that handsome bridge 
across the Glen Canyon, whose abutments are anchored in the bank." "There is no 
doubt a reason," Mr. Varsolov said, "and I dislike asking foolish questions, but I see 
you have excavated the canal to within a short distance of the ocean. By what 
method will you let the ocean enter the canal?" "You see that opening on the far 
side of the canal?" Mr. Carter asked. "That is a four-foot pipe, whose depth is just 
below low tide. That electric motor and gear box on the levee are attached to the 
stem of a massive valve. 

Having constructed a duplicate system on the Atlantic side of the isthmus, we can 
flood the canal any time we choose. The breakwaters, which you see under 
construction, are spaced two thousand feet apart, and their base will be thirty feet 
below the canal base, when completed. Now assume that the canal has been 
flooded and the breakwaters on both oceans have been laid to a distance at sea 
where the depth of the ocean is slightly below sixty feet, and the remaining earth on 
both ends of the canal has been removed by dredge, after which the canal will be 
open to traffic." When Mr. Proulx. complimented him for his ingenuity, Mr. Carter 
said, "It really wasn't my plan. There were a number of plans submitted, but this 
one is the more practical. Had not this method been used of flooding the canal, 
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great damage could result in many ways. 

First, the rapid flow of such a massive body of water would carry untold amounts 
of earth with it, which would have to later be dredged out. 

Second, should the water be permitted to enter from one ocean only, the flow 
would be so rapid as to cause a flood condition at the other extreme of the canal. 
And finally, if it were possible, which is doubtful, to admit the flow of water from 
both oceans to enter the canal simultaneously, the result, it is thought, could be 
damaging when the two bodies of water collide. "It is thought that the collision 
could be of such force," he said, "as to erode the banks of the canal above the 
cement lining and cause the sloughing off of the earth into the canal, as well as the 
possibility of damaging the bridge abutments." Mr. Varsolov said, "Surely, you are 
not, in some places, excavating the canal with vertical banks, are you?" "Your 
question is reasonable," Mr. Carter said, "after hearing me explain the possible 
damage of erosion, when the two bodies of water collide. No, Mr. Varsolov, the 
banks of the canal will, for its full length, as you see in this area, have a three-to- 
one slope, and will be terraced, or stepped at every twenty feet of elevation, and 
each step will have, near its outer edge, a retaining wall, as a safeguard against any 
eroded earth reaching the bottom of the canal." 

Mr. Carter said, "Now folks, we will board the train and stop at various points 
along the canal." We had traveled only a short distance when Mr. Carter stopped the 
train and asked us to leave the coaches for a closer inspection of a project. At one 
place the earth was being moved by carry-all equipment, and great dikes were 
being developed. Farther on, at a higher elevation, the earth was being dumped 
onto conveyor lines, which were moving it out and away. Mr. Carter said, "At 
higher locations, such as here, where there is no place to randomly deposit the 
removed earth, we are conveying it out to sloping areas and creating vast dikes, or 
dams, and filling behind the dams to a height of four feet below the apex, then 
topping it off with topsoil. By this method we are creating vast level areas, which 
will be utilized by the Agricultural Sequence. This is being done in many areas. 
Yes, we admit that in this area we are destroying an established ecology that has 
existed for eons of time. By the same token we are, by this method, creating a more 
favorable ecology, one that is more advantageous to man." 

At the various stops the Delegates and I agreed that the vast amount of earth being 
moved was almost incredible. When I mentioned that the order of magnitude of 
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earth moving on this project was so voluminous as to stagger the imagination, Mr. 
Carter said, "Yes, isn't it wonderful what technology, in the form of massive earth- 
moving equipment, can accomplish in such a short period of time, and to think that 
in the first part of the twentieth century the Panama Canal was such a time- 
consuming project." Then he mentioned that the time was nearing twelve hours, 
and could assume that we folks were getting hungry, and promised that we would 
stop at the next project camp and have lunch. After traveling a short distance, we 
arrived at the camp, which consisted of a massive dining area and dormitory, which 
were all air-conditioned and as comfortable as any lodging place we had visited on 
the tour. Mr. Carter explained that they were only temporary quarters and would be 
removed when the project was completed. 

When we arrived, the eight-to-twelve shift had just completed their day's service 
and were in the shower area. After we were seated, the project personnel began 
arriving. They informed us that they were aware of our presence in the area and 
were extremely happy that we had chosen their camp for midday lunch. During the 
conversation we learned that the project personnel were from all parts of the 
continent, including two Eskimos from Nunivak Island in the Bering Sea. As usual 
the Delegates were barraged with questions. 

After someone had compared the Tehuantepec Canal to the Panama, Mr. Van 
Vorhees said, "Mr. Carter, what will become of the Panama Canal? Will it be used 
after the Tehuantepec Canal is finished?" Mr. Carter said, "Yes, it certainly will. It 
can be used for smaller craft. However, when time permits, we will install 
hydraulic lifts, which operate far more rapidly than float locks. Yes, freight barges 
can cross that canal single file." After a civil engineer had explained how the size of 
the dikes and the area of the terraces were determined, Mr. Varsolov said, "Mr. 
Aden, by what method do you keep the topsoil and the subsoil separated?" "Well, it 
isn't difficult," Mr. Aden said. "We stockpile the topsoil ahead in various locations; 
then, when the dike and fill is made, we deposit the topsoil over the whole terraced 
area to a thickness of four feet. However, as I said before, in determining the area 
size of the terrace, we have to estimate the amount of earth that is to be excavated 
from the canal in the various areas, as well as the volume of topsoil in the area." 
The conversation and the questions had become so interesting that we had forgotten 
the time of day. Two hours had elapsed before we boarded the train. As we crossed 
the summit and were traveling down the Atlantic slope, we immediately detected a 
change in the climate. There were even some intermittent showers, which didn't 
seem to interfere with the excavation projects. 
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On the Atlantic slope, we stopped to inspect a number of excavation projects, 
which were similar to the ones we had passed. However, at each project we stood 
in awe of the magnitude of what was being accomplished. It was late in the 
afternoon when we arrived at Coatzacoalcos, where there were beautiful living 
complexes in a tropical setting. However, between the rail line and tourist quarters, 
we, from the northerly areas, were annoyed by the humidity. We were met by a 
welcoming committee and escorted to a massive lounge in the hotel, where 
acquaintances were made and questions were asked as we sipped cold drinks. 

It was truly a treat to be relaxing in an air-conditioned enclosure as we looked 
through a massive window at all the tropical splendor surrounding us. The hour 
being too early for dinner, we spent several hours visiting and luxuriating in the 
comfort of the structure. 

Eventually, we were seated in the dining area and were served a seafood dinner. 
After appetites were sated, everyone became talkative. Mr. Murikomi was listening 
to a conversation having to do with the vast land area the Delegates had visited on 
the North American continent, when someone said, "Yes, but we are nearing its 
southern extreme." Mr. Murikomi said, "Mr. Morelos, what designates the 
boundary between the two continents of North and South America? Is it arbitrarily 
arrived at, or is there some topographical configuration as a line of demarcation 
that sets the two continents apart?" Mr. Morelos said ' "Yes, there is a line of 
demarcation that sets the two continents apart. The line begins north of where the 
directional course of the Andes change from a northwesterly to a northeasterly 
course. To be more specific, the line of demarcation is where water drains to the 
north, rather than to the west, or east, or south. Yes, this is the dividing line between 
the two continents." 

Rather than the usual questions, the Delegates were making comments to each 
other. Miss Jensen said, "It is difficult to believe, and more difficult to explain to 
others, what we have seen on the North American continent, just in the short time 
we have been touring this land area. "There are a number of things that will amaze 
our people. For example, how will we explain to them that there is, on this planet, a 
continental land area whose people have established a social order that precludes a 
price tag on both products and services? I ask you, how, without seeming to be in 
the realm of fantasy, can one tell them that on this land area, when one desires a 
product or service, one only makes a selection of his choice, and surrenders a given 
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amount of energy units, not as a token of anything, but merely as a record of what 
has been consumed by whom, and at what location, and at what time of day, and 
day of the year, rather than a purchase? "How can one explain to people," she 
asked, "that in many instances one doesn't even surrender energy units, such as for 
food, local transportation, and public health services? Yes, there are many products 
and services where the individual unit of a sequence keeps a record of its energy 
degradation at its continental location, which is a saving of time and effort." 

"If you consider that a difficult thing to explain," Miss Vollnogle said, "how about 
every North American being housed in living units that are the very best in comfort, 
health, individual privacy, and in such proximity to products and services that to 
acquire their needs they don't have to get their heads wet or wear sunglasses to 
protect their eyes? Who will believe, when first hearing of it, that on the North 
American continent there is no differentiation made in individuals' consuming 
power, because one's consuming power is so great that one will never be able to 
consume it completely? Therefore, to make a distinction between individual 
consuming power would not only be foolish, but a cumbersome bookkeeping 
system, not to mention a friction between individuals, which would tend to lower or 
even diminish the esprit de corps, which is a mandatory requisite to a 
smoothrunning society." "I ask you, how do we approach the vast public 
educational project that confronts us?" 

My breath caught in my throat as I thought of the countless members of 
Technocracy Inc. who had spent entire lifetimes educating us North Americans. 
(Whoops, I had better listen to Mr. Varsolov he had broached a most important 
topic.) He went on to say, "The thing that I am most taken with, is the conservation 
of energy and resources, and the almost complete abandonment of duplication of 
effort, such as in mass transportation and many other things." 

"The thing that one would never believe," Mr. Proulx said, "unless one could see it, 
is the esprit de corps of the people of North America. A continental society wherein 
all projects are based on the premise of need, and limited only by the availability of 
resources, equipment, and trained personnel-rather than of monetary 
consideration!" 

Mrs. Gandhi said, "The most pleasing thing I have seen in North America is the 
unselfish attitude Americans display toward each other, where there is no caste 
system or differential financial strata, where the theme is one for all and all for one, 
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therefore creating a feeling of love for one's fellow human beings 'Yes, a feeling of, 
I am my brother's keeper. It is the first time in the history of man where the pursuit 
of happiness has become a reality." "I think the most amazing thing I have seen," 
Mr. Murikomi said, "is the educational system, wherein the youth is taught to be 
unselfish and noncompetitive. Part of the schooling is becoming acquainted with 
every sequence, so that the student will know from observation what sequence best 
suits his desire and aptitude." 

"The most pleasing thing I have seen on this continent," Mr. Van Vorhees said, "is 
the utilization of resources, such as the utilization of the rivers for transportation, 
hydroelectric power, and the availability of transportation of all kinds, to suit the 
needs of the citizenry in all locations." One could sense by the expression on Tom 
Browning's face that all the praise was really getting to him, and it wasn't long 
before he said, "Just give me a horse and a hunting dog, or a team and buckboard, 
and a frying pan with a start of sourdough, and plenty of sowbelly, and plenty of 
open range to roam in. Yes, folks, that is my thing on this continent. You can have 
the rest of it to play with." Miss Jensen said, "All right, Tom, we will just abandon 
you ,here and let you find your way back to Carlsbad on a western mustang, so you 
can induce another colony of gophers to develop another great cavern, or bring 
back another mountain lion with a rope noose at the end of a pole." Sheik Omar 
gave Miss Jensen a stern look and said, "The greatest thing about North America is 
that everyone here has a clear conscience from being good and kind to his fellows. 
No one here talks mean to anyone like you do to Tom." Miss Jensen put her arm 
around Tom and, squeezing him tightly, said, "Sheik, if I didn't talk mean to him he 
would feel slighted." The sheik shook his head in disbelief. 

As conversation continued, I came to the conclusion that, with the impatience of 
the Delegates to return to their respective continents to initiate the reorganization of 
society, I would not cover as much land area on the tour as I had intended. It had 
been my plan to take them island hopping. To take them first to the Galapagos 
Islands, then to Pago Pago, Samoa, and from there to the Hawaiian Archipelago 
before returning to Topeka. Realizing that the tour would have to be shortened, I 
decided the next best thing would be to take them by plane over the rest of the 
southern part of the continent so they could have a bird's-eye view of the jungle 
area of the narrow strip of land and the northern slope of the Andes. I wanted them 
to see the massive jungle area along the Magdalena River and the great falls 
cascading off the Andes. It was my responsibility to perform the unpleasant task of 
calling a halt to the conversation. 
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When I informed them that we would fly south and then back to Topeka, I was 
surprised at their enthusiasm. 

On the morning of the two hundred and fortieth day of the year, I woke the 
Delegates for an early breakfast. When we arrived at the airport at Mintitlan, the 
sky was overcast, but the weather report for locations farther south and east was 
favorable. After we had flown for a short time, the sky became clear, and the land 
area below was visible. The panorama that unfolded below us was breathtaking. As 
the plane banked from side to side for better viewing, Mr. Morelos called attention 
to various rivers, agricultural areas, pyramids, and dense jungle areas. As we neared 
the Andes, he pointed out the massive jungle along the Magdalena River. After 
flying a short time and gaining altitude, the plane banked over to either side in 
order to give us a good view of the massive falls. From our airborne position, the 
sight was spectacular and amazing. "Folks, you see here in these falls," Mr. 
Morelos said, "the potential of millions of kilowatts of power. However, at this 
period the power from the falls is not needed. There may, of course, come a time 
when it is needed. We will, however, leave it as a legacy to posterity." 

After circling the falls for a number of times, and banking the plane for different 
perspective views, the pilot set a course north by northwest. Several of the 
Delegates stated that they had never seen anything so spectacular as the Magdalena 
jungle and the great falls. "Did you ever, Tom," Miss Jensen said, "see anything 
quite so beautiful and breathtaking?" "That's nothing," Tom said. "You should see 
the Arkansas River in flood time, iffen you want to see somethin' excitin, and purty. 

During the rest of the flight north there were very few questions. The conversation 
was almost completely among the Delegates, who were discussing and planning 
their approach and tact in educating and conditioning their people to think in terms 
of abundance, social service, and the organization of a smooth transition from a 
price system society to that of a Social Dynamic. 

Listening to the approach and the plans they were formulating, I was amazed that 
we on this continent hadn't been as prudent and farsighted as regards social change 
as they were. It came to mind that North Americans don't possess the best brains in 
the world-that in reality we are descendants of Europe and Asiatic stock, and we 
owe much to their initiative and ingenuity. Listening to such interesting 
conversation, I found time passing so rapidly that I was surprised when the captain 
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announced that we would make a landing at Matamoros to take on fuel and that the 
passengers could leave the plane for a diversion in the interim. When the 
announcement was made, Sheik Omar said, "As you crazy Americans say, we can 
leave the plane and 'stretch our legs.' Such a crazy expression. How do you 
Americans think of such foolish things to say?" 

It was late afternoon when we set down at Topeka. After leaving the responsibility 
of the Delegates to Tom Browning, I told them to be present at the Continental 
Headquarters Assembly Chambers at nine hours the following morning. When 
things seemed to be in order, I said, "Jose, let's go make a report to John Brooks." 

To be continued. 
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ADVISORY MEETING 



At nine hours on the morning of the two hundred and forty-first day of the year, the 
Assembly Chamber of the Continental Headquarters began filling with Delegates 
and Continental Directors. When everyone had been seated and the noise had 
abated, John Brooks walked to the podium and stood with his hands on the lectern 
and gazed at the audience for quite some time. It was evident that he was 
attempting to formulate a talk, but didn't know how to begin, realizing, I assume, 
that what he might say could have a great and lasting impact on the course of 
history for generations to come. It appeared that he was very apprehensive of using 
terms that could, by some, be misconstrued. Speaking very slowly and weighing his 
words, he eventually said, "Well, there are a number of things that could be said to 
a gathering such as this, but I hardly know where to begin. Inasmuch as you people 
have traveled over the continent, and have seen what can be accomplished by a 
technologically administrated society, there is certainly no point in my attempting 
to convince you of its merits. It seems that all I can say to you, other than to answer 
questions that come to your minds, is to explain the operating mechanics of a 
Social Dynamic. 

"To begin with," he said, "a Social Dynamic, like any well organized project, has to 
be conducted by a thorough orchestration, with, of course, the Director setting the 
tempo of all the instruments in the organization. It is mandatory that a 
technologically operated society be arranged and conducted by means of vertical 
alignment, wherein all activity starts at the bottom and pyramids to the apex, with, 
of course, final decisions emanating from the top. If that explanation seems rather 
incomplete, I will attempt to elucidate by explaining it graphically. 

"In all activity in the social structure, which is made up of the various production 
and service sequences there are the operating personnel who are actually producing 
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goods and performing services. That, of course, is the foundation or base of the 
pyramid. 

Next up the pyramid are the supervisory personnel. Above the supervisory 
personnel is the foremanship; then the plant or project manager; then the Regional 
Division Director of each sequence; and above that is the Continental Director of 
each sequence, and at the very apex is the Director of the Continental Board of 
Directors. "Now, recommendations for a project or activity can emanate from either 
the top or the bottom of the social pyramid, but final decisions come only from the 
top. 

"To elucidate further, I will have to hypothetically employ the construction of an 
ocean liner vessel. Starting from the premise that such a vessel is needed, which, of 
course, can emanate from any elevation of the pyramid, it is determined that the 
vessel need be built to attain a given velocity: that compartments be installed to 
afford passenger comfort, that recreational facilities be incorporated, and that it be 
of a given tonnage and passenger capacity. When these things have been 
determined and sanctioned by the Continental Board of Directors, the specification 
is given to the engineers of the various sequences, who will be involved in its 
construction. From that point forward all the detailed parts will come together, 
forming the finished product to its specification. 

"Now, as a contrast, suppose that an order were issued to build an ocean liner 
whose design and construction were left to the discretion of five thousand people, 
with five thousand different ideas for its construction; if in fact the project ever 
came to completion, you know without my telling you that the end product would 
be catastrophic. "Now," he said, "I think you understand the importance of social 
orchestration, and a social design of vertical alignment." 

"Now, who assumes the various responsibilities, and how this is arrived at, requires 
another hypothesis. For example, assume that a supervisor of the operating 
personnel of a textile plant died, or has been asked to fill the responsibility of plant 
manager, leaving a vacancy of supervisorship. The operating personnel, who are in 
a position to best know the qualifications and the leadership ability of their fellows, 
recommend one or a number of their group to fill the vacancy, after which the 
appointment is made from above. This same procedure takes place all the way to 
the top of the pyramid. 
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"In order that things operate smoothly and there be no overlapping of activities, 
there have to be reports made at regular intervals by all personnel, starting from the 
bottom and extending to the apex of the social structure. For example, the final 
report is made by the Continental Directors of each sequence, to each other, and to 
the Director of the Continental Board of Directors, at which time projects or 
various changes are recommended and sanctioned, or rejected by that body. 

There is, of course, one exception to that procedure. There are five Directors, who 
make no report to the Board of Directors unless they deem it necessary. These five 
Directors are answerable only to the Director of the Continental Board of Directors. 
They are the more flexible body, which might be termed the Executive Committee, 
which resembles in function that of a president's or a premier's cabinet. Those five 
people are the Directors, respectively, of Foreign Relations, Research, Social 
Relations, Area Control, and the Armed Forces. "Now, the Director of the 
Continental Board of Directors has the prerogative of making the final decision 
concerning all major activities of the social structure, but, by the mechanics of the 
social structure, he can be overruled on any decision he might make, by a two- 
thirds majority of the Continental Board of Directors. That is, of course, a 
safeguard against a decision made by the Director of the Continental Board of 
Directors that the other Directors of the various sequences deem unwise, or one that 
is made by overzealousness, especially concerning foreign affairs. "There is no 
other way," he said, "that things can be operated smoothly, and without error than 
by this method." 

Mr. Brooks said, "I have explained the operating mechanics of the social structure 
to the best of my ability. Are there any questions or opposition to this mode of 
social operation, or are there any questions having to do with the technique of 
acquiring a Social Dynamic on other continental land areas?" * The first to raise a 
hand was Miss Vollnogle, who said, "Mr. Brooks, after we have educated our 
people sufficiently to think in terms of abundance, rather than scarcity, don't you 
think a social change could be effected by a plebiscite ?" John Brooks said, "Miss 
Vollnogle, never, but never, attempt to effect social change by that method, 
because, it makes no difference what you propose, regardless of its merits, you will 
always have someone opposing you. It is amazing how paid propagandists can 
sway people in time of stress. 

You, of course, will have to use your own discretion, but I would recommend that 
you have your people pressure your elected representatives to declare a state of 
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total mobilization, of men, machines, material and resources, for the operation of a 
social mechanism, using energy as a common denominator of all social activity and 
the medium of distribution of goods and services to the populace of the land area. 
"Submit this recommendation to your elected representatives as an emergency 
measure. 

This would be very effective, if done by all the people of every state of each 
continent simultaneously. This will have to be done to avert the breakdown of all 
social institutions, which would cause society to go down the drain on any given 
land area. Its effect would be as devastating as an atomic blast, as regards the loss 
of human life. "The suggestions I am giving you, in regard to the strategy of social 
change, are things that the people of the United States and Canada (NAFTA.) failed 
to do prior to the economic and institutional breakdown of the two main national 
entities on this continent, thus resulting in the declaration of martial law by 
executive edict. 

Being aware of what will transpire when social institutions break down, there is no 
need of your making the same mistake as we, and going through the same kind of 
rough period. Yes, I hope you people are more prudent than we were in effecting 
social change." 

Mr. Proulx raised his hand and said, "Mr. Brooks, by what method would you 
suggest we organize our people for social change?" "Well, it will, of course, require 
an educational program we used Project Greybook. You can access it via the www 
also. Mr. Brooks said, "so that they can be informed how to conduct themselves 
during the transition, and, of course, be desirous of functional government. One 
government of people by themselves, and one that technologically administers the 
technology. 

I would suggest you invite the scientists and engineering personnel, as well as those 
people in key positions (who perform social service those in power plants, 
transportation, sanitation, and those dispensing food items, in food markets and 
restaurants, as well as those who grow and process food), to meetings, and induce 
them to organize themselves into functional bodies that will be ready to assume the 
responsibility of operating a technological society on short notice; otherwise there 
will be general confusion, over what could be a long period of time. "Now, I hope 
the importance of organization is getting through to you," he said, "because without 
it you have nothing." Mr. Van Vorhees said, "Wouldn't that best be accomplished by 
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leaving everything to our elected representatives?" Brooks's reply was: "Politicians 
are just politicians in all parts of the world. Would you believe it, the elected 
representatives of both the United States and Canada declared to the very last 
minute that, even though the economic conditions could stand improvement, things 
weren't in such bad shape and would progressively improve if people would only 
restore their faith in what they called 'free enterprise.' It really isn't surprising that 
they would make such a statement when they were being advised by economists 
who thought only in terms of 'supply and demand,' coupled with waste. They never 
once took into account the impact technology was having on the price system, 
because of the incompatibility of the two." Mr. Proulx asked if union organizations 
couldn't be instrumental in effecting social change. 

"Mr. Proulx, you will have to realize," Mr. Brooks said, "that in recent years unions 
have become bigger monetarily than big business, and are politically oriented. No, 
Mr. Proulx, you don't, for the most part, rely on business or politically oriented 
organizations to aid in effecting social change. Rather, you go directly to the 
membership of such organizations." Mr. Proulx said, "But, suppose, Mr. Brooks, 
that the union organizations call a general strike and cripple the economy to such an 
extent that adverse conditions trigger an army coup?" "You are correct," Mr. 
Brooks said. "That condition could very well become a reality. Thinking in 
retrospect, and reflecting on conditions leading up to social stagnation on the North 
American continent, that could very well have happened here had not the political 
leaders of the United States and Canada had the presence of mind to declare martial 
law slightly in advance of an army coup. Therefore, it is imperative that you induce 
your people to continue their social functions regardless of their economic 
depressions, and continue pressuring their elected representatives for total 
mobilization." 

Mr. Andres Castillo, of Peru, said, "Mr. Brooks, is there any method by which a 
Social Dynamic can be instituted gradually, or by degrees, so that the people will 
come to accept it as the better of the two social systems?" "By no means," Mr. 
Brooks said, "is there any method by which that could be accomplished. Inasmuch 
as the two systems are foreign to each other, there will have to be a complete and 
final departure from one social system to the other." Mr. Cicero Batista, of Brazil, 
said, "Mr. Brooks, inasmuch as South America is in the western hemisphere, would 
you suggest we attempt to institute a Social Dynamic on that continent, or would it 
be more advisable to join with North America?" Mr. Brooks said, "Well, you are 
correct. Both continents are in the same hemisphere, but are at present of a slightly 
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different social culture. We on this continent have given that much thought, and 
have concluded that it would be advisable for South America to shape its own 
social destiny, concerning the social system that is best suited to its people. Now, I 
will have you understand that I don't think that the two continents couldn't operate 
smoothly as one social unit, after South America has established a social order that 
is compatible with the social order of North America. 

However, that would encompass a vast land area, of possible divergent social 
customs and human behavior. I am not saying that that couldn't be accomplished, 
but at present we think it best that you shape your own social destiny, and leave the 
joining of the two continents into one social unit, if possible, to a late date. We are, 
however, not dismissing the idea." John Brooks paused for a time, waiting for more 
questions, and then said, "I think any more questions will no doubt have to do with 
things concerning the operating of individual sequences. However, I would like to 
conclude by saying, with emphasis, that, in the final analysis, the people of a land 
area determine what mode of social operation they choose to live and function in. 
"Now, if there are questions concerning the various sequences," he said, "I will 
have the Director of the sequence in question furnish the answer." 

Sheik Omar, whose English wasn't sufficiently fluent to make himself thoroughly 
understood, raised his hand and through his interpreter, said, "In some parts of Asia, 
such as Saudi Arabia, there isn't sufficient precipitation or rivers to afford any 
appreciable amount of hydroelectric power. We do, of course, produce a vast 
amount of fossil energy, which is nonrecurring and won't last forever. Therefore, I 
am greatly concerned about what we will use for energy in the future. Do you have 
any suggestions as to what type of energy is available to a country such as mine?" 
"That is in the realm of research," John Brooks said. " 

David Ravlin, of Continental Research, will you answer the sheik's question?" 
David Ravlin stepped to the microphone and said, "Sheik Omar, you really have 
nothing to worry about. We have, for the past several years, conducted research on 
the conversion of various types of energy, including energy from solar radiation, 
energy from the movement of air or wind, energy from the tidal motion of the 
ocean, and of the hydrogen atom. In the northern area of this continent, where the 
tides are extreme, we have, through experiment, generated electricity by 
constructing dams across narrow inlets at the ocean fronts, with openings that 
contain turbine generators, which have proven very successful, in that electricity is 
generated, both when the tide is rising and ebbing, by the simple device of dual 
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turbine blades. We have been successful at converting solar radiation to electricity 
by various methods of parabolic mirrors, or coated plates, or by black-coated tank 
vats of water covered with glass. No, Sheik Omar, you have nothing to worry 
about, because in your country the intense radiation of the sun upon the earth 
during the day is sufficient to store enough energy for use during the night." The 
sheik shook his head in disbelief and said, "The ingenuity of you Americans is 
unbelievable." 

Mr. Van Vorhees raised his hand and said, "North America is blessed with rivers 
affording inland waterways; is it possible that the topography and river flow of 
other continents will afford inland waterways to any appreciable degree?" Mr. 
Brooks said, "Ronald Jenkins, will you answer Mr. Van Vorhees question?" 

When Ronald Jenkins approached the microphone, he appeared slightly ill at ease, 
as though being called on to answer a question that had come as a surprise. He 
cleared his throat and said, "Well, in studying the maps of the rest of the world, I 
am convinced that the elevations and river flow on all continents are sufficient for 
the development of a good system of inland waterways. It was attempted on the 
continent of Europe at one time. The plan at that time was correct insofar as plans 
are concerned, but at that period of history there was no extraneous energy 
available, or suitable earth-moving equipment to utilize it if it were available. So, 
for that reason, it was never completed. "Yes, Mr. Van Vorhees, even though the 
development of inland waterways is a sizable project, it can be achieved on all 
continents of the world." 

During the course of the tour, the quiet person, who seemed never to speak unless 
spoken to, was Mr. Joe Adams, of Australia. It came as a surprise when he raised 
his hand, and in an extremely British accent said, "Mr. Brooks, I have been very 
concerned, no, actually worried, about the continent of Australia. What are we to 
do, and what will become of us as a continent?" "There is really nothing to worry 
about," Mr. Brooks said. "Even though Australia is not a self-sufficient continent, it 
does produce many useful things. Australia can be a very useful adjunct to the 
continent of Asia. Both land areas can benefit by the union of the two continents, 
due to their close proximity and diversification of products." When quiet prevailed 
for what seemed like a full minute, John Brooks said, "It's getting late, and if there 
are no more questions, let's have lunch, get acquainted, and visit for a while, 
because I have been told that you are leaving tomorrow. I hope you feel that you 
have been treated well, and have had a pleasant journey, and have acquired a new 



193 



THIS IS IT! OUR BOUNTIFUI AMERICA 



concept of social operation. The meeting is adjourned." 

On the afternoon of the two hundred and forty-second day of the year, all members 
of the Continental Board of Directors were at the airport to bid the Delegates bon 
voyage, it is difficult to explain, but the Delegates departing left a feeling of 
sadness, notwithstanding their enthusiasm to return to their respective countries to 
begin an organizing and educational program of awesome magnitude. Yes, when 
we were gathered at the airport, and were wishing everyone well, there were many 
tears shed. 

Just before boarding the plane, and while holding Miss Jensen's hand, Tom 
Browning said, "Can I have your attention, please? I have been issued a passport by 
the government of North America, and a visa from the Norwegian Consulate, and 
am leaving for Norway with Vera Jensen. We are engaged, and will be married 
when we arrive." Tom dropped his eyes, and said, "I just couldn't stand the thought 
of her going home alone, with such a massive project of organization, and with no 
help from anyone." "I am only taking him along," Vera said, "to put some 
humorous expressions on the dour faces of the worried and depressed people of my 
country." Vera saw me standing at a distance, and with both a radiant smile and 
concern on her face, came to me and threw her arms around me and said, "Mr. 
Thorp, in spite of your bossiness, you have been dear to all of us. I do hope that 
Tom and I have your blessings. I promise you that if Tom isn't happy in my country, 
I will eventually bring him back." I said, "Vera, by taking him with you, you will 
save me the trouble of shooting him." Looking straight at Tom, who had a Cheshire 
cat grin on his face, I said, "Good riddance to bad rubbish." 

When the plane departure was announced, I was mauled to death with handshakes, 
hugs, and kisses. Well, now, who said other people of the world are not 
sentimental? I had always thought of John Brooks as a man who possessed but little 
sentimentality, but, as the Delegates were boarding the plane, he put his 
handkerchief to his face and said, "Poor kids, they have a big project ahead of 
them." 

Finis 
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